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FOREWORD 

This  tale  should  be  regarded  as  a  "Novel  in  Miniature"   : 
it  is  composed  of  all  the  poetic  ingredients  of  a  man's  tribute 
to  his  home  and  family.   The  reader  is  presented  not  with  the 
bustle  of  the  city,  but  with  the  life  of  a  village,  with  the 
seductive  power  of  nature,  with  the  mystery  and  solitude  of  a 
landscape,  into  whichy^ur'hero  -  bringing  his  life  into  close 
relationship  with  the  native  heath  -  becomes  mystically  absorbed 

The  meadows  and  fields,  the  trees  and  flowers,  the  wind 
and  the  rain,  the  stones,  little  and  big,  no  less  than  the^ 
thousand  tiny  unspoiled  creatures  of  the  earth,  are  not  mflre 
trimmings;   they  are  living  and  breathing  elements  and  they 
are  just  as  much  part  of  the  essence  of  this  story,  as  are 

the  human  figures. 

I  hope  that  all  who  love  nature  and  admire  its  beauty 
will  welcome  this  "Novel  in  Miniature"  of  rural  life.   And 
so,  let  me  quote  no  less  a  writer  than  John  Milton:  - 
"As  one  who  long  in  populous  city  pent, 
Where  houses  thick  and  sewers  annoy  the  air, 
Forth  issuing  on  summer's  morn  to  breathe 
Among  the  pleasant  villages  and  farms 
Adjoin 'd,  from  each  thing  met  conceives  delight." 


M.  M. 
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IKS     HEATH 

I  am   about  to  conduct  you,    clear  reaaer, 
j   from  our  city  to   a  beautiful,    althou         orlorn 
stretch  of  country,     hioh  is  called   "The  Heath",    because, 
since  time  immemorial,       only   short   grass  has  grown  upon 
it,      i :h  here  and  tnere  a  stunted   fir  tree,    or 
birch,    on  the  bark  of    ;„ich  clings  an  occasional 

tsp   of  wool   or  hair  from   the  few   sheep   ano    joats 
that   sometimes  wander  tnere.        There  are,    too, 
a  few   juniper   bashes   sparsely   scattered,    but 
nothing  else  to    relieve  the  monotony;     unless, 
indeed,    we   count   as   such,    the  far-oil    range  of 
mountains    toich  surround  tnis  faintly-coloured 
re6ion  i    '*,    clue   riband. 

Eut  it  often  happens  that 
or  those  in  whose  he  Fature  has  i    [     mted  all 

sorto  oi   oud   notion.:  and  poetry  of  feeling,    t 
a  particular   fancy  to   such  places,    become  very 
attached  to   them  because  they  are  able  to  give 

lemselves  up   to   their  eternal   day-dreaming  and 
to  listen  undisturbedly  to   their  inner  trivialities  — 
so  indeed,    aid  it  .:appen  with  tnis  heatn. 

ck-eyed   boy   of  ten  or  twelve  years  often  came 
here  to  take  care  of  the   sheep  and   goat:..  in, 

however,    the  animals  straggled  --   the  sheep  to 


enjoy  the  snort  spicy  jrass,  and      oats  to  roam 
afar  in  the  clear  air,  plucking  leisurely  no  and 
tnen  at  a  few  shoots  ~  then  the  dark-eyed  boy 
had  time  to  acquaint  Him   !    ith  all  the  various 
beings  that  the     1  sheltered,  and  to  win  their 
riendship  ana  trust. 

There  was  a  slight  elevation,  where  the 
stone,  common  to  those  b  9  heath,  was  to 

be  found  in     ;er  abundance,   growing,  so  it 
seemed,  out  of  the  ground  so  as  to  form  something 
resembling  a  shelter  or  platform  -ith  an  overhang: 
canooy.   The  juniper  bushes,  too,   i  i  closer  at 
this  spot,  spreading  their  branches  more  thickly, 
together  with  many  a  beautiful  flowering  thistle. 
Trees  there  were  none,  for  which  reason  the  view 
was  finer  by  far  than  from  any  other  point; 
particularly  towards  the  south,  where  the  distant 
moorland  so  unhealthy  for  its  inhabitants,  30 
beautiful  to  the  eye,  stretched  away  in  a  blue 
naze  and  melted  softly  into  the  horizon. 
Place  was  called  ''The  Horsemount".    The  reason 
for  sucn  a  name  is  unknown,  as  never  in  the 
memory  of  living  man  had  a  horse  been  seen  to 
pass  t     -ay  -  indeed,  a  horse  would      been 
too  valuable  a  property  for  the  heath  folk. 

It  was  to  this  spot  tnat  our  little  friend 
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loved  most  of  all  to  roam,  though  the  flock 
entrusted  to  his  care  strayed  far  away  on  its  own 
account;  as  he  knew  by   long  experience  that  they 
would  keep  together,  end   that  he  won        them 
all  to    er  however  far  he  was  obliged  to  search, 
the  very  trouble  of  seeking  them  was  in  itselj  an 
adventur  . 

On  the  hill  of  "The  Korseniount"  he  established 

his  kingdom.  Under  the  stone  canopy  he  gradually 
constructed  after  a  great  deal  of  labour,  usii 

stones  for  a  hammer,  a  seat,  at  first  large  enou 

for  one,  after  .ards  by  degrees  bi  ,        -o 

accom    be  three.   He  also  devised  a  sort  of 

cubinet  among  tne  holes  in  the  rocks,  in  which  be 

stored  his  canv     ath-bag  and  his  br  _  , 

innumerable  treasures  he  collected  upon  the  heath. 

He  had  no  lack  of  companions,  first  and  foremost, 

there  were  many  great  blocks  of  stone  that  formed 

his  castle,  all  named  s    amiliar  to  him,  each 

different  in  colour  ^nc  appearance,  to  say  no 

of  the  innumerable  small  ones,  which  were  often  still 

more* brilliant  in  colour.  ones  he 

arranged  in  order,  accordin;.,  as  they  de  L    9d 

him  by  their  sb    -  or  offended  him  by  their 

plainness;   the  smaller  ones  ne  loved  —  all  were 


dear  to  him.   Then  there  waa  the  juniper,  an 

obstinate  fellow,  unconquerable,  tough  in  all  his 
limbs,  whetner  it  had  to  furnish  -  aweet  smellin 
shepherc      Cf ,  or  to  be  uprooted  for  come  newly 

ejected  road.   His  branches  bristling  wi 
needles  were  loadei    ih  thousands  of  blue  and 

-en  berries  which  they  serve,       ir  by  year  to 
the  numerous  moor:  •   Then  there  were  the 

■zona  .rial  little  flowers,  red  or  oi  a   brilliant  sky- 
blue  colour,  peeping  fori   from  the  bright  grass 

lob  grew  between  the  stones;   or  the  innumerable 

small  ^lowers  shooting  up  from  between  the  stems 

11 
of  the  juniper  Dushes/little  white  beaks  with  a  tiny 

tongue  inside. 

There  were,  too,  wild  strawberries  here  and  there; 
two  blackberry  bushes,  and  even  a  tall  hazel  tree 
growing  up  fast  from  between  the  stones.   ITor  was 
evil  society  wanting,  as  he  learned  from  hie      r. 
There  was,  for  instance,  the  true-love  berries,  whic 
though  the,  did  not  look  beautiful,  he  spare  — 
because  tJ  .   fere  black  and  shining  —  blacker  than 
anything  on  the  whole  heath  exc  i;-ck 

eyes. 

One  can  scarcely  linger  in  this  livin0  and 

pany,  but  on  no  account  be  left 

unnoticed.   I  will  nc  on 
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thousand  -,    nibj  emerald  inee.  orms 

«hich  crawled  ran  and   worked  the   stonec; 

t  of  other  thing  .     ■-•  -'e  the 

,-ourites  o:  little   she,  boy;     rattli 

rs  that  fl       up  bj    bh€    ioaei     - 
set  down  a0ain  as   he    journ  rough 

anions,    the    L  «ller  loeui       ,      i        >ed 

ln  ,reen,      ally  and  relentlessly 

and  chirruping      .      -     -   on  cum  tn 

rfectly  alive  3m.  -e 

_,    ;    ..,■  thout  shells,      rown  and  strd        , 

ched  and      Lat,   lea  silver  trails  acre  Le 

oor  3S  or  over  hi 

3d   -bo   set  them.        Then  the   flies,   buzzing, 
i  in   ,    dancing,    blue,    green  and  cry,,^  1 
ad  the  bumble  bee   sleepily   dronj  y;  be 

lies   ,    especially  a  little  one  beautiful 

dngs.sky  blue  on  on-,      t  ilver  grey   on 

rse ;      and    .  Ller  c  ] 

;      and,    finally,   yello 
3pot;      the   robin;      tl 
fin  music;      the  thistle    -inch; 

the  willo        ren;    bhe    Lapwii  er».       All 

DirdL 
:   out   and   .rotected.        He    t 
field  mouse  slippii       al.on    ,  ared  it  it 

suddenly    stoppei  gazeu  at  .ts  little, 


1 

" 

H 

■ 

■ 

■ 

Vl 


brilliant,    terrified   eyes.        ..olves  and   other  such- 

rous   evll-aoers  had   never  'been  seen  since 

the   time  of  his  remote  lore- fathers  —  but  there 

-Bucking  v/easels  which  he  persecuted  as 

with   lire   and   sword. 

In  the  midst  of  these  he   stood  or  walked   or  ran 

a  true   son     of  the  heath.        - rom  his  dark  brown 

little  face   shone   forth  his  Jet-t.  eyes^beamii 

■  h  ^oodness   and  darin    ,      o  full   of  leve  and 

intelligence,    testifying   that  perilo  it, 

b  in  the   solitude   had    begun  to   groi  to  burn 

..in  him  —  a   glowing  and    deep  imagination. 

Round  about  his  forehead  clustered   a 

i.asrness  of  dark   brown  hair,    artlessly  ab 

to  the  winds  of  the  plain.  sre  it  permissible  I 

would  co  lero    with   that    shepherd  boy,    of 

om  we   read  in  the  Book,    and   who,    on  the 

lie  .  ound  Bethlehem   found    Hi  irt   an,    His 

God,    and  tJ         reams  of  Hi  ',ure  kingly  greatness. 

J   even  though  our  little  i'ri  shepl.  boy 

had  nothing  to  eat   dun.  whole  day  bui  rge 

piece   of  brown  bread   —  which,    st:  to   r  late 

;ed   to   nourish  his  healthy   body  and   still 

he         .    er  mind  —   save  Jht   oi   the   clear  cool 

iter  that   gushed  ir.     ■  intfj      -van 

thi  in  the   best   of  times  no  more   than 
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goats'   milk  cheese  in  hie  pocket,    he  had 
nourishment   more   abundant   and  pure   than  any 
townsman  —    a     tiole  ocean  of  he    -  ir  above 

lm,    ana  an  abundanoe   of  colour  ana  life-givin 

light. 

In  the  evening  when  he  returned  to  nia  far- 
off  hone,  bis  mother  prepared  for  him  some  milk- 
soup,  or  a  delicious  broth  of  millet.     I  !  dress 

as  of  unbleached  linen.   He  had  in  addition  a 
broad  brimmed       at,  but  this  he  seldom  wore; 
it  »   generally  left  in  his  castle  on  the  heath, 
hung  up  on  a  woo<  en  .eg,  that  he     'riven  between 

the  rocks. 

However,  he  was  al     ©heerful,  and  frequently 
scarcely  knev;  how  to  contain  himself  for    piness. 

■om  his  throne  he  ruled  the  heath;   sometimes  he 
made  journeys  i    r   u  *ide  over  it.  At  other  times 
he  sat  higt  on  hi.      or.,  his  eye  coulo 

reach, "so  far  could  his  fancy  follow;   or  it  went 
,111  further      ove  a  net-worl  of  thoughts  *nu 
imagination  over  the  distance.  2he  Ion.  .r    .at  the 
Stronger  such  taou.hts  became,  until  he  was  poweri 
in  their  mesh.   ^ear  of  solitude  was  un.cno.;n  to  -   , 
for  ,hen,  far  or  near,  no  .    -  being     to  be  seen, 
ana  nothing  else  but  the  not  mid-     sun  breathed 
avily  over  the  neatn,  then  it  was,  that  the  entire 


, 


i 


n. 


arm  of  his  dream  forms  came  forth  and  peopled 
the  heath.   Then  he  olten  mounted  upon  the  topmost 
stone,  and  made  a  speech  or  a  sermon;   beneath  him 
stood  kings  and  judges,  the  people  and  the  generals, 
children  and  their  children's  children,  numerous 
as  the  i;rain  of  sands  of  the  sea  shore;   and  1 
preached  repentance  and  reformation,  and  they 
listened  to  him  while  he  described  to  them  the 
Ian     promise  and  called  upon  them  to  Co   the 
heroic  deeds,  and  at  last  he    hed  nothing  more 
ardently  at  such  times  than  to  possess  the  _ 
of  working  miracles.   Then  he  descender,  and  led 

.em  on  to  t     irthest,  most  remote  and  solitary 
corners  of  the  heath,       he  wandered  ior  a  Oood 
quarter  of  an  hour,  and  pointed  out  to  them  the  land 
of  their  fathers,  and  took  possession  of  it  at  the 
point  of  the    i  .   Then  it  was  divided  amongst 
the  different  races,  and  each  had  his  portion  to 

defend. 

Or,      ie   stone:     'Die  Horsemount",  he 
built  Babylon,  the  great  and  terrible  city,  and 
announced  to  the  0-rassno_     an  the  beetles,  that 
a  mighty  kingdom  had  arisen,  which  no  one  could 
overthrow  but  Cyrus,  who  would  come  to-morrow,  or 
the  day  after,  to  punish  the  godle*  aaaar 
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as  was  foretold  by  the  prophet  Daniel.       Cr  i.e 
trenched  out  the  Jordan  -  tne   brook  flowefi 

the  little   spring  -      i       lverted  It.     Cr  he  did 
none  of  these   things,    but  fell  asleep  on  the  open 
plain,    whilst   a  chequered  c.  reams  wove 

itself  over  him.      The   sun  looked   down  upon  him, 
I  tinted  his  slumbering  cheeks  with  a  red  healthy 

and  beautiful   as  the  colour  of  the   ripe  apple,    it 
then  had   co  ion   for  oor  lad  oke  him 

up   wi  bh  a  burning  lei      • 

In  this  manner  he  lived   for  many   a  day 
tany  a  year  on  the  heath,    and   -rev:  taller  and 
stron0er.        His  mind  was   filled   with  deeper  and 
more   secret   thou  ,  '"   eorrowful   and 

full   of  longing  -  an  .-   act     hat  Lth 

him. 

Ee  had  completed  his  education,  and  what  the 

heath  had  to  give,  that  had  been  tJiven.   Ehe 
ripened  mind  now  lon0ec  _or  the  bread  el  kn«  ^     , 
and  the  heart  for  its  wine  -  love.       eyes 
wandered  across  to       at  vapours  oi  the  moor, 
and  still  further,  as  if  something  must  be  beyond 
that  he  wanted,        -  he  must  one      Lr   -is 
lolna,  take  hi  his  staf       ander  far,  faraway 
from  his  floe 


i 
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The  meadows,    the   flowers,    the   field  with  its 
ears   of  corn;      the    forest   and   its   innocent 
inhabitants  are  the  first  and  natural   play- 

Lid  tutors   o.   a   chi1     ■      heart.      Leave  the 

little   an0el    to   its  inner  God,    and  keep   evil   spirits 
far  off,    anc   it  -..ill  wonderfully   educate  and 

^are  Iteel:  .      Then  -hen  the  heart    begins  to 
hun-er  after  knowleu^e   end   sentiment   —   then  open 
up  to  it  the  greatness  of  t  rl  I,    of  man  —  of 

Go,  . 

And  herewith  let  us  take  leave  of  the  "boy  on 

the  heath. 
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THE     C   0   T  T   A  C 


A  good   hour's  walk  -Tom  "The  Horsemount"   stood 
tiouse,    or  rather  a  straggling  cottage.      It  stood 
on  the   edge  of  the  heath  far  from  any  roac  ; 

it   stood  quite  alone,    and  the  country  around  it  was 
heathi.n    ,    t   ough  different  in  appearance  from  that 
•.-.here   the  boy  was  wont   to  tend  his  sheep   an,:    goat    . 
The  cottage  was  built   entirely  of   ,;ooo,    and  consisted 
of  two   large   rooms  and  one  small  bac.L  room,    supported 
by   strong,    dark-coloured  beams,    on  whrn  hung  many 
small  mu0s,    painted    with  some  quotation  in  praise 
oi   drink.      The  './incogs,    large   and   airy,    looked   out 
on  the  heath,    and  tne  house   was   surrounded   by  a 
stable,    barns  and  out-buildii       .        There  was  also  a 
small  en  before  it,    in  which  ve  9 re 

rowing,    and  a  lilac   and  an  old   apple-tree  were 

standing  farther  of:         re  three  cherry-trees, 

nd   some  insignificant   plus   trees.      A  sprl  30 

before   the   ho  .se,    cool   but   small,    trickling  from  a 
thick  wooden  pipe  into   a  tan.:  hewn  out   of  a  Le 

heath-ctone. 

This   cottage  had   become  very   lonely.      Its   only 
inhabitants  were  an  old    father  and  mother,      d     an 
even  older  grandmother  -  -  all   or  them  were  sorr 


■ 
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for  he  had  „one  away,  he,  who  had  enlivened  the 
house  fith  his  youthful  spirits,      ad  been  the 
joy  of  all.   There  was  .till  a  little  sister  playin 
on  the  threshold,  hut  she  was  much  too  ignorant; 
for  she  was  asking   hen  her  brothor  Peter  would 
come  bac     .in.   .    Le  father  was  obliged  to 
look  after  his  fields  and  meadows,  another  boy  Had 
cone  to  herd  the  goats,  but  this  boy  spent  his  time 
in  setting  snares  for  the  birds  on  the  heath,  hurried 
home  as  early  as  he  could,  and  always  went  to  sleep 
immediately  after  supper. 

All  the  creatures  of  tne  heath  sorrowed  for  the 
lovely,  curly-headed  boy,  who  had  left  them.  -  It 
Lad  been  a  sadly  beautiful  day,  on  which  he  left. 
His  father  was  a  quiet  man,  who  had  never  sale 
harsh  word  to  him,  and  hlfl  mother  loved  him  dearly, 
most  dearly;  -  it  was  from  her  heart  that  he  drew 
that  gentleness  and  that  warmth  of  imagination,   bich 
she  herself  possessed,  but  coulu  use  in  no  other  way 
than  in  fervent  love  .or  her  son.   The  father  she 
honoured         aster  of  the  house,   ho     ^o  or: 
from  da  m   co  dusk  to  provide  the  means  of  subsistence 
for  them,  Beeing  that  the  he         poor  soil,  and 
bore  only   canty  fruits  after  g     labo   ,       *•» 
not  at  all,  if  the  Almighty  sent  a  hot,  dry  season. 
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.iey   lived  therefore   i      c     -'ully,  Lo  one 

another  end  assisted   on,  another  in  nee  orrew. 

r  this  reason  the     ooy  ha  a  never  kno 

n  to   the  children:      discord   and 

quarrelling,    except,   indec    ,      hen  some  goat   start 
a   fight  another  goat,    whereupon  boy  wou 

rush   between,    and  belabour  botJ  rigorous  blows 

i      ,     rhicb    ti         o    t    ouriy 
suffer  goo  c  ir     ly  fr<         Lm, 

alone,    beoause   they  all  kne-  Lr 

protector  ana   trust  rade. 

r  loved  his  son  no  less    than  his 
mother,    but  it   fal  ame  of  col    i 

cion,  LI 

to   his   son;      -  ouli      fell 

ived   from  the   rest!  'nt 

in      .      out,  o:  trouble  i      Lane         that 

rsemounv  ,     whenever  the     boj 
Later  t  toe    bhe  boy  kn 

,:ever  exj 

little  opposition  to 
;;en  he  announced  hj  to  go  out  into 

i  .vorld,  beca  -  atirel; 

ho       Longer.   In  fact,  hi  _ 
noticed  for  _c  .  til  boy      led 

himself 


-  15 


» 


occurred  in  his  own  childhood. 

i 
He  considered  them  as  "born  of  heath-solitude, 

and  wondered    how  he  might  find  a  remedy.   The 

mother  had  not  noticed  anything  unusual  in  her  son, 

if 
because  her  own  heart  beat  as  it  were  his;   but 

she  approved  of  his  departure  from  a  sort  of 

instinct  that  her  boy  was  doing  that  which  was 

best  for  him. 

3ut  there  was  one  other  person  to  be  asked, 

not  oy   his  parents,  but  by  himself,  and  that  was 

hie  gj   [mother.   He  did  not  love  her  as  he  loved 

his  mother,  but  rather  honoured  -  and  avoided  -  her. 

It  was  from  her  that  he  first  drew  those  airy  ideas 

from  which  he  ove  his  i  Lee  on  the  heath,  and 

which  afterwards  influenoed  his  heart  and  his  ./hole 

_  "jure  life. 

Alre^  ar  beyond  "uhe  usual   span  or  human  111    , 

sat,  -    like,   in  tl.  in  the  Lne, 

eternally  lor   3   ,     eternally  alon 

oi  the  dead,  spinnin^  backwards  her  own 

ending  history.  But  6  here  she  was  by  no 

means  the  usual  Oloomy  picture  of  extreme  old  age  — 

on  the  contrary,  when,     he  ofte 

spoke  to  one  or  other  of  the  b-r*      celling  in  her 

as  to  a  living  pres    ,  or  lied 

sntly,  or  prayed,  or  f,   i 


m 

u. 
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in  imbecilj  ad  poetry,    J  ir  of 

,  like   some  mighty   rain,    recalled 

to  a   remarkable  existence-      If   any   oae  posse 

a  I    ever   come   t;  .         ay, 
he  would  nave  ,  rceived  from  the   occasion, 

bhat  lj  ea,    that  here,   unknown 

by    t  -ound,    unknown  even   to    the  possessor, 

rt  t  mation,   expend! 

its   strength  )  restriote      3j    are   o_ 

life   of  a  ant  woman  c      tJ         2ath.        Her 

ter,    the  mother  of   the    be.  ,       as  only   a  feeble 
ima^e  of  herself.      The  ol     wo  lan,    in    bh       hole  of 
her   life   of  hard  ,        d   only   r  Le 

book,    the  Bible,  is   boc  d 

studied  for  seventy  years.  ,  /   no 

■e,      n        ;      not   even  ]  ould    be   reai 

aloud  to   tier. 

But  she  c-  ouia  reoit 

the  Prophets,  tone 

.     (  her  c 

■  rds  appeared  -   ntal. 

re     5d  to  the  boy  the  1     histories. 

t  on  a  Sunday  afternoon  "oy 
the  juniper  bush.  Ad  -      -  -   3B 

heroes,      ie   terrible     Les  of  tne 
of  Jod;   -  Bn  into  ecst-:-.   , 


1 
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lie  weakness  oi 
u  to    tal  atly   to  some  1  that 

ne   could     not   see,   in  wor  oould   not  under*        J, 

"but  al  ided  i\  eep  instinot   when  she, 

in  her  ims  Ion,  red  around  tier  all   the 

;ale,    ani  bh  them  her  own 

long-lost   fri    o     ,         reeling  oj    an  inexpresalble 

over  hi  a,    bi   ;  more   so  when  he  no  longer  under- 
,r  _   _  _  -0LVt;  ^e?    i',:,  ,  .    i     aned  wide  ail   tl 

Lis   mine    to    let   in  tJ  , 

and  the  ne:  tie  carried   the  whole  crc 

to   the  ,  cit   through  th<  story 

..in    uo   himsel    . 

to   tell  his  grandmother  of  his 
deter  ion,    in  or>  not  miss  him 

one  day,    and  grieve  in  hfer  heart   for  him  as  if  he 
re   dea   . 

And   so,    early  one   morning,    he  stood    beside  his 
•eats   at   the   door,  tared   for  his   departur    , 

wearing  his  usual   scanty   clothes. 

-    ri  \    ,      he   juniper  Z  in  L' 

his  ha^"  in  which  were   two  shirks  and    some  bread   and 

a  cheese  on  :  aoulder.  \    xg  in  his  l  ■ 

pocket   wai  b   little   money   tMot   the   cotx  -ouid 

affor   . 
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2ne  grandmother,  always  the  first  awake,  was 
air    ,  iccoraing  to  ner  custom,  kneeling  in 
prayer  xn  the  middle  of  the  meadow  on  her  wooden 
stool,  which  she  had  carried  there, 

_e  boy  cast     .ance  over  tne  heat  ,  ,nd 
then  went  up  to  ;        lother  and  said: 

"Dear  mother,  I  am  o°in^  now-   Farewell  and 
pray  for  me!  " 

Jhild,  you  must  take  care  of  one  sneep,  tJ 
is  too  early  and  too  cool." 
MI  am  not  going  to  the  heat-,  grandmother,  but 
.  y  into  tne  world,  to  learn  and  to  become  a 
clever  man,  to  grow  useful  i^s  I  told  you  yesterday." 

"Yes,  you  sal'  so,"  she  replies,  '^o  you 
my  child." 

And  confusing  him  with  her  own  son,  she  sai  . 
"I  bore  you  in  pain,  hut  have  also  given  you 
Lfts  worthy  of  a  prophet  or  a  seer  -  -  -  go  with 
G-od,  but  come  back  to  me  a.jain,  Jacob.  ' 

Jacob  was  the  name  of  her  son,  who  left  her 
more  than  sixty  years  ao0 ,  never  to  return. 
other,"  he  said,  '^ive  me  your 

ve  it  to  him,  he  pressed  it  sayin  ; 
"Pare well ,  farewell I " 
Amen,  amen,"  sai     ,    if  she  had  just 
ceased  prayir.  . 
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Then  the  boy  turned  to  his  parent    .         La 
heart  was  too   full.  Ifl  not  say  a  word,    but 

flung  himself  on  ais 'mother's   neck.      And   she,    with 
hot   tears,    kissed  him  on  both  cheeks,    and   slipped 
into  his  hand  another  gold  piece,    that   she  had 
received  as  a  christening  present   and  had  kept  ever 

slnce   but  he  would  not   take  it.      To  his 

cher  he  only  0ave  his  hand,    because  he  did  not 
re  to  -uce  him.     The   .  the  sign  of 

the' cross   over  his  boy,    on  his   forehead,    on  his 
lips  and   breast.      ..         uen,    in  doing   so,   his 
hand  tr amble-  I  a  convulsion  quivered  aroun:  his 

firm  mouth,   toe      boy  could  no  longer  resist.     With 
a  flood  of  t  threw  himself  on  the  breast  is 

itner.      The  '  ly embraced,;      Tor  a 

econd,    then  left  him  free  and  pushed  him,    without  a 
ord,    towards  the  tieato.     But  his  mother  called  him 
bao*  told  him  to  bless  his  little  ,      *>•   t 

had  quite   forgotten  in  her   little  bed.     He  made  three 
crosses  over  the   sleeping  &&;      then  quickly  turno 
.ay  and  'ards  the  heat.. 

Go  then  with  Sod,    you  innocent  mortal,    and    bring 
back  that    jewel   that  you  bear**  with  you 

unc  onccl  ously  • 

..hen  he   reached  "The  Korsemounf ,    the   sun  rose, 
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and  looked  into  two  true-hearted,    confident   eyes, 
although  red  with  weepin    . 

At   the  heath-cottage   the   son  reflected  in  the 
idowa  and  on  the   scytue  of  nis  father,    who  was 
gust    going  out   to  mo   . 
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THE  VILLAGE 

That  first  evening  was  very  dreary  and  deserted,  and 
both  parents  felt  sad  when  they  looked  in  the  summer  twilight 
at  Peter's  empty  sleeping-place.    Their  two  hearts  were 
breaking  at  the  thought  that  perhaps  they  mi  ht  never  again 
see  that  same  being  who  at  that  very  moment  was  wandering 
on  the  dusty  roads  unnoticed  by  any,  or  if  seen  despised 
maybe.   Yet  they  suppressed  their  sorrow,  and  each  of  them 
endured  in  silence,  being  too  shy  to  give  vent  to  thexr 
feelings.    But  a  second  day  came,  and  a  third,  and  a  fourth, 
and  each  day  spread  out  the  same  brilliant,  vaulted  sky,  and 
the  sun  shone  down  on  the  windows  and  over  the  grey  old  roof 
of  the  house,  3ust  as  friendly  and  lovely  as  when  he  was 

still  at  home. 

And  then  came  other  days  and  again  others. 

The  labour  and  delight  of  the  peasant,  unaltered 

a      n+   lfMrs  and  still  inexhaustible  for 
through  thousands  of  years,  ana 

thousands  yet  to  co  e,  drew  their  noiseless  *_«.  chain 
t.rou  h  the  cottage,  and  from  each  of  its  links  hung  a  small 
dr0P  Of  forgetfulness.  **   ,-dmother  still  carried,  as 

,   .tool  to  the  meadow  and  prayed  there,  and 
before,  her  wooden  stool  to  xne 

i  a   a™   after  dav  when  Peter  would 
Bbe  and  little  Martha  asked  day  a-ter   3 


■ 


■ 
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come  tack.    The  father  reaped  barley  and  wheat,  the  mother 
bound  up  sheaves,  and  the  strange  herd-boy  drove  his  flock 
daily  to  the  heath. 

Of  Peter,  nothing  whatsoever  was  known. 
The  sun  rose  and  set,  the  heath  was  white  and  then  green 
again,  the  lilac  and  the  apple-tree  blossomed  many  a  time, 
little  Martha  had  grown  up,  and  went  out  to  make  hay  or  reap 
corn,  but  she  asked  no  more  for  her  brother.   The  grandmother, 
still  unaccountably  living  on  as  someone  forgotten  by  death, 
likewise  asked  no  more,  because  she  had  forgotten  him,  or 
because  he  had  joined  her  mysterious  crowd  of  dream  forms. 

The  fields  of  the  heath-peasant  gradually  improved, 
as  if  Heaven  wished  to  bless  their  solitude;   and  everything 

with  corn  and  to  bring  them  with  his  own  sturdy  oxen  to  the 

,  +  u^,QJi  he  received  money,  and  gained 
neighbouring  market*  iu*-"««"1  ne  r 

news  from  the  outer  world. 

0„oe  indeed  there  cane  to  father  **>-,£»£' 
peasant,  a  wandering  carpenter  with  his  hag.  a^***-*  a 
greeting  and  a  Xetter  for  hi.  fro.  Peter,  tailing  hi.  that 
Peter  »as  no.  a  promising  stndent  in  the  distant  city,  that 

Capgain  in  the  great  cathe  ral.   The  carpa.er  was  ; ell 

saving  ooy  -hind  hi.  when  on  the  folding  day  he 


» 
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continued  his  journey.    ad  so  it  happened  that  once  or 
twice  some  wanderer  made  the  out-of-the-way  journey  over  the 
heath  for  the  sake  of  that  handsome,  friendly  youth  who  so 
gladly  sent  a  word  of  greeting  to  his  dear  mother.    And 
once,  even,  there  came  an  artist,  who  sketched  the  whole 
house  v/ith  its  brook  and  its  lilac  and  the  apple-trees. 

Other  changes  took  place  on  the  heath.    Once  there 
came  a  number  of  men  who  measured  out  a  piece  of  the  moorland, 
which,  within  living  memory,  had  belonged  to  no  one.    There 
came,  too,  an  old  farmer  with  several  sons  who  with  other 
people  began  to  build  a  house  there  and  to  cultivate  the  land. 
He  had  brought  with  him  a  foreign  corn  that  thrived  well 
in  the  soil  of  the  heath.    The  next  year,  in  addition  to 
father  ITiklas's  crops,  a  whejtfeifeyaot  of  golden  ears  were 
waving  where,  in  the  foregoing  spring,  nothing  but  sloe-bushes 
and  foxgloves  had  grown.   The  old  farmer,  a  friendly  sort  of 
man,  a  man  full  of  knowledge,  who  willingly  shared  his 
experience  with  the  earlier  inhabitants  of  the  heath,  4tt|  was  i 
good  neighbour  to  ITiklas.    They  drove  togeth?r  to  the  town 
where  they  sold  their  corn  for  higher  prices  than  before, 
and,  in  the  corn  market  and  at  the  'Golden  Horse'  the 
moorland  farmers  were  well  known  and  well  respected. 

Gradually  other  settlers  arrived.    A  road  across  the 
heath  was  made  by  the  landowners  and  occasionally  a  fine 
carriage  would  pass  that  way,  such  as  had  never  been  seen  on 
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the  heath  before.    The  sons  of  the  old  farmer  built  houses 
for  themselves;   and  one  of  them,  so  it  waa  rumoured,  would 
very  likely  be  Martha's  bridegroom.    And  so,  before  seven 
years  had  passed,  five  gabled  houses  with  stables  and 
granaries  surrounded  the  little  old  grey  cottage;   while 
roads  and  hedges  stretched  out  almost  a  quarter  of  an  hours1 
travel  towards  "The   Horsemount",  which,  however,  remained  as 
deserted  as  ever. 

On  St.  Paneras'  Day  Father  Niklaa  had  the  honour  of 
being  elected  as  the  Judge  of  the  heath- village j   he,  the 
first  since  the  beginning  of  Time  to  be  invested  with  such 
official  dignity  in  that  locality. 

The  years  passed.    The  tender  sapling  fruit-trees, 
which  the  kind  neighbour  had  given  to  Niklas,  were  standing 
fully  grown  and  produced  rich  crops.   Martha  was  married  to 
neighbour  Benedict,  and  they  kept  house  on  their  own  account. 

The  passing  seasons  painted  the  heath  white,  then  green, 
then  white  again,  but  the  Father's  hair  remained  white.    The 
mother  already  began  to  resemble  the  grandmother,  who,  just 
as  .unchanged  and  old- looking  as  ever,  sat  alone  by  the  house, 
a  dreaming  wreck,  waiting,  as  it  were  for  Peter's  return. 
But  Peter,  it  seemed,  had,  as  Jacob,  departed  for  ever  from 
the  heath.    For  three  years  neither  messa  ;e  nor  wanderer 

had  come  with  news  of  him. 

I 

In  the  capital,  where  Benedict  went  to  enquire  after 
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him,  he  was  not  to  be  found,  and  the  government  official 
told  him,  producing  a  large  book,  that  Peter  had  left  the 
country;   might  possibly  have  crossed  the  seas.   His 
father  no  longer  spoke  of  him;   Martha  had  a  little  child 
and  thought  no  more  of  him;   the  villagers  knew  nothing 
whatsoever  about  him,  neither  did  they  love  him,  but  regarded 
him  rather  as  one  who  hud  run  away  from  home.    The  grandmothe: 
asked  only  now  and  then  after  Jacob.    But  his  mother  had 
carried  him  unforgotten  within  her  sorrowful  heart  since  the 
day  when  he  had  parted  from  them  and  wept  on  her  bosom. 
The  mother  bore  him  in  her  heart  to  the  fields  in  the  morning 
and  home  with  her  in  the  evenings;   and  it  was  she  alone 
who  recognised  him  one  late  evening  before  Y/hitsuntide,  when, 
a  sun- burnt  stranger,  staff  in  hand,  knapsaftk  on  back,  he 
stopped  in  front  of  the  cottage. 
"Peter! " 
"Mother* " 

One  cry,  and  their  hearts  beat  together. 
A  mother's  heart  is  the  most  precious  and  unalienable  *f 
possession  of  a  son,  even  when  his  hair  is  grey,  and  each  of 
us  has  only  one  such  heart  in  all  the  world. 

The  old  woman  fell  on  his  neck  sobbing,  and  he,  who 
perhaps  for  years  had  known  no  tears,  felt  streams  of  them 
flowing  down  his  cheeks;   he  lifted  her  up  and  pressed  her 
to  his  bosom  and  stroked  her  grey  hair,  not  seeing  that  his 
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father  and  his  sister,  and  half  of  the  village  were  standing 
around. 

"Peter,  my  Peter,  from  whence  come  you?"  she  asked  at 

length. 

"Prom  Jerusalem,  mother,  and  from  the  Heath  of  Jordan.  - 
God  be  with  you,  father,  and  God  he  with  you,  grandmotherl 
How,  I  shall  stay  a  long  time  with  you  all,  and,  if  it 
please  God,  for  ever. " 

He  pressed  the  trembling  father  in  his  arms,  and  the 
aged  grandmother,  who  stood  by,  bewildered,  and  once  again, 
his  father,  that  fine  old  man  with  snow-white  hair,  whom 
he  had  left  with  thick,  dark-brown  locks,  and  who  stood  there 
twice  as  dear  and  lovable  because  of  the  conscious  emotion 
which  the  presence  of  his  noble  son  aroused  in  him.   But 
the  mother  felt  nothing  of  that  sort;   el    aw  neither 
his  figure  nor  his  clothes,  but  her  eyes,  which  never  left 
his  face,  beamed  and  sparkled,  and  almost  overflowed  with 
joy  and  pride  in  seeing  Peter,  her  own,  who  had  become  so 

handsome. 

At  last  he  remembered  little  Martha.   He  asked  after 
her  and  his  eye  sought  for  her  all  around  -  but  his  mother 
led  forward  a  full-grown  woman  with  clear  blue  e;  -.3,  holding 
a  child  in  her  arms,  looking  like  a  picture  of  the  Madonna 
he  had  seen  in  Italy.    And  H     child  he  r     i^ed  little 
rtha.   The  child's  .other  he  did  not  ve  ture  to 


-  27 


she  too  stood  bashfully  before  hiu  and  looked  lovingly  at 
Lm.   At  legnth  he  kissed  h  r  warmly  as  his  sister.   And 

th  tnedfct  came  forward  and  offered  his  hand,  and  told 
him,  t  two  years  ago  he  had  hunted  for  him  through  the 
great  citj  . 

"I  was  then  5    ypt, "  said  Peter,  "and  you 
scarcely  :     found  me  even  there,  "or  I  was  in  the  desert." 

e  also  jreeted  the  peasants,  their  wives  and  their 
children,  who  h        red  before  Niklas's  house,  and 
looked  or.  with  friendly  curiosity,  and,  raisin  ;  '     it  he 

re  each  of  them  his  hand,  althou  ■  ...rs  to 

him. 

Af    ards  they  went  into  the  house,  and,  accordin 

to  the  custom  cf  the  heath,  many  of  the  neig  rs  ent 

with  them  an_      :       an  he  unpacked  1'  Lf1   nd 
told  his  adve    •  s. 

In  the  stre  t  all  was  quiet,  and  tfc  Le,  as 

.always,  uicMy  soi  ;ht  bheir  bees,  while  the  rosy  clouds 
of  Whitsuntide  '      1  ov            e. 
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THE   7  I  I  L  A  J  E  R  S 

On  the  following  day,  when  the  sun  had  risen,  and 
the  inhabitants  of  the  village  were  already  dressed  in 
their  best  to  go  to  the  distant  church,  there  was  one  more 
villager  with  them,  and  one  more  church-goer  than  usual. 
■-ht  had  almost  obliterated  from  the  minds  of  many  the 
fact  of  Peter's  return,  but  morning  renewed  the  recollection 
of  the  new  arrival,  and  all  rejoiced  over  it,  some  with 
curiosity,  others  with  love. 

1,  ho*  ver,  oven  his  parents  themi    .s,  felt  an 
unc   '  Lnty,       '■        what  it  then  was  that  had  br 

Lm  back  to  them  and  whether  he  would  not  be  foreign  in 
the  general  uniformity  a  d   onotony  of  their  evory-day 

village  life. 

;e  wl:s  already  standing  in  the  open  air,  >d  in 
an  ordinary  linen  suit  and  broad  hat,  loo]  i  round  him 
with  hir  large,  gentle  eyes,  but  when  hie  3  him 

if    would  go  to  church  or  if  he  wer  tired       Id 
r  th  r  worship  God  at  home,  he  replj  '   indly,  "I  am  not 
tired,  and  I  will  -      you",  for  he  sav:  that  his  mother 

dressed  for  church,  and  that  his  f  bl  >r,  too, 
was  just  ccmin-  out  of  the  house  I  coat. 

festive  ;;roups  began  to  shov;  themselves  here  - 
on  the  villa     -een.   Si     >proacJ   I         ted  him, 
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others  held  back,  shyly,  especially  t    iris.        ain 
others,  whose  duty  it  was  i  '  home,  stood  at  their 

doors  or  elsewhere,  silently  looking  on. 

Tttriftt^Thc  earl-  dew  of  Whitsuntide     -til 

lit   :       -         -  '     and  the 

cool  morning  breeze  fanned  the  party  as  it  b(        ove 
alon  to  church.    Peter  led  his  mother  by  the 

.id  over  th     lling  ]  '  -"..        '    once 

]  a   la,  B>en,  as  a  little  boy,  he        -   3  to  leave  the 

sheep  and  the  -oats   b  home  so  bh  t -  and  h< 

:d  of  God.   3is  !  ±   r,  rejoicing,  «       Bide 

them. 

At  length,  the  1-     "up  had  vanished  beyond  th   ilope, 

and  the  lookers-on  stepped  back  into  their  hou   . 

deep  stillness  came  ov-r  the  roofs;   a  calm 
peculiar  to  V     s  on  a  Sund= 

I]   hours  i  ,      arm  and  sunny,  e   bin  M  a  column 

of  smoke  rose  here  and  there,  and  ^en  of  the 
cottage  on  the  heath  the  old,  ol  •andniol  It  in 
pr    ,    And  when  it  ]   '   H  r.  Ion:-  si]  no.  tl     nd  of 

distant  bell  came  floating  faintly  through  the  qui 
and,  as  often  ha  pens  on  such  days,  many  a  :i  t  be 

j.u-  .-/»o-      to  crocs  hir.self. 
seen  to  kneel  down  upon. the  gras 

ft11     ctill  and     ined  still, 
sun  roce 
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day  wor  3  lengthened  and  the  church- 

goers returned.  They  discarded  their  Sunday  clothes  for 
lighter  wear,  and  each  family  ate  th  Ltsuntide  meal  - 
..  _ch  was  air  eat.     .ting. 

it  was  it  then  that  had  brought  Peter  back  to 
And  V       he  not  come  for  so  long  a  time,  and 
where  '  1  he  been? 

lid  not  know. 
3   had  ~     with  t)      the  churchj       a  listened 
th  almo    L1  hj   'ormer  chil  -lik    motion  to      ords 
o-  the  priest.  He  '  3  r  turn  d  ]  is 

bher,    .   '  '   le,  ■         his  fa1   ■  1 
Peter  •  broke  'off  hi        *e,  to  li  '  m 

attentively.   Towards  evcrin  ;  '  'den  b(  i  9 

the  lilac  tree  with  his  r    iott   ,     balked  1 
i-  .   rn,  mumbled  to  him  strange  and     itelligiM 

.  ,      y,  when  1  '-     '       '  ':  b0  his  eJ  ' 
La]        .   tif  in  sw   I   -     ly,  seekin     ve   the 
well-remembered      -ea  of  her  for  r  cheerful,  open- 

d,  fear]    boy  of  the  heath  - ■ 

Pop\  „,  ver  faintly,  in  soft  traces  tl  i 

a  in  th   .   :  -  ta* 

inf-     ly  more  beautiful  -  sc  be:  '  *  she  often 

thoughl  not  b,  his 

ia]  ly  turned  to  ' 
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or  when  she  looked  at  his  cheeks,  almost  as  your.-  as  before, 
though  so  deeply  bronzed  that  in  contrast  his  teeth  shone 
like  pearls,  while  the  saj    ind  lips,  now  so  ri]       anly, 

so  noble,   sir  fro         ever    iment  some  pleasant 
words  might  fall,  she  felt  that  he  was  indeed  the  same. 
e  is  good,"  thought  she,  "he  is  as  jood  as  ever, 
although  he  may  be  more  refined  t    we  are.  " 

And  there  was,  ivi  truth,  such  an  air  of  purity   r  and 
this  young  ma::,  that  even  the  innocent  heart  of  his  simple 
mother  recognised  and  r     sted  it» 

What  then  was  it  that  lived  within  him  and  had  borne 
him,  untouched,  through  the  world,  so  ti  '  he  br-       clc 
_  to  the  solitudes  of  his  native  heath  the  si    mspoi] 

hen  they  we    11  sitting  round  the  beech  table*. 
Martha  with  her  child,  and  Benedict  and  oth      hbours,  he 
told  them  of  his  adventures.      '  the  Holy  I  .       n  how 
he  had  been  there.  had  seen  Jerusalem  and 

Bethlehem.    That  he  had  sat  o    ant  Tabor.   That  he 
had  bathed  in  the  Jordan.   That  '         m   Sinai,  tlv  t 
fearfully  clover,  mountain.     it  he     wandered  through 

the  desert. 

.   told  them,  that  when  his  wooden  ch  come 

the  foot- post,  he  would  show  them  some  earth  from  the 
ly  Land,  and  dried  flowers  and  different  herbs  from  the 
spots  where  the  Saviour fa  feet  had     *,  and  whatsoever 
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the  soil  produces. 

And  how  much  more  arid  and  desolate  was  the  wilderness 
there,  so  that  their  heath  seemed  a  garden  "by  comparison.   As 
he  spoke,  they  all  gazed  at  him  and  listened  so  attentively 
that  they  lost  count  of  the  passing  hours,  till  the  glow  of  the 
evening  died  away,  and  the  glittering  stars  came  forth  in 
countless  legions  over  the  house  tops. 

Of  towns  and  of  men  and  their  doings  he  told  them  nothing, 
and  they  asked  nothing.   The  words  fell  from  his  lips  so 
enchantingly  that  what  he  said  seemed"  to  be  perfection,  and  no 
one  thought  of  asking  for  more. 

At  last  Martha  carried  away  her  sleeping  child;  Benedict 
went  too,  and  so  did  the  neighbours.   Happier  even  than 
yesterday,  the  parents  went  to  bed,  and  the  father  thought  that 
Peter  seemed  almost  like  a  priest;   like  a  servant  of  God. 

The  very  next  day  Peter  went  straight  to  the  heath  and  held 
his  Court.    The  beetles,  the  flies,  the  butterflies,  the  eyes 
of  the  little  field-mice,  and  the  song  of  the  lark  were  all  the 
same  as  before.   He  rambled  about.    The  sunbeams  were  spinning 
their  web  of  light,  and  beneath,  misty  and  indistinct,  lay  the 
moorland  alive  with  the  chirping,  twittering  and  singing  of  a 
myriad  tiny  creatures.   His  father,  seeing  him  rambling  there, 
passed  his  hand  over  his  thin  <*cef  hair,  being  unable  to 
believe  that  Peter  was  not  a  small  boy  again,  for  only  the 
goats  and  sheep  were  needed  to  complete  the  picture. 

As  he  wandered  day  by  day  in  their  midst,  the  neighbours 
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and  their  children  ,;ot  to  knowji  him,  and,  as  he  spoke  in  such 
a  friendly  manner  to  each  of  them  -  even  to  the  most  uncouth  - 
they  came  to  think  of  him  as  one  of  themselves,  alt: li     it 
was  clear  that  he  belonged  to  another  world. 

One  fact  must  be  related  before  we  proceed  to  tell  of 
the  future  course  of  his  life;   a  fact  which  he  meant  to 
keep  secret,  but  which  was  spread  abroad  and  at  once  won  him 
the  hearts  of  all  the  villagers  of  the  heath. 

hen  at  last  his  trunks  arrived  from  the  distant  town, 
and  had  been  brought  on  a  corn-waggon  to  the  heath,  and  when 
he  had  produced  and  shared  his  presents  and  had  displayed  a 
hundred  different,  remarkable  things,  such  as  flowers, 
feathers,  stones  and  weapons  -  and  all  these  had  been 
sufficiently  admired  -  that  very  evening  he  sought     '  ither, 
whom  he  had  seen  enter  the  back  room,  in  which  the  old  nan 
loved  to  sit  where  the  lilac-tree  shaded  the  sunlight  which 
streamed  through  the  window;   he  went  up  to  him  and  said, 
bashfully,  with  a  voice  almost  trembling  with  emotion: 

"Father,  you  have  brought  me  up  and  have  been  kind  to  me 
since  the  day  of  my  birth]   But  I  I  ve  repaid  you  with 
ingratitude;   for  I  left  you  when  you  were  without  I  ell  1b 

,.r  labour  and  your  care  for  mother  and  gran<     >rj   When 
I  came  home,  you  did  not  reproa    e,  but  greeting   - 
loving  kindness:    I  cannot  recompense  you  otherwise  than 
determining  never  again  to  leave  you,  and  by  lovj    ,nd 
respecting  you  more  than  over:  ars  have  ?asl 
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without  your  looking  into  my  eyes;   but  now  I  will  always 
remain  with  you:   However,    Ccd  has  sent  me  into  the 
world  to  be  your  support,  and  \  abroad  I  learnt  many 

things,  by  which  I  have  earned  my  daily  bread,  and  more; 
for  needing  but  little,  there  is  a  c ons id e rable  amount 
remaining:    This  I  jive  to  you  now,  that  you  nay  spend  it 
on  the  repair  of  your  house,  and  that  it  may  be  a  comfort 
and  help  to  you  in  your  old  age/    I  beg,  father,  that  you 
v/ill  accept  it  in  the  spirit  in   'eh  I  offer  itl  " 

But  the  old  man,  bl    inj  deeply,  and  trembling  with 
shame  -and  delight  in  turn,  had  risen  from  his  seat  and 
refused  with  both  hands  the  proffered  papers,  saying: 

"What  has  come  over  you  Peterv   I  am  quite  taken  abackl 
God  forbid  that  I  should  take  the  reward  of  my  sen1 s  labour! 
I  have  never  given  you  any  more  education  than  that  which  the 
Lord  himself  provided  for  you  on  the  heath,  nor  did  I  give 
you  your  pious  heart,  which  has  come  to  you  of  itself!   You 
owe  me  nothing!   Children  are  a  gift  of  God,  and  we  must 
bring  them  up  for  their  own  good  and  not  for  our  own  advanti 
Forgive  me,  Peter,  for  not  having  been  able  to  educate  you  - 
and  yet  you  seem  to  have  become  so  good  -  so  good,  indeed, 
that  I  could  weep  for  joy!" 

No  sooner  had  he  uttered  these  v/ords  than  he  burst 
into  tears  and  stretched  out  his  hand  clumsily  to  grasp 
that  of  Peter.   Peter  took  his  fatherT"s  hands  and  pressed 
his  face  a-ainst  his  father's  shoulders,  wetting  the  cloth 


of  his  coat  with  his  tears.    The  father  was  soon  calm 
again  and  said: 

"You  are  more  clever  than  we  are  Peter!    If  you 
stay  with  us,  .    at  whatever  pleases  you  "best!   I  do 
not  ask  you  to  help  me;   there  is  Benedict  and  there  are 
his  labourers,  if  help  is  required!    I  also,  have  some 
small  savings?  so  that  I  could,  if  necessary,  hire  a  servant 
for  my  old  age J   But  as  for  you,  you  will  surely  do  somethir 
which  will  be  pleasing  to  God,  and  be  fitting  and  good  of 
itself J " 

But  Peter  thought,  in  his  heart,  that  in  future,  if 
necessary,  he  would  rather  help  his  father  in  dc ' 
might  be  needful,  so  that  the  feeling  of  being  of  no  benefit 
at  all  to  his  father  be  less  poignant. 

However,  without  knowing  it,  he  had  already  given  the 
most  precious  thing  he  could  give  -  a  good  and  noble  heart, 
that  frrttn  ft*yKH  *inr*  h**^*"^^  ffftftto**-  is  a  greater 
treasure  than  any  earthly  goods,  because  it  is  not  an  material 
reward,  but  a  recompense  for  the  deepest  and  innermost  recesses 

of  the  Soul. 

The  father  now  pretended  to  be  indifferent,  and  occupied 

himself  with  various  works;   but  scarcely  had  Peter  gone  out, 

than  he  ran  hastily  to  the  mother  and  told  her  what  Peter 

had  wanted  to  do.    She  folded  her  hands,  ran  tc  the  crucifix 

in  her  room  and  said  a  prayer  which  was  half  a  sacrilege  of 

stormy  pride,  and  half  thanksgiving  of  the  deepest  humility. 
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Then  she  went  out  and  told  the  neighbours  what  had  passed. 

It  was  now  clear  that  he  was  good  and  gentle,  and  that 
he  possessed  the  only  gift  on  this  earth  that  nan  cannot 
refuse  -  a  gift  that  places  a  man  high  and  causes  him  to 
be  misunderstood  by  his  brethren.    It  had  commenced  on 
the  heath,  and  to  the  heath  he  had  brought  it  back.   He 
into  whose  heart  a  smiling  Goddess  has  entered,  cannot  do 
otherwise  than  serve  her  in  all  humility. 

V/hen  Peter  had  gone  away,  he  had  made  no  definite  plans. 
His  first  yearning  was  for  knowledge,  which  he  had  acquired 
in  abundance,  but  could  never  satisfy.   He  went  among  men 
of  many  different  places;   he  made  friends;   he  struggled; 
hoped;   longed  and  laboured  towards  an  unknown  goal.   He 
even  strove  after  worldly  ^oods;   but,  when  he  had  acquired 
all  these,  knowledge,  friends,  property,  it  always  seemed  to 
him  as  if  something  glimmered,  a  memory  of  the  distant  past, 
of  the  happy  solitude  which  he  had  borne  in  his  heart,  of 
the  heath  and  the  happy  childhood  which  he  had  spent  on  it  - 
this  heath,  which  was  in  itself  such  a  beautiful  and  quiet 

spot. 

He  had  sought  out  the  solitary  Eastern  deserts,  not 
broodingly,  not  mournfully,  but  always  alone,  quietly  cheerful, 
his  mind  full  of  poetry.    Always  a  gentle,  irresistible 
mood  of  contemplation  carried  him  back  to  the  solitude  of  the 
heath  where  he  had  spent  his  childhood;  where,  as  a  boy 
he  had  sat  with  the  sunlight  glimmering  from  the  heath  before 
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him,  producing  a  multitude  of  swarming  figures,  which  gazed 
at  him  with  the  eyes  of  memory,  or  the  happy  glance  of  love, 
or  trailed  over  the  heath  a  wide  mantle  of  heroic  deeds. 
And,  when  they  told  him  of  the  Soul  and  its  happiness,  of 
death  and  what  comes  after  death,  and  of  other  things  not  to 
be  told  in  words,  and  when  in  the  very  innermost  recess  of 
his  heart  he  felt  that  he  saw  the  shadow  of  God,  a  calm 
silvery  image  among  all  the  other  silvery  forms;    then, 
it  was  that  his  heart  swelled  within  him  and  bliss  overcame 
him  that  all  things  should  be  as  good  as  they  were. 

His  old,  half-witted  grandmother,  had  been  the  first 
to  recognise  him; 

"There  are  an  infinite  number  of  gifts  scattered 
over  the  earth"  she  had  one  day  exclaimed,  "the  blades 
of  corn,  the  light  of  the  sun,  and  the  wind  from  the  mountains 
There  are  men  who  cultivate  the  fruits  of  the  earth  and  carry 
their  harvest  to  the  four  corners  of  the  world;   there  are 
others  who  build  roads  and  houses;   but  some  there  are  who 
scatter  the  gold  which  grows  into  mensT  souls,  the  words  and 
the  thoughts  which  God  causes  to  spring  from  the  heart. 
"My  Peter  has  become  one  of  the  old  prophets,  as  I  knew  long 
ago,  because  it  was  I  who  planted  in  his  heart  the  seed  of 
the  Book  of  Books,  for  he  was  always  as  soft  as  wax,  and  as 
high-spirited  as  a  hero. " 

It  was  the  grandmother  with  whom  he  occupied  himself 
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more  than  with  anyone  else.    He  was  the  only  one  who  could 
get  her  to  speak  coherently,  and  the  only  one  who  understood 
what  she  said.    He  often  read  to  her  from  a  book,  and  she, 
that  hundred  year  old  scholar,  listened  attentively  to  him, 
as  if  she  understood  all  he  was  reading. 

So  had  the  Springtime  passed  away,  and  Whitsuntide 
came  again:  yet,  how  different  from  that  of  a  year  ago. 
A  terrible  closeness  lay  upon  the  village  and  upon  Peter,  and 
for  both  of  them  it  dispersed  on  Whit  Sunday  -  but  with  what 
different  results  in  each  case! 

Before  we  turn  from  this  simple  life,  it  may  be 
permitted  that  we  relate  this  one  story  -  the  last  about 
him  which  is  known. 

Sometimes  when  he  came  from  the  heath  and  passed  through 
the  village,  carrying  little  presents  for  his  sister's  children 
small  stones,  shells,  snails  houses  and  such  like  -  he  looked 
like  the  war-god,  with  his  dark  locks  clustering  round  his 
lofty  brow,  and  his  dark  eyes  so  full  of  yearning.   He  looked 
so  handsome,  certainly  many  a  younz   maiden  in  the  village 
cherished  his  image  in  her  heart,  but  he  himself  had  an  image 

in  his  heart. 

He  had  brought  out  from  the  world  beyond  the  heath, 
among  his  other  treasures,  one  precious  above  all,  a  secret 
hope  of  domestic  happiness.    Today,  tomorrow,  or  one  day, 
it  should  be  proved  whether  he  had  built  his  house  for  himself 
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alone.    He  had  poured  his  whole  soul  into  a  request,  a 
reply  to  which  he  awaited  with  anxiety^    It  seemed  as 
though  it  would  never  come. 

Whitsun  came  nearer  and  nearer.  Peter  walking  to  his 
sister's  house  observed  how  people  in  the  village  were  com- 
plaining that  the  blades  of  corn  were  st  anding  so  thin  and 
weak  that  their  ears  pointed  as  straight  as  arrows,  like 
feeble  lances. 

The  next  day  was  fine,  and  finer  and  even  finer  days 
followed. 

Every  other  feeling  was  now  hushed  into  silence  before 
the  terrible  anxiety  which  rose  di  3   in  the  hearts  of  the 
villagers.   There  were  no  clouds  in  the  sky,  which,  eter- 
nally blue,  nocked  the  despairing  mortals.   Another  phenomenon 
was  now  noticed  upon  the  heath.   ITmight  have  been  there  before 
But  now,  when  thousands  of  glances  were  fixed  every  day  on  the 
sky,  it  was  regarded  as  an  omen  of  disaster.        e  of  wooded 
heights,   far  beyond  the  heath,  and  generally  by  no  mea 
visible,  could  now  frequently  be  se   -  11   ij  '■ '        inst 
the  s.       line,  so  distinctly  th  it 

ridges  could  be  distinguished.   I]  s  villagers  stood  silently 
for  hours  together  until  the  distant  objects  became  indistinct 
transfcrai:        Ives  into  horizontal  G     rtical  stripes, 
Ich  broke  up  into  f ragmen4-       hen  vanishc 

hea'i   "-        ilent.  the  .         and 
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the  warm,  dewlers  night,  the  everlasting  solitary  chirping  and 
humming  of  the  gras shoppars,  and  tha  anxious  cry  of  the  1 
sounded  over  the  h    .   The  thread-like  brook  crert  ov    bhe 

■th,  and  wheat  end  barley  stood,  almost  lifeless,  betray- 
ing at  each  ^reath  of  wind  their  inner  emptiness  by  a  e 

cr&t> 
rustling.   The  i^mSis,    small  and  hard,  1  j  round; 

leaves  were  withered  and  not  a  sine*]?  flower  was  to  be 
the     s  lay  up<     e  fields  like  scorched  | 

It  was  a  dee   .   e  time.       were  the  p  ed 

to  the  relentless      of  heaven.   It  i  times 

banks  of  cloude      .  b   seen  on  4     ^uthern  horizon. 

'ore  had      unsubstant.  1  -louds  been  wat     so  anxiour 
and  lc     3  Ly    so  j  were    .   rfhen  e1 

came  the  clouds  glowed  purple,  disolved  into  - 

ful  roses,  scatter  vanished  -  a.       ons 

of  "i   t ,  fri  2nd]  w   st  an  studc;        -'ens. 

It  was  '  ' - 

over  I  e  afternoon.  by  nc 

entirely  dry,  and  the  grass     dwindle 

r'~lt  not  even  giving  food  isfy  a  si         t. 

Only  t1  e  indestructible  sc  th  -  1  111- 

treated  tree  -  the  juniper,  stood       lth  iron         ,  the 
one  £reen  banner  of  hope,  for  in  J  ion  it  offered 

such  an  abundance  of  ;  ies  as  none  ° 

heath  peasants  cor       -ber  having  se 

A  sud  '       •  it# 

as  Judge,  if  there 
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or   the  day   after,    to   consult  ,   of    the  villa 

subject.      He  walked     >ai  wi^df     examinJ  —  at  so-. 

no   buma-   hand,    and        Lc      no  one   had    I  0 

abundant;      and  he   foui  the 

the   ~rr.    ,      Then,    t  0f  the   thousai  oor  a 

.lid   suffer  wai  ;.  Ln,   he  sa3      to 

nself :- 

"mbe  Lord   hai  (      0  or  to 

f •  '    '.iment;      where 

the  st   follow  I u 

up  a 

^lod    o^   earth  and  prcsr. 

Like   c      Ik.  t ,    old  I  I 

to   wi  t  "    to    de-  ,    inde 

in   t  -  -clour 

^ers   c      *ain.      But      e   did  not   1 
■  lready  been  '    lays   an  I 

if    ' '      u  blue. 

fathers   like-    '        teandi  -»ed   thro " 

As   twilight  set  in,    the   scatter  on 

the  horizon   sent  vivid   flashes   to   ea  .  t, 

burnir       "r  town,    saw   the   old. 

kneeling  in   the  middle  I  ?d 

hands   -   as    if  she  had   rain  sic        ese  s 

ommon  peril,    and  "  f  one  w<-  on  whc 

irs   would  be   pracic  world. 

The   clouds  Lghtning  f]  ^shed  inoesr- 

antly,    but  no  rain    ■ 


"sin 


-  42  - 
ther  Niklai     ed  betwe  et  hi 

and  saw  tb      looked  ...  ,st  than  any  of  thQ 

villagers . 

"Good  even"     Her,"  said  tl       fr,  "do  you  I 
up  all  hope?" 

" .hat  hope  father?" 

"Is       no  ol  t  cff" 

3,    father,    there   i  -.      Thai.  Lll 

be   fulfilled,    the  other  will  net.      I  will   te]  u.      I   have 

done   somethir      for   you  and   the   village.      I  have  written   t.    t 
authorities   of  the   cit  -...  0.    the  state 

s   h'.re.      I   h-::ve  friends  and  many  entertai. 

feelings   towards  me.  j  you  u  will  not 

want,    and  I,    too,   will  e  be9t  of  ,0  be 

o^    good    cheer  and   comf^  villagers.      You  will      ot  require 

■ 

your  helr^   from  man  alone,    and  you  will   no'  9   it   in  v    I    . 

In  nderin:  £    I  Btu  I    e  heavens   ana  their   sj 

-   I   can   see  that  it  will  rain  tomorrow.  ns 

eve-'  t,   and  all      111  be  well  'e  he  now 

inflicts   pain  and   self-denia- . 

"  fulfilled,  son,    t  ^rate 

Pest'.  joyfully." 

lien]"        sal      t    3  son,    "Cur  holiday  ." 

The  mornj  it-Sunday  bad. dawned,    an  whole   s 

was    covered   with  clouds,   but  as   yet   not  a   dro 
fallen. 

The   day  before  id   gi  'vest,    but   to-   I 

Say   the-'   all  bel  ■  9ave   it:*  is 


■ 
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the  nature  of  mi  . 

3  women  and  cirls  were  standing  in  the  street  wit:  tubs, 
a   and  dishes,  in  order  that  when  it  rained       3  viir 
stream  flowed  once  again  they  might  at  this  season,  as  at  ot 
make  preparation  for  their  holiday     srubbing  and  cleans 
ma  1         for  the  Festival. 

No  rain  had  fallen  by  I       -noon;  but  the  clouds  we" 
as  dense  as  before.   Evenii         3  still  it  did  not  rain. 

Late  at  r.i  ■ 

city,  returned, brii  ii   a  letter  for  M    ,   He  paid  t 

and  took  the  letter  at  once  to  nd 

unsealed  t   envelope  w  I  well-        Iwritin  . 

"It  gives         srrow  -  in  fact,  ve     3p 
regret  to  be  obliged  to  ref    your  request. 

Be]  -   osen  "la  makes  u  x  B!l^e 

for  me  to       .    y  claug1      ?ees  with  me       t 

0    **•  an      assented  to  my  wishes.   She  wi 

tl      ner  an    iter  3  ?  ^^Zllll 

her  health,  and  sends  you,  I  '       ^shes- 

In  ell  else  your  true,  faithful  friend. 

When  he  had  res    Ls  note  le  wi L 

features  as  white  as  snow.        stood  in  his  eyes.   .     =ed 
to  and  fro,  tl       -   1*3-  the  letter  on         ,    ■  >arry 
ing  the  light  to  a  chest,  he  too.  from  it  a  small        of 
letters,  „     he  arrar    carefully 
and  placing  them  again  in  the  chest. 

"It's  done,"  said  he,  sighing  deeply.   He  went  uP  to  tl 
window  and  looked  out  intothe  dark  ,        •  1-  ^ 

iewlt   .     rden,  the  slumberl) 
vm         its      'ul  dreams. 


-  44  - 

It  was   a   long,   Ion  "'ence. 

"  ;Iy -self-chosen  position*-"   he  repeated  at   last,    rousii 
himself. 

3    in   that  deep,   dee]?    sorrow  it  was  as   if  a   cunvuls' 
feeling  of  "bliss   had  rewarded  him.  extinguished  the   1 

and  went  tc  bed. 

The  next  morning  l  world  wa9  v/akir. 

the  heath  was    grey  and  a  thick,    gentle  rain  was   softly  Lng. 

I   danger  was   over.      Festive   groups   of   church  goers  were 
ready  and  willin  1    t    t  lecrre   rain   s#Jlfc   into   t 

holiday   clothes   and  to  hurry  quickly   to   church  to 
to    Cod.      Peter,    also,    let   the  rain   so  his   dress 

he  went   to   church    to    give    thanks,   but  nobody   knew 
calm  gentle  eyes  were  concealin   . 

That   is   all  we   can  tell   of  Peter,    the  man   of  the  heath. 
Nothin  ire   is        >wn   of  his   works   and   their   fruits. 

But,   be  this   as   it  may,   when    \         IME   shall   come,    st 
in  all   confidence  before  your  Judge  and   says      "Lord,    I   could 

not   do   ct  -      ^y  the   talent  Wj 

Thou  hadt  entrusted   me  -   and  even  whe  t  .lent,   wei   hed   in 

3  balance,   «&s   too  light,    Thou  wilt  rciful 
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FROM     OUT     THE     STO  \  D     PAST 
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(Re-told) 
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Love  thou  thy  land,  with  love  far-brou  b 
From  out  the  storied  Past,  and  used 
Within  the  Present,  but  transfused 

Thror  time  by  oower  of  thought. 


Tennyson 


■ 


^ 

* 

1 

V 

■ 

• 

a 

94 

1 1  i 

;  ■ 

CONTENTS 


Chapter  I. 


Chanter  2. 


Chapter   3. 


The    Jreen  Valley 


The   -Jray  Castle, 


The  Red  Kock. 


I. 

THE        SRFEN        VALLPY. 
The    first   Baron  od   inflicted  a   nost   ridiculous 


(ill  upon  his   deseendents.  he   decree  that  his   Castle   of 
Redstone,    with   its   dependencies,    its  huntin,^  and    fishing, 
should   always   pass   in   a  direct   line   to  th°   °ldest   son.   If 
there   were  no   son,   th°n  a  daughter   should   inherit,    an^    Ln 
want   of   daughters   it    Bhould   sro  to  the   n°xt-of-kin,    whil»   if 
ever   the    day   should   come    when   there    was   no  h°lr  to   elai    , 
then  the    castle    and   all  that   pertained  to    it    should   become 
the    prop°rtv  of  the  ?xohenu»r. 

So    far   so   good.   But    one   condition   in   the    entail    pav- 
the   whole  matter   a  very  different   aspect,    for   all  h«irs   to 
Redstone   were    compelled  to   d0  t»0  things  before  they  were 
granted  possession  of  their   inheritance. 

First,   they  had  to  take   a   solemn  oath  to   write   d0wn 
the   complete   history  of  their   lives,    from  their  earliest 
recollections  until  the   day  when  they  could  no;longer  hold 
a  pen,    and   olace   this   biography  page   by   page   as   it   was 
completed   in  a   special  fire-proof   chamb-r  which  had  been 
carved    from  the   red   marbl*   on   whicb  the   castle   stood. 

v.    i  *«   .near  to    rea^1    -v-rv   sin^l"  biorraohv 
Seoondly,   they  had  to   s*  *r  zo 

x+*A   in   th-   r=d   chamber  by  tta»ir  or-^-cessors 
which  had   been   d-oosited   in   tn 

vp1n(?  o-rmitted   to   remove   any  of  th-m   from 
without   however,   beine   p-rmn. 

*-«,   th-v   were    stored.        If  any  h°irs    fall-*   to 
the   room  where   tnev    »-x~ 

,lHon3     then  they  should   b°   consider-* 
fulfil  these  two   conditions, 

,  he   oassed   over,   together   with  their   chiHr-n 
to  nave   died,    and  be   p*ss- 


■ 


in  favour  of  the  next  in  the  line  of  succession. 

If  the  heir  were  a  minor,  th°  prop°rt^  was  to  be  h^l- 
in  trust  until  his  or  her  coming-of-a^e,  when  he  or  she 
should  declare  whether  or  not  they  were  Rilling  to  accept 
the  two  clauses.   Also,  it  if  were  *v°r  ^iscovere^,  at  th° 
death  of  any  of  the  owners,  that  they  had  not  left  their 
complete  biographies  in  the  marble  chamber,  th-n  they  should 
be  considered  as  never  having  been  born,  an-  th^ir  posterity 
d*  dispossess'1^1  in  favour  of  the  next  heir. 

Baron  Penwood  had  two  reasons  for  a^in?  th*s°  unusual 
claused  to  his  will.  The  first  waa  that  bespit-  being  an 
extremely  pious  man,  h-  ha^  always  be«n  very  imoulslv-  an* 
hasty,  and  had  suii'ered  preatly  durin-  his  life  as  a  result 
of  his  impetuosity.  Therefore  he  resolved  to  leave  a  detailed 
account  of  his  life,  and  enforce  upon  all  his  descendents  the 
necessity  for  doinZ  the  same,  in  order  that  th*s*  biographies 
should  act  as  a  mirror  an-  a  warning  to  all  future  owners  of 

Redstone. 

bis   second   reason   v;as   a  nope   that    all   oossible   claimant. 

to  Redstone,   however  distant,   miFht   avoi"   ail  vice   an^ 
lm  orality,    since   they  would   live    in   the   knowledge   that  on- 
day  their   ev-ry   fault   might  have   to  be   recorded   to   their 
lasting  sham-   in  the   family  archives. 

unfortunately  for  the  Baron,   his   strange    .ill  achieved 

*_      *„*   nr-ris-lv  th-   oooosite  to  thos-    for   whiob 
results   which  were   precis^  J-y 

he   had   hooed. 
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As  a  family  the  Denv/oods  were  so  wild  an^  extravagant 
that  none  of  them  took  warning  from  their  ancestor's  folly, 
out  adopted  all  the  failings  and  eccentricities  of  which  they 
learned  in  the  biographies,  and  filled  their  lives  with 
«very  sort  of  oddity.  E?v*n  those  heirs  who  had  liv** 
blameless  and  regular  live9  oefore  succeeding  to  Re^ston0 
suffered  a  sudden  change  as  soon  as  th°v  cam°  into  oossession 
of  the  estate  and  matters  grey  Bteadily  wors*  wit*  °v°pr 
new  lord.  The  unfortunate  founder  of  the  family  fortunes 
would  have  turned  in  his  grave  could  he  have  h*ar^,  through 
the  thick  walls  of  his  vault,  what  p«o-le  were  savin-  of  his 
beloved  Redstone  ;  it  had  come  to  be  known  as  Th*  Crazy  Old 

Castle, 

It  sterns  imorobabl-  that  nis  hope  that  his  descendants 

*ould  ail  lead  blameless  lives,  lest  they  might  on-  da- 
succeed  to  the  estate  and  be  forced  to  record  their  shame, 
came  any  nearer  fulfilment.  There  were  strange  rumours  about 
the  Denwood  family,  and  none  of  its  members  were  known  as 

patterns  of  virtue. 

But  this  it  all  long  ago  ;  by  the  time  th-  following 
-vents  took  olac*  th-  castle  had  become  a  deserted  ruin, 
for  no  claimant  had  ceen  found  to  Inherit  Redstone  after 
the  last  Baron  Denwood  had  been  shot  in  4frioa.  The  local 
.its  were  beginning  to  as,  whether  it  ««  not  time  for  the 


Exchequer  to  settle  down  an 


rrite  its  comol^t*  lif«-histor". 
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Cn  a   fins   Bummer  dav  in  the  "ear  1836,    a  good-looking 

young  -ran   was   walking  through  the   romantic   Green  Valley  by 

the   banKs   of  the   river  Pernitz.     his  ranc-   was   comical, 

respite  his   kind   and  healthy   face,    'or  he   was   fantastically 

dressed,    and  slung  about  with  the   strangest   assortment  of 

things.      Prom  the    leather   strap  h»   wora    over   on-    shoulder 

hung  a  large    flat   pouch,    whict    Upeded  hi™  at  every  st-o    ; 

buckled   to   the   pouch  .as   a   clumsy   wooden   contraption   which, 

when  ooened,    formed  the    fram-   of   his   camp-stool.    On   his  back 

hD    carried   an  unwieldy  knapsack,    so  broad   that   it   stuck   out 

on  either   side   of  his   shoulders,    and  below  this  hun,  a  long- 

handl-d  hammer   and   an   axe,    while   a   large    ,rey  umbr-lla  and 

a  ion*  tin  cas»   which  were   strapped   ahov*    Jutted  out 
horizontally  over  his  shoulders,   so  that   fro™  a  distance 

he  looVced  lifce  a  walking  cross,  m  his  hand  he    -rasped  a 

hat      an-  he    clumped    along   in    iron-tiop^   borte 
a  huge    straw  hat,    an     tic 

•      ,„.   like   a   pendulum   against   his   angles 
whlth  his   coat    swinging   like    a   p 

tec     This   odd-loolcing   stranger  bad   b-n   seen   sitting 
at    every   step,    mis   u 

4         <n  the    Green  Vallev   for   several   w«ks   past. 
and   wandering  in  the   i*r< 

It  i9  8  beautiful  region  of  red-tinted  marble, 

mountains.      it    is   »  MeUV.or 

ods   and   icy  mountain  springs.     There   is  neith  r 
fresh  green  woods   and   icy 

•      »il  th«   length  of  th-  valley,   but   it 
town  nor   village   in  ail  the  p-nnltz 

«„*    farms.   The   Riv»r  Pernitz 
■  4*    isolated  houses    an^    farms. 

19  Stre™  1*  -  —  »  «-•  ~  —"u* 

growing  more   tame   till   its   p 
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and  turns  the  slow  -ater-mills .   The  valley  is  a  few  ^ays 
journey  eastward  from  the  pleasant  villa?*1  of  "runberg,  an^ 
not  far  from  the  market-town  of  Girling,  both  of  wl  ich  lie 
near  the  River  Pernitz, 

Cn  their  way  horn0  from  work  many  countrymen  ha^  sanr.   the 
weirdly  dressed  wanderer  climbing  among  th°  rocks,  in  spite 
of  his  heavv  burdens,  an^  cutting  stones  with  which  he  woul^ 
load  himself,  and  then  continue  on  his  way,   Som^ti-n^s  h° 
was  se-n  sitting  on  his  nortable  chair,  with  his  iron-point^ 
stick  firmly  planted  in  the  ground  beside  him  and  the  handle 
of  his  grey  umbrella  screwed  into  it,  so  that  he  sat  shade* 
from  the  hot  sun  while  sketching  trees  and  rock  formations 
wnich  the  passer-by  had  never  be  fdre  thought  worthy  of  notice, 
although  they  ha^  lived  ail  their  lives  in  the  valley.  At 
other  times  he  wandered  along  carrying  huge  bunches  of  herbs 
and  flowers,  trailing  green  branches  and  his  mountain  staff 

in  his  wake, 

•~„   ,-s-f  t-vip   beautiful   day   we    are    describing 
Cn  the    ^v^mng  oi   tne    o   auoxi-ux 

he   walked  more   quickly  than  usual  beaide   the   river,    ^eatioulating 
wildly  as   he   went,    like   a  man   who   is  bubbling  ov°r   with 
impatience,    or  talking  to  nimeelf.      Sine-  early  youth  h-  ha* 
been   in  the  habit   of  thinking  aloud,    and   frequently  waved 

i,~i, r  whpn  he    was    atirred   fc,r   on"   of 
Lis  hand  about,    particularly  when  ne   wa 

hia   freouent  moods  of  Impatience. 

,„,..,!.   a   ff-oup  of   bouses   which   lay   in 
He    was   hurrying  towards   a   g.uu^ 

*   «f  the   valley,    mer*  th«   narrow   cart-track 
the   wildest   part   of  the   vrj.**,, 

„p  fho    Gre°n   Valley.    The    Inn  was 
broadened  beside   the   Inn  of  the    cre.n  y 
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lv  built   of   wood   but   boasted   a   splenic"  row  of   s\  ining 
.indowa   overlooking  the   roa*,   whicb  -as   so  broa^   at   his 
point   that    a  hundred   waggons  might   have   stoo*   abr-ast. 
There   were  barns   an*  outbuildings,    an*  a  large    garden  slop-* 
,   down  the   va.iev   of  a   little   stream.   Beyond   this   stream 
stood   a   saw-mill,    with  a  smithy  next   to   it,    an*   farther  off, 
behind   the    garden,   was   a   cluster   of   four   or   five    flat-roofed 
nouses   with  bright   windows. 

The    wanderer  hastened  towards   the   group  of  houses   as 
though  he   had   something  important   on  his  mind,    an*  the   near-r 
he   came   the    faster  he   walked,   till  he   reache*   the   Inn   almost 

at   a  run. 

„,0,   ,t,et  you,   Mm  Sre™,.,"  ■»  "1.0  *.  ««  1«al"<1' 
,h„  .a.  .fn.lo*  in  tw   roa«*:,  Mb  hi.  ^  be.id.  «.. 

.  ..rt  of  ..oklj  me...nger  .ho  visit-  th.  ta>  »ol 

was   a   sort    01    »CCft*J 

satur,ay,    an,  tme  —a  — -  «-»  «<  0..O  - 

up  tro«  «.  put-  »-»-  -  — •    "i5  ,orS"  n°"  ' 

<n  the   shea,    an-5  h-    sat   at   -as-   in 
inthe    stable,    his   waggon    in  tb 

„„  thP  Long   cench  tefore   the   Inn, 
the   evening   sun  on  the 

•»•  while  he  told  his   list-n-rs  the  n     s 

hia    long   mountain   pipe  «^e   n 

from  the   outside    world. 

.   aaid  the  wanderer  quickly,   as  h- 
"God   zreet  you,     sal     ™ 

f,„.   «n^    l°ave   these 
„        <r    will   burry  upstairs   an 

™^  -  —»•  _  to  r„turn,  MtMr  sr.3™„ 

thine.  in  ..  roo.  »o  «.  ^^  ,  h„. 

i  r  r:  i: ::  —  - — -•  -  - 

^"iscovere^   tne   mob 

1          .p.*    OOU-.   —-;^    founa  tM    cri„   „..«„,.   ..» 
>I    su^ose   he   must   have  
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th?  landlord  to  bis  friends,  but  the  stranger  caught  these 
^ords  as  he  went  up  to  his  room,  and  they  mad*  him  still  more 
curious,  .hen  he  had  shed  his  various  bundles  an-  changed  I  is 
coat,  h°  went  do™  and  rejoined  the  men  outside,  with  som° 
drawings  in  his  han-s  which  -ere  detailed  sketches  of  a 
spiendid  expanse  of  walls  and  masonry  grouped  Impressively 

upon  rock, 

"That  is  a  no.t  curious  bulging,"  he  said.  "I  have  b»en 
clambering  round  it  for  at  Least  four  hours,  yet  I  failed 

to    find   any   way  in." 

„inrt?e„  ti  replied  the   landlord,   with  a  sly  look  at  the  I 

^""^at  ma.es   you  say    'indeed'   in  such  a  p-culiar  manner  I 
,  assure  you  I  could  find  no  way  in,   and   'indeed'  i.  of  little 

help  as   an   explanation."  ^  ^ 

«-v,r4-   pverv  man   m   inr    '"      " 
■i   only  mean  that  ever 

i      flinrd    "n^   it   s-ms   str  to  me  that 

already,"   said   the   landlord.    An 

vou  alone    should   not." 

,  ««.    1*   as  new   an-   stranf 

u  I  oBl,  di.oov.r.d  tt.  o..tl.  to-d.,,   »i.M. 

-  "",erica  7  ;  - ,,» .«.  - .»  — '    - " 

in  who   four.*   «•     «*'  unheeded,   or 

,  S.V.-4-   thP   finest   marble    li   3   ur  i 

--— ^  1B  lely  -  make  pi,-         .« 

if  "   "  US"  "       ,  Lre  is  -rounded  by  .lock,  of  the  most 

own  manure-heap  over  then 

beautiful  red   stone."  friend, 

noticed  that,   have   vou  ?     (ell, 
"So   vou  have  not  a 


if   you  look  around  you 


a  L1ttle   «or«   oarefully  you  will  ee 
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and   if   vou  were   allowed  to   seek    still   further   vou  would   find 

.^0v -frames    in   Anna's   bedroom   carved    from  the    fin-    !         -ble, 
and   so    are   her   dressing-table,   her  vase   for  holv  water,    an'   I 
know  not   what   besides.    Ifhile   if  you   ~o  and   ~az°   down  through 
the   waters   of  the   river   you   will   se°    court l°ss  blocks   of  marbl° 
that    are   unnoticed   by  anyone,    s*v°  the  trout   that   swim   in   and 

out   among  them." 

"I  had  noticed  all  this,"  replied  the   stranger,      Sxoept 
the    dressing  table    and   the   holy  water   vessel.    So   -ou  have    some 
carved  window-frames   tbo  ?    I  am  gla d   to  hear   it.    But   1  notic- 
one    corner   of   your   fireplace   is  of   r<>d  marbl*   and  the   other   is 
tiled   -  however,   that   is  unimportant.    Speaking  of  trout,    shall 
e  have   any  to-morrow  ?   You  remember  you  promised  to   give  me 

some    on    Sunday  ?" 

■I  had  not    forgotten.   There   ar°   thousands   of  them 

swimming   in  the   fish-pond." 

■m  that  case  I  should  like  a  dozen,-  said  the  smith/For 
ray  son-in-law,  the  Town  Clerk,   is  .,      Bg  to  see  me  to-morrow." 

-vou  shall   certainly  have  tbem.Uncle,"  sai^  the   landlord. 

„,   ovor   for  them  and   i  will  have   them  rear     . 
"vou  need   only  send  over   ior 

„„„  «  visit   -  and   vour  lcvly  white- 
,o   the   Town   Clerk   is   paying    rou   a  visit 

.<♦•*  him      I'll  be  hour.-1."   And   as  he 
skinned  daughter  will  come    rttfa  him, 

..      H«ad   slowly,    "   if  in  deep  thought.  Us  large 
sooke   he   shook  his  he-'    siowi   , 
'        dop     sitting  with  the   setting  sun  behind  him  and  hi.   rov 

•       wlth  fiery  points,    razed  up  at  his  master  with 
coat    glittering  with   iierjr   . 

old,    (ise   eyes. 

...     still  holding  his   sk°tch«s  of  th- 
oUt   the    -oun£    ran,    stin  i 

A  .Btfihin«  the    landlord  too,    an*  he   spoK° 
ruined   castle,    stood  watching 

with  a   determined  air. 
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"That's    fine   about   the   trout,   Father  Erasmus,    an^  to-morrow 
we   will   pay  our   respects   to  the  Town   Clerk   and   his    snow-white 
wife,      I   will   put    on  my  Sunday  clothes    an^   ?o   to   Church   with 
you.      But   now   listen  to  me    ...    it's    a  beautiful   evening    »• 
we've  been  hare!   at   work   all  day   .  .to-Tiorro  '    vill  be   Sunday**! 
so   we   may   surely   chat    for   a   while    in   the    twilight.   L°t   me   brinr 
the    classes   out   here.    I'll   sit   d0^n  beside    Sinon   an-*,    when  he 
has   told    you  of  the   prices   at  the  market   an^  the   latest  news, 
you  may  as    well   look   at  my   sketct.es    and   tell  me    about   th° 
castle.        fhy,    for  no   particular   reason,    does    it    stand   here    so 
romantically   in  the   very  heart   of  the    valley,    and   why  is   it 
built   in  no   oarticular   style   ? 

"It's   all   very  well,   Uncle,"   said   th-   landlord,    "About 
your   girl   coming,    so   long  as   she    doesn't  brinr   a  whole   oargo 
of  books    and    dump   then    in  anna's    room,     fe    can   catch  some 
rainbow  trout   before   sunrise   to-morrow.    In  the   afternoon  there 
should  be    a   shooting-match  or   something  of  that   sort.   Th-re 
should  be   entertainment   for  ev-ryon*,   I'm  pleased  to  sav.  Now, 
as   to  your   castle,    young   nan,    if  you   can  oer.ua*e  Ruor-cht   to 
let    you   in,    you'll   fin,   styles   In  plenty   ;    for   inside   there '. 
nothing   snort   of   a   collection  of   castles   dotted   about   on   the 

red   rocks," 

-„v>+    9  How    shall   I   ret   him  to   let   r 
"but    who   is  Ruprect-t   ?  floi    sr. 

inside    ?"   asked   the   young  man. 

i*  *p   miite   easy,"   answered  Father    Erasmus, 
"Ch,    that    would  be   auiu-    esojr, 

?....    if   only  he   ever   cam-   out  himself." 

"As  to  that,"   said  the   smith,    "he  was   in  the  village 

and    sooKe   to  my  son-in-law,   the  Town   Clerk.    I   was   there   an* 
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heard  him  remarking  that  no  claimant  had  been  foun^." 

"I  saw  him,  too,"  remarked  Simon  the  carrier,  "It's  quits 
true.  It's  a  strange  thing  that  such  a  dominoorinf  an- 
extensive  family  should  have  become  utterly  extinct  ---  not  so 
much  as  a  mouse  has  made  a  claim.  That  castlp,  mv  dear  sir, 
which  was  of  so  much  interest  to  vou  that  vou  sketched  it, 
that  same  castle  together  with  all  its  revenues,  is  no*  wanting 
an  owner.   All  that  is  necessary  is  that  vou  should  be 
descended  from  a  long  line  of  lunatics." 

"I  belong  to  Redstone  myself,"  sai  *  the  landlord . "And  so 
does  the  whole  country  around  here,  with  its  tithes  and  dues, 
and  the  land  on  the  left  of  the  roa-  as  far  as  the  ditohe.  an-, 
so  I  understand,  all  the  houses  as  far  as  the  forest." 

"0h  •  The  forest  belongs  to  it,  too,"  sai-  the  smith. 
•It  has  only  oeen  held  on  lease  by  the  inhabitants  there  since 
the  time  of  old  Julian.  ,y  son-in-law,  the  Town  Clerk,  told 

"  ^Chat's  not  correct,"  said  Simon  the  carrier.  "I  live  there. 

and  my  father  and  grandfather  and  his  father  b-for-  him  have 

„  Arx   taxes  to  Redstones." 
never  pai^  a  penny  in  taxes 

,n  law  the  Tow  ClerU,  once  showed  me 
you  were  born.  My  son-in-law,  za 

H.ii  •  and  v»5t°Hay  h*  ooint-*  out 
the  document  at  the  Town  hall  , 

«n,,l*  revert  to  th-  nation  and  th-  old 
that  all  the  property  woul^  r 

«*  nff  and  the  estate  would  again  b-lonr>  to 
loan  would  be  paid  off  and  * 

a  terrible  fellow  -  he  killed  his  own 
the  Castle.   Julian  was  a  terribi 

brother. " 
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"No,  r.ot  killed,"  sain  the  landlord.  Vr°b'  cheat0'1  him 
ou  of  his  mother's  inheritance,  because  he  never  coul^  have 
enough  of  his  own,  even  though  Redstone  had  fallen  into  his 
hands.  It  was  in  our  own  house  that  the  meeting  took  place. 
vly  grandfather  was  then  a  boy,  and  he  has  told  me  th°  story 
hundreds  of  times.  It  was  the  last  time  that  the  brothers  saw 
each  other.  Cne  was  called  Julian  and  the  other  Julianus. 
julianus  was  the  elder,  and  when  the  father  died  he  was  awav 

in  foreign  parts." 

"He   did  not   return  to  Redstone   at   all.    It   was  h°re   in 
our   streets   that  th°v  met   after  manv   years.   They  embraced   so 
heartily  that   their   swords   rattled   in  their   scabbards,    and 
they  went  up   into  the    green   chamber   in  the    inn,    leaving  their 
horses    standing   in  the   road.     The   children   -  that   is  to   sav, 
„y   grandfather   and  his   sister   -   sat    in  the  bar   wit*   their 
mother,    very  much  terrified.   At   first   thrr*   was  no   sound   from 
the    room  ahove   them,    sav=  the   regular   footfalls   of  the   two  - 

j   «<«„     Then  there   came   a   silenc0   as   if  th»y 
as  they  paced  to   and   fro.   Then  there 

,,„      with  on°   of  them  speaking.   My   T-at 
were    standing   still,    witn  one 

4-uov,  -t-hp   irn-keeper,    cam"    d0-"n  to  th" 
grandfather,    who   was  then  the   inn  P      , 

„Hite    as   a   sheet.   He   tol*   them   that 
children  with   a   face   as  white   as 

,    •    *■„  the   room  to   ask  them  if  they  wanted   anything 
he   had   looked   into  the   room 

..,      «•«»    interrupting  them.    Julianus   was 
but   both  had  rebuked  him  for    interrup 

.v,     «..*!«  an*  was  drinKing  an  immense  quantity 
standing   at  the   table   an 

,fother  remained  with  th»m  list-n. 
of  wine.   My  great-grandfather  rem 

»n   further   sounds   came   from  the   room   ah ov» . 
for   a   long  time.   No   furtner 

rfrfpnn-ss     th«re   was   a  h-avv  st«p  abov- 
Then,    with   startling  sudoenn.ss, 

,      f   that   it   soun-^   as   thoueh  all   th- 

^ a  st=p  ■;; :  1 n — — -  •—  - 

beams  were  breaking.  Tnen 
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then   a   death-like    siler.c0.    Immediately  afterwards   Julian  ran 
downstairs,    his   eyes    flashing,    and    swunp  himself  on  to  his 
black  horse    and   galloped   off   so  auicklv  that   m^   grandfather 
could  5ee   nothing  but   the    spark-    flung  up  bv  the   hin^    sho°s 
of  his   horse,    while    chips   of  red  pavinp-stone   flew   into  the 

river. 

Everyone  ran  at  once  into  the  upper  room  to  look  for  the 

murdered  Julianius,  but  he  was  standing  at  the  table,  fiercely 

tugging  at  his  great  red  moustache.  Then,  swallowinr  a  Jugful 

of  wine  at  a  single  draught,  he  threw  down  a  coin  and  roing 

down  to  the  street,  mounted  hie  horse  and  rod-  leisurely 

towards  Redstone.  From  that  time  onwards  he  ^s  lord  of  the 

castle,  as  was  his  right  as  the  eldest  son  ;  but  he  was  also 

in  possession  of  all  the  treasures  and  r*v*nu*s  of  his  «»*« 

mother,  which  by  right  should  have  -one  to  his  younger  brother. 

Of  the  latter,  not  so  much  as  one  thread  of  his  -ann-nt.  was 

ever  seen  again. 

Naturally,  oecause  Julianas  murdered  him  in  some  place 

or  other."  replied  the  smith. 

"Then  he  must  have  buried  him  deeper  than  rain  or  de, 
can  penetrate."  replied  the  landlord.  'For  neither  the  riv*n 

*„-n  torrent  has  ever  washed  out  an-  evidence  of 
nor  any  mountain  torr  m,  u« 

him." 

-i-     fctaia    is  a  tale   from  out   of  th° 
"Gome,    come,    uncle,    tnia 

romance  books   of  your  Trini." 

iB    uw     the  Tor:    Clerk,*   said   the    smith,      is   of 
'  [y   son-in-law,    «» 

■    ,.«  th.   last  deecendent  of  Julianus   is 
the    opinion      that    sine-   th-    las* 

a   .n    its  fixtur-s  have  be»n  advertised 
*ead   and   the    casti*   and    all    its 
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all  over  the  country,  it  is  exceedingly  strar.s?"  that  no  so 
-nuch  as  a  nail  of  Julian  has  been  brought  forward  in  supnort 
of  a  claim..  And  it  is  his  considered  opinion,  therefore, 
that  Julian  was  murdered." 

"Well,  well,  children,"  sal'*  old  Simon  th"  carrier,  as 
he  knocked  out  his  pipe,  paused  while  filling  It  a-ain, 
continuing  with  his  dialogue,  constantly  int-rrupt-*  by 
vigorous  puff 8.  "Th°  fact  is  this.  I  was  told  manv  vears  aro, 
by  a  small  shop-keeper  in  a  place  far  out  in  the  count-  . 
that  Julian  had  entered  the  servic-  of  the  French  King.  This, 
however,  was  contradicted  by  an  old  soldier  with  a  wooden  leg, 
who  said  that  Julian  had  never  lived  far  away  from  our  vail-,, 
that  he  had  married  a  peasant  girl,  and  had  ~iv«n  his  daughter 
in  marriage  to  a  common  sort  of  fellow.  So,  -raHuallv,  the 
family  was  lost  among  the  common  peool-  from  which  it  had 

originally  sprung." 

"It  may  be  so."  said  the  inn-keeper.  "Or  may  be  not.  But 
that  he  murdered  him  1  n»ver  will  believe.  They  were  as  mad 

bad  as  that, 

had   listened  ttou    far  with   an   .v-r-ir.or-aslr* 

The    stranger  had   us* -"- 

j   ,„„  Ha   r'lass   and   sai*. 
interest.    Now  he  out   down  hie 

,    «-  i-hat  th"v  were   all  mad   ? 
"out  how  do  you  know  that  tn-/ 

.        ,      .JL    -   r-plied  tne    landlord.    »Th-y  were  mad   enough, 
"By  Jupitbr,      *    PiiC 

nnt   se-   that  th-   castl°  has   n-itber  door 
young  man.   Did  you  not   see 

,     „  vou  yourself  remarked,  it  is  built  in  - 
nor  entrance   and,    as   you  yu"* 
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tvle    at   all.    Or   do  you  think  it   is   reasonable  to   do  as  the 
last    sprig   of  the    family  tree    did,    or   as   his   father  before 

him  1    fit*   our    La8t    lord   U   haPPenP''   in  tlls   wis'a•   T0  niak<' 
amends    for  the   mischief  they  had   *on°   in   the   provinces  the 
prenoh  sent   armies    into   the   territories  held  by  the  Moors  to 
convert    all  the    infidels   to   Christianity     fell,    one   fin-   day 
Baron  Christolph  has  the   ca8tle  walled  uo  an^  ri^es   down  the 
mountain  road  towards  the  Moorish  lands  to  help  the  heathens 
against   the    Christians.   An-<  there   he   is   shot,    wh»th=r  by  th* 
infidels   or  by  the    Christians  none   can  tell." 

-Hia    father,   Baron  Jock,    was  even  worse.   I  tenew  him  well. 

in  his    little    cottar    at   the    foot   of  the   mountains   after  he 
had   set   the    castle   on  fire." 

•that   i   Did  he   really  set    fire   to  his  own   castle   ? 

-yes      he    set    fire   to   it   on  a    .hit-Sunday    and   prevented 

•        fo   extinguish  the    flames   because    so  he    sal*, 
anyone    from  trying  to  e*tmtui 

th8r.   .„.   .  ttun«.a  ton,  of  ™Po-r  In  *.   »»«  *« 

would  blow  up.   But   unere 

*   in   an  unspectacular  sort   of  wa*.   H 
was  burnt   to  the   ground   m   an  unsp  optable 

.   v-ars   or-vious   to  this   in   a  r-so-ctable 
had  live*  there   for  many  J  ars   P  lnBCrlbed   - 

r.vt    for  a  notice   ov»r  th-   ^oor   irscrie 
and  auiet   way   ,*   except    tor 

:   ar.  hprp  to  beggars   . 

'nothing  is   giwen  r.ere 

f  the   prooerty  held   uoon  trust  ?   Boi 

"out    was  not  the   pru. 

could  he   d-stroy  it  t 

4-  ,  ia  held   upon  trust,    but    ne    n* 
"certainly  the   property   is  Mi 
06  be8idoS   the   other  building.,    a  strange 

built   within  the   walls,   besides 
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looking  temple   with  many  pillars,    like   those   one   oft^n   sees 

in   garden   summer  houses.      In  this  tenple,    so   it    is    said,    he 

lived   with  his    wife   in   ™reat   luxury   an*   solen^our.   His   n\fa 

as   a  beautiful   gypsy     horn  he  hart  brought   from  afar.   It   "as 

tris   tenple   that   he    set   on  fire.    Certainly  it   was  his   own 

property,   but   nevertheless,   by  reason   of  his   act,   h?   <»as 

obliged  to   pav  a   large   sum  of  money   into  the    feudal   court,   or 

so  they  say." 

"oefore   that   he   ha*  built   at  the   bottom  of  the   hill   a 
little   stone   house,    and  there   he   lived  until  he   died   at   a 
ripe   old  age.   His   son,    Christolph,    was  n°ver   at   home   during 
his  father's   lifetime.   After  the   latter 'a  death  he  returned 
and  built   on   another  spot   withing  the   castle   walls,    another 
building,    which   came  to  be   Known  as   the    'Christolph  Buildinp'. 
Part  of  this  fell  down  within  three  years,   all  of  them  had, 
as  they  sav,    a  kink.   By  grandfather  has  told  M  that  the   father 
of  Julian   and   Julianas,   Baron  Procoous,    often   sat   for  whole 
nights   in  a  hi.h  tower,   which  is   still  standing,   where  he  ha* 
long,    tubular  objects   turned   towards  the    stars    .   or  he   pl.yed 

nr,*-    which   emitted   d°°o,    horribl-   ton«e 
on  a   strange    instrument   which     mi 

•    u+   fima    far   awav   in   th°   mountains, 
that    could  he   heard  at   night   time    far 

as   if  ail  the   wood  was   groaning." 

„.p  Rpriqtone   were  Barons  ? 
"So  the    owners   of  Ketone 

.   qincP   time  immemorial.   They  have   alwavs 
"-^ron  Denvood   since    sn» 

a   -til      would  be    if  Julian   had  not  b*°n 
been  very  wealthy  and   stili   wou 

so   extravagant, 

,«„  man      "I  must    immediately  writ*    a 
"Then,"   sai*  the  young  man, 

-11  this      and   vou  must    send   it   by  special 
letter   concerning  all  this, 

messenger  to  Priglitz« 
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At  these  words  all,  even  Simon  th°  carrier,  who  sat 
beside  him  on  the  bench,  looked  the  stranger  in  the  face 
and  began  to  laugh.  But  the  landlord  said  - 

"If  you  wish  to  describe  the  castle  and  the  comets  it 
is  certainly  worth  more  trouble  than  that  of  ^escribinp1  our 
stones,  our  river,  or  even  our  hav.  But  old  Ruprecht  can  rive 
you  the  best  information.11 

"1  am  not  going  to  describe  any  of  it.  Please  ro  and  pet 
someone  to  go  this  very  dav  to  Priglitz." 

Nothing  easier,"  said  the  landlord.  "It's  Saturday,  and 
this  evening  the  woodcutters  will  be  coming  down  the  hills. 
i  expect  them  every  minute.  For  money  and  fair  words  one  of 
them  will  no  doubt  be  happy  to  undertake  vour  commands." 

"That's  true,"  said  the  stranger.  '   bead  is  so  full  of 
other  ideas  that  I  had  completely  forgotten  th-  woodcutter.. 
Several  of  them  will  be  going  that  way,  or  near  to  it." 

•Of  course,  of  course,"  said  the  lan-lor*  smiling,  an* 
unable  to  conceal  the  thought  growing  within  him,  h*  remarked 
slyly, -Then,  if  you  want  to  describe  the  castle,  you  oerhans 

ti  ink " 

"I  think  wuat  ?" 

.....«*  you  «  a  «~— •  "   «*-■'  ""  '"  1*'",l0rd■ 

*„a    loricinp  as  if  he  woul*  know  what 
finishing  his  sentenc-  am  loofcing 

was  what • 

u<fl  ^nression  the  stran."*r  r<=plie*. 
without  changing  his  expression 

».   4-ve  pn^e   Father  Erasmus." 
"That  might  be  the  case,  ** 

i  a      Although  use-  to  high-soun-inr  spe-ches 
The  landlord,  althougn 


on  the  part  of  his  logger,  *as 


videntlv  tak°n  bv  surprise  by 


i 
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the  dry  tones  of  this  answer  ;  but,  not  to  be  beaten  in  a 
war  of  morels,  he  took  the  liberty  of  remarking, "if  that  is 
s0  then  what  I  was  thinking  cannot  be  truQ." 
■  Fell,  what  were  vou  thinking  just  nov  ?rt 
"I  was  thinking  that  if  Julian  married  a  peasant  crirl 
anfq  freshened  up  the  old  stock,  if  I  may  Dut  it  that  'vav  - 
just  like  we  do  the  wheat  in  our  fields  -  we  might  have  had 
a  man  of  more  sense  to  be  our  lord  and  master." 

But  the  eauanimity  of  the  stranger  was  not  in  the  1-ast 
shaken  and  he  replied  casually,  locking  the  landlord  straight 
in  the  face,  ".hat  would  vou  say,  Father  Erasmus,  if  I  "ere 
to  settle  here  one  bright  morning  and  prov-  to  vour     t 
surorise  to  be  more  clever  than  any  of  you,  or-  the  "hole  lot 
of  vou  put  together,  with  the  exception  of  those  who  are  .lust 
coming  towards  us,  for  they  are  the  finest  fellows  in  the 

world." 

i      ,nni/pr   tr.ps°    words   wh^n  t*vo   of  those 
He   had   scarcely   spoken  uaeat     roj 

ploturesnue    fieur»  .P»=«-  «-  1CT"    «'—"  of  ""  "" 

„  ar?   aocu.to^  to  .«   1,  the  »»t.l»   L«U«p..   »"1'«" 

,  a««n   their   ?ood8   an^   chattels ,   their 
at  the   inn,   they  threw  down   their 

*..«■-     tt°ir  oooking  ut-nsils  and  other 
axes   and  mountain   staffs,    tt ..ir 

fnnk   ttaeir   olaces   at   the   table    In   a  merry 
paraphernal^    an^  took  their 

i«   the   streets   was   now  chanre*   an*  that 
The   evening  scene   in  th-    ^zre 

,«.      tn   .hicb   our  wanderer  was   accustom^  to   lo-Vc 
cheerful   activity  to   m.icr.  ou 

y   Saturday  oegan  to  aris*.   Be  no  Longer  nal* 
forward  to  each  batur-a/  u   t 

«■     m-  to  the    landlord,   hut   .eated  himself  beside  the 
anv  attention  to  zn~ 

ftn(i  w&9    soon  engaged   in   a   livelv   conversation 
to   wood-cutters,    and  was 


13. 


with  them.  The  latter  had  taken  off  th°ir  preen  hats  with 
the  feathers  and  poat  hair.  They  had  thrown  off  their  great 
coats  and  now  looked  towards  the  landlord  with  sun-tanne*, 
thirsty  faces,  he  produced  two  bottles  of  that  coars-  mountain 
wine   which  their  hard  labour  rendered  not  merely  tol-rable 
out  even  delicious. 

"uet  your  women  make  some  dumplings,"  said  one.  ^nd 
plenty  of  them,  too,  for  Welchior  and  the  othera  who  are  coming, 
Make  them  without  fat,  for  they  will  be  tasty  enough  with  your 

,od  wine.  The  people  from  the  wood-pita  ar°  coning  In,  and 
the  others  from  Grahn-Heath.  I  aaw  them  coming  down  from  the 
mountain  Just  as  we  came  into  the  villas,  and  I  heard  their 
shouts.  One  of  Gregor's  lambs  has  fallen  behind  the  Black  Rock. 
H9  was  almost  in  t»ars  about  it  and  was  brin^in^  It  down  on 

his  shoulders." 

.Thafs  *hy  he's  so  late,-  ssis  the  landlord.  "I've  heard 

the  sheep  bells  for  at  leaat  a  half-hour." 

Aa  he  apoM  another  singing  -roup  cam-  down  the  road, 


and  gathered  roun 


r,   the  table  in  th-  oo=n  hpfor-  th»  Inn, 


•   i-o-  to   celebrat-  the  end  of  the  week, 
.ailing  for  a  joyful  glass  to  cel-D 

.14  their  wages  and  for  six  we*ks  ha*  s^n 
for  they  had  been  paid  their  wafc 

j  v=^  an*  prey  stones, 
only  green  trees  an*  red  an 

.  Thanks  to  Uod  J"  waa  constantly  on  their 
"God  greet  you  .  ihan^s  so 

lips . 

i  ou  have  done  go 

with  wrecks." 

¥    ..      3  on  too  of  th"  mountain, 
■  hat  wonderful  weather.  1 

flner  than  it  has  been  thes-  f  Lfteen  years. 
an*  the  view  was  finer  *ooi 


,ork  .  the  ^mo-ror  Plain  is  cover** 


I 
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One  could  almost  count  the  windows  of  t  e  houses  in  the 
town.   We  saw  the  smoke  risin?  from  your  wood-pits" 

"Yes,  we  have  seen  those  wood-pit  fires  for  six  weeks 
now.   Old, dead  irorokus'  phost  is  up  and  about  again.   I 
know  it  for  a  fact  -  I've  heard  him  blowing  his  horn  at 
night.   I  heard  it  again  this  afternoon  -  just  at  about 
four  o'clock,  when  a  gentle  breeze  rose  from  the  pines, 
it  was  borne  over  to  us  distinctly,  a  heavy  melancholy 
sound  from  the  ruined  castle." 

"I've  heard  it,  too  -  but  I  don't  belive  it." 
"This  winpe  is  like  nectar,"  said  another. 
"Drink  it,  my  friend,"  said  the  landlord,  "you  will 
be  swallowing  health  and  strength." 

In  this  manner  they  chatted  and  laughed.  Several 
other  quests  arrived,  among  them  two  huntsmen.   Their 
belongings  ere  scattered  about  t  e  road,  iron  studded 
shoes  in  heaps,  a  bundle  of  mountain  staffs,  iron  cooking 
pots  and  other  things.  The  dumplings  were  brought  out  and 
eaten.   When  this  meal  ha  i  V- en  cleared  away,  two  .uitars  were 

with  that  air  peculiar  to  mountain  .en  .*  and  san-  and 
were  happy.   They  talked  of  their  journeya  and  their 
adventures  while  a  magnificent  evening  drew  to  its  close 

over  the  hills. 

*v,a  .„nnris   and  threw  Ion?  shadows 
The  sun  sank  low  over  the  .voods, 

ipuid  -old  tinted  the  mountain  tons  and 
over  the  river.    ~"Uia   wj 

u   ~c~   -a  the  villagers  enjoyed  their 
the  cliffs  above  the  houses, 


weekly  rest  and  prepare 


a  for  the  Sunday  festival 


I 
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The  women  folk  were     it  thp  brook,  w.  >hing    -tools, 
h  irs   and   wood   n    'urnlture    of  all  kinds.     The  flocks, 
Cthe    tinklin,   of  whose  hells  had  been  Ion,  heard,   no. 
sinKly,    no.   in  harmony,   had  at    length   arrived  -   al.ost 
the   entire   property    of  the    inhabitants.      They  were   a 

varied  collection,     .irst  came  «-   ^^^ 
,    rama      all   colours   and   breeds,   each  with    i  bell 

I  l   melodious   now  became   a  confused   tinkling       « 

CmP^       "'  .         tfle       aaid-servants,  man  and  hoya 

Srave   faced   mountain  cattle.      HaiO 

gra  ,      ,      fv,o+   '  elonf   to    their 

a    +n   iieet   the    animals   that     etong 
p  ime   forward   to   me-.T, 

V,    U   and   led  the.  to  their  accused  stalls- 

behold   ,nd 

mclal.ed  animals   reused    or  psss  tM3elves 

— -;t:  :::-i.ie. 

*•*"■""■    thelrTiIe     -thele,tteinnthe 
finally   there    geared   In  the 

sKepherd's  dog  and  his  •  ^  scillne-Ldd.rs  end 

shepherd  Gregor,  «ho  M  ^  ^  foU0.ed  closely 

carried   a   dead   sheep   I»«-  ■«-      ^   ^  ^  ,    plte0tt8 

by  the    lamb's  rr.other,  ^  ^  ^_^  ^  ^  v  ,t   glas8 

manner.      He  was     lwtj-  the  t0.ni(?ht  he 

of  wine    on  Saturday  e*en  ng  ^     ^   ^    _t  gently 

was   sad,    for  his  was  the     a  ^  ^^  Btood  there 

on  the   bench  and   ga.ed  at   it,  • 

it   all  over. 
smelling   it  and   lic^g  ^^    ^^  ^  the  land- 

-0«-    drink  ^  y0Urt  '         aothing,   end   to-morrow  I 
lord,    "to-day   the 
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will  buy   the   lamb   for  a  good   price." 

»It   is  not   for   that   that   I  mourn",    sr>id   Gregor,    "but 
it  was   such  a  beautiful  animal."     And   he   set  down  and   raised 
the  glass   slowly   to  his  lips. 

The   melodious  notes   of   the   guitars  wove   softly    into 
the   descending  twilight   and   min-led  with  the   murmuring 
river,    as  the  world  waited   for  the   coming  night. 

The  wanderer   sat  among  these   sons  of  the  mountain.     He 
had    eaten  his   supper,    and   talked   and    jested,   now  with   one, 
now  with  another.      He   always  enjoyed   his  Saturday   evenings 
*hich  he   spent  with  the  villagers,    for,   although  they  con- 
sider him  a  strange  fellow,   they   liked  him  because  he  took 
such  an   interest   in  them  and  adapted  himself  to  the   local 

dielects. 

Father  ErasGB*  chatted  wlfh  .XI.   I  ■  "«  "Xppea  hi,   »X.a. 

of  stron,  mountain  wine.     The  -U-  ™  claauea   the  houa. 
for  .ansa,,   and  hao  hu«  up  free*  curtains  and    I    I      «■  "■ 

best  clothes   for  the   morrow. 

,    ,n+n  the   nieht.   but   at   lest,   by 
And    so   it   continued    into  th*  nign   , 

.    +pr     and   the   company  be«an  to  disnerse. 
degrees    it  became   quieter,    ana 

„    of   the   mountains   makes  them  cheerful 
The   toil   of  these   men  of  the  mouu 

^p,  h-arty   anpetites  and   peaceful 
and   temperate,    gives   them  h  ar^ 

slumber.  ,    „.».<> 

Th.  ffrst  to  Xa-e  .«  -«-  *  — '  *•  "  \  " 

Tmmofliately  afterwards   the   smith 
with   his   piebald   horse.      Immediately 

„vpr  the  bridge,      **°    so  they  went, 
was  seen  wending  his  way   over  tn 

thPir  ion-  road  home.       Ano  when  the 
one  after  another,    on  their   ion 


H 


*  I  * 


L 


■ 


x 


moon,  whose  rays  had   touched   the  wor]         I :  th  silver,  was 
dipping  below   the   horizon,    on-      >>      t    only  was   left  who  waited 
for  th-  wanderer's   letter  which  he  had  promised   to  take   with 
him  that  night   to  Pri^nitz. 

The   surrounding  streets,   which  but  a  few   hours   earlier 
had   thrilled   with   life,   were   m*  dark  and   empty  when  the 
hearer   of   the   letter   set   off   on  his    journey.     At   the    inn 
only    one    light   burned    in  the   tap  room  where   the  wanderer  was 
paying  his  bill  to  the   landlord. 

"And    now   good-night,    Father  Erasmus.'" 
"Good-night,    my   friend,   and   count  better  next  time   so 
that  you  don't  give  me   too  auch.      It   la  wicked   to  be  crel... 
of  money   or   fire.      Good   nightJ      Are  you  going   to  church   to- 

morrow?" 

"Certainly:      I  am  going  to  drive   one   of  your  chestnut. 

if  you  have   no   objection." 

"None  .t  .11,   30  sleep  well:        Goo*  Bight." 

in  the    soft  d«*».s.  of  the  night  another  picture  „.  hei  n? 
mfold.d.       As  the  hones  of  s.eet  rest  he.an  to  hu,ry  past 
and  the  night  roll  on  a  solemn  stillness  fell.      Only  the 
waters  hrofce  the   gai.tad.  with  their  gargling,  an,  .hl.p.r- 
in«s,   as  th,    night  approaohea  her  MO^nt  of  supreme   gr.nd.nr. 

~^«  +vvrpw  s   silver  veil  over 
-    -pa^i+c-   qW   the   moon  tnrew  t.   3iIV 
Above,  ftan  the   infinite   sKy,  *n 

the  vllUg.,    «.   a  hanafhl  of  gli«.ri«  aia.onas  o,er  th. 

precious   pearl. 

,nc  no.,    through  this  enchanted  g«d.n,    cs.e   .  whlt.-eUd 
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maiden  followed   by   a  great   do    .      The   girl   seemed   unc-rtain 
and    shy,    and    the   farther   she  vent   the   slower  became  her  foot- 
steps.     Suddenly  she   stopped  and   Laid  her  hand  upon  the  animal's 
shaggy  neck,    at  the   same   time   llatenin  '  waiting, 

the  bower  close  beside  her  a  men  held    hi  i  breath,    either  from 
hanpineso   or  fear.      The  dog  shot  forward,  wagging  his  tail 
as  he  recognized  his   friend. 

"Anna."'  whisperrd   a    low  voice. 

"Oh,    deari      I  am  a  ricked   disobedient   child:" 

"So,   no.     You  are   the  dearest  being   on  Sod's  earth,  Anna. 

Do  not  be  afraid   of  me.'" 

-I'm  not  afraid   of  you.     I  know  that  you  .  ■      ;ood,  but 
it    is   not   right  that   I  should  be   here,    and    it    1.   that  whioh 

makes   me   tremble." 

-It    is  not  wrong  to  be  happy   -  but    it    is   different   from 

the   ideas   of  your  parents." 

"It    cannot   be   good,    but    I   came  because  you  begged    me   so 
earnestly,    and   because   you  need    someone   to  be  kind   to  you." 

--ifln(ae  Tell  me,  Anna. I? 

"Then  you  are   my  friend*'    iCU  '    * 

"I  a*  iooeeo,  bot  it  f»l««  -  =°"»tin"3  t0  mnk  ^ 

,u  is  so  «eret.     Wm—  *•«  -  ■*  J  ™st  "*°X  '""  °°  "* 

in   the  night?" 

»„««       See     I  coal-   almost  feel  p-mlexed 

"Do  not  ask  m*.   Anna.      See,    i 

th.t  you  shouia  .*  ..    i  bm  «^  «  i— *—  t3  t311 

y0U,    oat  I  .ill  o«  -nest  .no  eon^s   it...    it  is  not   so  m* 

4.       .„     it   is  th-  delight   n  lng  you  h*r*.     It 

what   I  have   to   say,    it   is 

+  o  take  v our  hand  and   to  feel  that  you  leave 
is   such  a   pleasure   to  take  yourn 

,n,nplv     and  yet   unwillingly,   and   that  I  ca 
it   in  mine   so  willingly,    kw  a 
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touch  your  dress  as  you  sit  beside  me.   See,  it  is  even  happiness 

to  feel  your  brep.th  ...  indeed,  it  is.'   Is  it  not     mess  to 

you  too?" 

She  did'  not  answer,  but  the  hand  which  he  had  taken  was  not 

withdrawn. 

And  as  the   silver  rays   of  the  moon  filtered   through   the 

brE>nch°3,    lighting  up   their   faces,   her   eyes,  looking  up  at  him 
tenderly,opx*Bx)i±2qp  told  him  that    she    loved  him. 

He   drew  h*r   towards  him  gently,   rand    she   felt   for   the   first 
time    that    intense    joy   that   comes  when   one   Is  with   one's  beloved. 
In  both  pulsated  the   strange,    unfathomable   feeling  by  which 
the  Creator  has  a  hold   upon  mankind,   which,    at   the   beginnlnge 
of   love   hides   itself   so   shyly    in  the   utt-rmost   depths   of  the 
heart,   where   it   grows  and   emerges  eventually  •   gigantic  motive 
force.      It    is  this  feeling  which,    merely  bestial   in  the   aniaala, 

raises   man  to   the  heavens. 

She   felt  his    shyness,   but   could  not  brine  herself  to  break 
the   enfolding  silence   of  their   love.  U  ought   of  words  which 

his  tongue   could   not   utter.     Their  companion  loo]         *P  at  them 
as  though  he   understood    it  all,    and    it  v  to  see  that 

he  was    jealous   o*  each  of  them,   although  he    loved   them  both  so 
truly,    for  h*  tried  to  put  his  shagry  head  between  them  to  gain 

their   attention. 

Anna,    in  the    ^oodness  of  her  heart,    looked   down  upon  the 
faithful  animal,    and    laid  her  hand   upon  his  head,    feeling  sorry 
that   she   could  no   longer   give  him  all  h^-r  affection;      that   in- 
deed   she  was   about  to  withdraw  from  all  her   old   bonds   of    love 
for  a   stranger. 
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At   this   moment   the   stranger   spoke. 

••Do  you  know,  Anns,  why   I  Bent  you  the   letter  and  begged 
you   so   earnestly   to  meet   me   this   evening     You  must    «uess   that 
something   important   has  taken  place  which   may    possibly   have 
great    influence   upon  my   future   and   yours.      Eut  before   telling 
you  I   must  know   one   thin-.        Flease   tell  me    if    it   is   true,    if 
it    is   possible,    that  you  love   me   as  tenderly   as   I   love  you? 
....You  are   silent?       Anne,    tell  me....?" 
"Why   else   should   I  have   come   here?" 

"How  many   days   did   I  wander  aimlessly   in  the  world  before 
I   came    into   this  valley   to  seek  for   stones  and    plants,    and 

here   I  found   you,    the    loveliest,    the   rarest    " 

"Do  not   speak  so,"   replied  Anna,    "for   it    is  not   so.      Now 
it's   only  your  present  feeling   that  deceives  you,  hut   later 
it  will  b^    otherwise.      Out  in  the  world,    in  the   cities  and    in 
the   towns,   there  must  be  -any  beautiful  girls  eompsred  with 
wh0E  I   am  but   a   poor  wild   flower  which  you  have    clucked    in 
the  valley   for  a  few  hours'   delight." 

..You   can't    -uess",    he  replied  warmly,    "how  rior  you 

are  to  everything  I  can  think  of.     But  forget  this  ...   only 

that    I   love  you  and  will   love  you  always.      It    Dust 
beli^v^   mp   that   l    iovp  yvu. 

•  4.        -BM+    t  am  curious  and 
happened   and    I  can't   explain  it.      But   I  am 

hM  it   came   about   that   you  should   take   a  fancy 
like   to  know  how  it   came   ai™ 

t  nm  hv  all  who  dwell  here.      I,   who  have 
to  me,    despised  as   I  am  by  an 

nothin,   to   offer  but  an  unchangeable  heart." 
-You  would 

"Yes,    please,    tell  me." 

to   like  you?"      she   said   thoughtfully,"   really 
"How    I  came    to    liKe  y^1 
I  ±,xxcan't   explain  it,   either.        It  was  already   there  .hen 
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I  noticed    it.      I  will  tell  you  som-thin-   of   my   childhood,    and  I 

that   night   explain  it.      Ily   father  always   said   that   I  was  a  I 

pretty    child,   and   that   I  was  his   only  baby.      He  was  very  I 

kind   and   *ood   to  me,    and  Katharina,    the   smith's  daughter  and  I 

I  were   the  best-dressed   children   in  the   valley.      The    other  | 

children  avoided   as,    and  we  were   always   oblired   to   play   alone, 
which  pleased   as.     V.e  ased  to  sit  together  on  the   green  hill 
beyond    the   brook,    ov*r  which   «y   father  built   the    covered  bridge       | 
so  that  v:e   shoald  not  fall  into  the  water.     There  we   sat  to- 
gether,   or   da.  holes   in  the   earth,    or   backed   the   gr.se  and 
flowers,    or   chattered   to  the  batterflies,    or   listed    to   old 

PlamiTs   stories " 

ti    ho   is   Old   Plumi?" 

.Oh!     spoUchL,   ni^^a  b,  as  lt»l.      ».  -as  Kath.r- 
lna.s  .«   3-aolan  nurs,  who  loohsa   an,,  her  sine,  It,  »th,r 

alrt  „hen  she  -»  horn.     ».  *»«  -  -  *■  ^  »'h  "*°  - 

.     and    of  Prince   Grasshop^r  who  was  as   preen 
kept   a   prisoner,   and    01   rrin^ 

a  ™ho  had  to  pasr   through  foreign  countries 
as   the   grass,   and  who  had  to  pa 

mtll  hP   rele.eed  himself  and    the   Gold   Fish 
for    seven  years   until  he   rej.  a 

,,        He   then  turned   into  a  handsome   Prince   and 
from  a  ma^ic   spell.     He  tnen  t-ux 

-nid   Pish.     An*   ehe  told   us  of  many 
married    the    lovely   Princess   Gold   Pish. 

-        .ed    in  silks  and  velvets,   and    of   the   sin  - 
other   princes,    dressed   in  siiks 

4.      OD      of   the    seven  wise   cooks,    and 
in.  forests  and   speakin.   stones,    of  the 

,        that   died   of   thirst   on  the   nut-mountain,    and 
of  the   poor  h<=n  that   died  01 

ot  thousanas  *  other  —   -  «»  ~* *" 
l    aay  an  da   story.        aust  •«»■  «  it.  *en  ,0,  -nterea   - 

,  „  T  fanclea   in  w  surprise  that  you  must 

house  thirteen  «»ks  a«o  I  fanci. 
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strange   things.      fell,   when  Katharina   and   I   .<rrew   older,    my  ■ 

father   gave   me  beautifully-illustrated  books   of   fables,    and  ■ 

a  room  to   myself  with  white   curtains,   and  window-ledges  and  I 

tables   of   red   stone.      He   forbade   me   to   go   into  the   bar   and   he  I 

wished   to  keep   me   away   from  the   coarser  side   of   life.      Then  a  1 

l8dy    came    to  the   town,   who  taught   us   to  read    the  books   of  I 

f.bles   and   to  write    little    stories   of   our   own.      But,    alas,    that        ' 
l8dy   died   all  too  soon.      She   left   us   some  books,   which  we   h,ve  | 

read   ever   since.  Ah.'      There  were    stories   in  those  books 

which   often  made   my   heart   quite  heavy  with  sorrow  and    longing. 
Then   old   Plumi  came    into  her  own  again  -   she  had   kept   herself 
out    of  the  way  while   the   lady   from  the   town  was  with   us  -   and 
told   us   her   stories  again.      She   took  us   for   watts   up  the  | 

.ountains   to  pick  wild    strawberries   or  hazel  nuts,    or  flowers. 
Sometimes  we   found   many  together,    sometimes   only   one  beside  a 
rock,   but  they  were  all  so  beautiful  and    large   that  you  would 

•    o*        T  am  sure  you  have  nothing   like   them 
have   been  quite   surprised.      I  am  sure  y 

*■„,.      for   into  the    Irahan- 
in  yoor  books,      3om-timos  »o  .ent  f«,    for 

+hP  wild    sloe  bushes  and   Plumi  would   tell 
to  crouch  down  amour  the  wilfl    »i° 

+  nT,,pg        it  was  all   so  eerie   tw  t    I  would 
her   extraordinary  stories,      it  w»s 

not   have  been  at  all  surprised    if  the   ancient   fire  had^ 

to   speak  and   the   rocks  bend   down  to   listen  to   the   faint     e.n- 

,      +       .  «f  the   old  woman  telling  the  tale   of  th*   dead  Pro- 
choly   tones  of  the  ^ 

kopus  who  blew  his  trumpet   in  the    star-tower 

I  going  to  tell  you?- 
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"How   it  happened   that  you  eamc    to   like   me   so  well."  1 

-Yes,    poor  Katharine  had   to  marry   the   town-olerk,   hut   she  1 

dia    it  quite  willingly,  and  went  away  quite  happily  with  him,  I 

taking  Plumi  with  her.      ifter  that  I  felt  .ery   lone*.      Then  1 

you  came   ana    looked  at   me  with   such  frienaiy   eyes,   which  held 
traces    of   sadness,    that    it  was  hoth  a   misery   and   a  delight   to 

seP  you.        Listen:      If  you  were   ever  false   it  would   be   terrible. 
,N0,   Anna,    innocent  angeli      Love   me  as    Ion,  as    life    lasts. 

Yoa  fcnow  that   I  cannot   imagin*  a   Breater  happiness  than  to  he 

***  TOp   shall  hp   tORPthpr   for   ever; 
with  you.      ..hen  you  are  my  wife  w.   shall 

but   no,   we  will  not   go  to  any 

I   shall   show  you  the   town hut   no, 

~«„   +hp   flowers  and   trees 

ill    remain  as  you  are   now,    pure   and   unspoilt. 
so  that  you  will  remain  as  j  ,    <moA 

*      nniPt   and    listen  to  ■•",    she   ^claimed, 
"Oh,    please  he    quiet   «n^    us 

m  "I  lovpd  you  first   in  such  a   foolish  way. 

interrupting  him.      "I   i°VPa  •>  JU 

,  the  birds  .0.U  not  ^  **   '««•*  w  >lV' 

Ih«  flo„ers  and  the  bird. 

iv  father  v.ould  not  ipx  b» 
fellow  Katharine   V  ^  gplf. 

thin,  useful  in  the  house,  and  I  fill   *   * 

T  fed  the  chickens,  watered  the  flow    , 
imposed  tasks;   I  f^  tn  nraVers,  I 

i no  after  I  had  said  my  nrayers, 
T„  +y,p  evening,  an.*^  j- 
this  arbonr.   In   «  ^  ^^  ^  ,.„  l0M. 

watched  the  vagrant  breeze  „„,,,  that 

— — -  •  -tr-rJ  r.  ~  -  -  • 

Katharina  sent  me 

book'." 

.Often,   Ann,.    <**•»•"  u  ha„   stepped    out   of  one   of 

those  boo*s   into  on,  .  d   n  ^  ^  ^  „f  .... 

i--^0n    in  vour  hand    I  ran^x 
face   hidden   an  y  j** 
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"Ana    so   it  was....    it  was  because   of  you." 
"You  see...    I  thought   so.'     When  I   said   to  myself  1  will 
oe   his   friend'    I  found   that   I   loved   you  more  than   I  could   say, 
and    I  hoped   that  you  loved   me   and   that    it  would   not  be   otherwise." 
"But    supposing    it   had   not  b^en   so?" 

"It   had    to  be,    or  else   all  would    have  been  senseless.      I 
kn0w   that   the    stream  flows   into  the  riv*r  but   I  do  not  know  why." 

"Yes,   Ann?.,    it  must   do  so  nnd   it   li  natural  that   it   must.  J 

Tnere  it   finds  the  <=nd  and  purpose  of  all  its  meanderings.     "'hat 
will  follow    is   uncertain,   but   one   thin,  e Ion*   is   sure,    the   stream 
3nd   the  river  must  flow  together   into  eternity.     That    is  truth. 
But    look,    the    shadow    of   the   elder  bush   covers   your   face,   bend 
your  head   a   little  more  towards  me  so  that   I  may  rememher  for 
ever  the  way  you  loo*  to-night  with  the  moon  shining  -own   on 

AS  he  spoKe  th-se  „ords  he  too.  her  nan,   an,  presse, 
fir.,  to  his  fluttering  heart,   then  to  his  Up.,  an,  «M  to 

his  eyes....   hut  he  aW  not  dare  to  kiss  her. 

Her  „..,  fall  of  shy  t.na.rn...,  loo*.,  ap  .t  hi*  an, 
she  said,  her  voioe  oniv^rine  with  ...tic*  -I.-  that  I  have 
co.e   oat   into  th.  ni-ht  to  I..P  ■  tryst  with  yon,   an,  h,,a 

4>n*   ,nu     vou  cannot  be   false   to 
admitted    openly   my   great   love   for  you,   you 

me....    promise  you  will  n^ver  be   false." 

,o  one,  my  dear  Anna,  can  he  *1m  to  nature,  hut  only 
to  falsity.      I.  oan  desert  only  that  which  desert,  us,   even 

„     q     beeause  it  sought   only   its  own  pleasure. 

before    it  has   found   us,   b-caus 

aatural  ly  as  the  sun  shine,  ,        -i  turned   to  me 
One    loves  as  naturally 

the   brook  hastens   to  the   river   or   the  butterfly   to  th*   flow-r.. 
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they   are   never  false.      And    I  coul^   not  be   false   to  you  for  all 
the   kingdoms   of  the    earth.     Do  you  understand  Anna   that   that   is 

how  it    is?" 

Anna's   simple,    unsophisticated  heart  had   never   learned 
the   subtle  ways   of    love   or  how  to   guide  b»r   emotions;   an*   she 
was   completely    overwhelmed   and   could   do  nothing  but  raise  her 
lips   to   receive  his  kiss,      *s  he   held   her   in  his  arms   she   felt 
their  hearts  beating  together  and  knew  the   force   of   love. 
"Henry" ,    she  whispered,    "I  have  but    one   nrayer " 

"Tell   me " 

"That  you  will  never   love   another  woman  on  this  earth, 

and   that " 

"What,    darling,    th  t....r<" 

"That  you  will  not   marry   any   one  but   me.        If  you  did    I 
BhOttld   be   too  much  ashamed   to    look  anyone    in  the   face." 

-And    I   still  more   so.'      Listen  to  meJ      I  will  take   you  away 

from  here.      We   shall  be   married   an.    I  will  honour  you  to  your 

old   age,    I  will   protect  you  as  the    life   blood    of   my   own  heart." 

^ere  wlll  you  take  me?       But,    my   God,   neither  ,v   father 

.11    .«.*•        You  have   not   the  worldlj    nossessions 
nor  my   mother  will  agree.      You  nave 

v     4.   +„  +«v.  a  wife;      they  have  houses   or   land 
of   other   men  about   to  talce   a  wn    , 

+    iiv*   vathsrina's  husband.      But  you  wand'- r 
or  hold  a  civic  Dost    like   Zatharxna 

v        i    nff   nieces   of  rock  and  brin-  hor.e    plants, 
amonp   the   hills,   break  off  pi"« 

,.«,<»*   history   in  your  books,    so  I  read 

"Well,  5u~t  as  you  r       history  ■LU  * 

,,     >,oov       rhe  minerals,  the  flowers,   the  air  and 

history    in  God's  book.      ^p 

«*.*«        'hen  you  are  my  wife  you  will  under- 
the   stars  are  his  words,      -npn  ./ 

stand   this  for   I  will  teach  you." 
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"Oh,    I  do   understand.      It   must  be  wonderful^" 

"Certainly,    it    is  wonderful:      I  will  tell  you  many  thing.,         D 
and   you  will  wonder  at   the   ^lory   and   beauty   and    the  colour  and  ;| 

form  of   God's  gifts  to  the  world.     But  now,   my   dearest  Ann* ,    I 
must   tell  you  something  else,    so  please   listen  and   keep   it  a 
secret.      It  was  to  tell  you  this   that   I  asked   you  to  meet  me 
here    in  the   garden  and    it  concerns  your   parents.      I  v,as  wondering 
yesterday   how   things  could  be  arranged  and    it    occurred  to  me  I 

that    I   *ust   go  away   and   earn  "fame  and    fortune".      This   should 
not   b*   too  difficult  for   I  have   friends  who  will  help  me.     When 
I  «B  successful  I  will  return  and   ask  your  father  to  give  me  ■ 

your  hand   in  carriage.      It   is  true  that   I  have  a   little  hou.e 

,*   v      +«„   uttle   in  vour  father's  eyes,    so 
home.      But   that  would   b-   too   little   in  you 

nr-P        I  asked  you  to  come   into   the   gardrn 
I  must   have   something   more.      I  asKea  y 

4.v,   +    t   am   uoinc  away,   but   not    for   Ion-, 
so  that    I   might   tell  you  that    I  am  *oin  y, 

But    in  the   meantime   something  has  hanoened no,    it   is  too 

^ingJ      Please  don't  be  alarmed,    there   is  nothin*  wrong. 

v   *.    t  ™m    t-^ll  vou,   you  sweet 
can't   confide   it   to  anyone,   but   I  will  y 

innocent but  you  must  not  betray   it." 

¥  +  p1l  m.     I  might  betray   it  unwillingly. 
"No,    Please  do  not  tell  me,    x 

.,    +v,ia    oprret 8nd....only 

I  believe   in  you  without  bein,  told   this   .ecr 

v,  n   it   is   certain  that   I  shall  be  your  wife.   Alas. 
tell   my   father  when   it    is 

v,   to  hide   my   love   for  you,   but   may    I  not   Wl 
it    is  hard  enough  to  hide   my 

Katharina   to-morrow'," 
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"If  you   love   me " 

"ell,    I  will  say   nothing  even  to  her.      If  you  do  not  stay 
away   too   Ions   I  shall  be  able  to  endure    it." 

She   took  his   hand  between  her   own  and   pressed   it  warmly,    and 
as  they    sat   together   silently,  wrapped    in  the   cloak   of  the   glorious 
night,    the    minutes   passed   unnoticed   until  the    stillness  was  | 

shattered   by   the   cock's   shrill   clarion  announcing  the    approaching        j 
day.        Anna   aprang   to  her   feet:        "For  heaven's  Bake,    look,    the 
Koon  is   now   level  with   the  arbour's   entrance   an*   the   sky    is  be- 
coming brighter.      I   must    go.      Bo  not   try   to  keep  me    . . . . f.rewelli" 

He   too   stood   up: 

nA  moment  more,  Anna,    one   moment   more.'         Another  kiss."  ] 

"Farewell,    darling,    please   come   bac*   soon  and   say   the  right 
words  to  father." 

a*ain  to  the   arbour,   Anns'," 

+   „4»ht        I  will  saze    lovin-ly   at  you  during 
"No,    it   is  not  right,      ±  win  a 

ind,   landing  on  tipto.,   she  kissed  bim. 

.«*****•.  *.  s.id,  «*  vnisb.d  i.  «-  *«-  -  «- 

trees. 

He  was   left  alone. 

u         ^n«  breeze   Bprang  up,   rippling  the  waters  of  the 

A   fresh  morning,   breez 

,         tun.  the   leaves.      Phe  wanderer,   ho-  ever,  went  back 
river  and   rustling   zti     J-  +u-„„»h 

nvpr  thP   fencr,    md    strode  away  through 
along       the   garden,    spran-'   over 


" 


the  dawn  towards  the  forest,  a: 


if  it  were  impossible  for  him  to 
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woo  sleep  at  this  moment. 

The  stillness  of  the  night  remained  undisturbed,  save 
for  the  murmuring  waters  of  the  stream  and  the  twinkling 
stars  in  the  heavens  above. 
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THE  GRAY   CASTLE 

When  the   sun  rose   in  trie  morninp  the   mist   lifted  from 
tne  valley  and   trie  re  was  a  tinkling  and   a  ringing  of  cells, 
and   a   joyful  bleating  as  the  flock  went  up  to  their   mountain 
pastures.        But  trie  herdsman,   Gregor,   did   not   accompany 
them.        tie   stood   in  tne   street  sunning  himself,   dressed    in 
his  ounday  clotnes.        Only  his  ooy  end  the   prey  dog  went  with 
the    sheep.        The   dog  was   shaking  his  neck  collar   Joyfully  and 
the   boy   seJig  lustily,    shouldering  ms   staff.        They  were   the 
only  creatures  who   hefl   to  work  that  day.        -very  one   else  was 
enjoying  himself  and   taking  rest  and  repose.        -ven  old   Simon, 
trie   carrier,  was  already  in  the  street  nis  face,  from  which  ne 
had   shaved   an  inch-long  growth  of  oeard  was   shining  and  he   was 
waring  ms  colourful  ounday  Jacket.       he  was  heartily  enjoy- 
ing the   pleasures  of  his  one  day  of  rest,    in  which  he  was 
obliged  to   nothing  out  go   to   church,   which  he   always  did   with 
real  devotion.        ne  was  already  puffing  at  his  pipe   and.    in 
addition  to   a  whole  fan  of  chamois  hair,   he  had   stuck  a  whole 

forest  of  feathers   in  his  cap. 

i.»M*v  hiffh   in  the    Sky  casting   its 
The  warm  sun  was  already  uipn   -^ 

j.i»     waii«         The  dew  sparkled  on  the 
multitudinous  rays  into  the  valley. 

i**   -in  P-old  and    silver  among  the   roekB< 
hills,    and  the  river  rolled  in  goia  anu 

+  v   *™i  makinK  their   ^unday  preparations,    arfl 
Brery  home  was  astir  and  making 

*..«  «4+>i   tne    noises   of   the    oirds. 
the  wooded  heights  were   alive  with   the 
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A  window  opened    in   the  upper    storey  of  the    inn,    and   tne 
wanderer    looked  out  of   it.        -is  hair  was  brusn.ee   obck:  fro 
his  forehead.        nc  gazed   towards  the   sky,    and,    studying  the 
weather   signs,   found   them  to  his   satisfaction.        he  wee   about 
to   withdraw   into   tne  room  again  wnen  x-ather  Krosmus  came   out 
of  the    house,    his  work-a-day  jacket  thrown  over  his   Sunday 
linen   and   his  eap   in  his  hands. 

Lrood  morning,   Simon,"  he   exclaimed,    "good  morning. 
What  a  lovely  day!      Just  right  for   tne  flax  fields." 

"They  are   in  olossom  already   -    Like   a  olue   sea,      said 

Simon. 

I  have   told  them  to  harness   the   quiet  chestnut"   said 
the   landlord,    addressing  his  remarks  to   someone  ^  through  the 
garden  gate,      "for  it   is  less  trouolesome   than  tne   other, 
but,    i   tell  you,   Anna,   don't   let  yourself  oe   persuaded   to  drive 
with  him  -  if  he   should  ask  you.       That  head-in-th-air  young 
fellow   is   sure   to   drive   ooth  of  you   into  a  ditch.        SOU  come 
wlth  me.        Who  knows  -   someone  may  soon  come   alon,    and   carry 
you  away  x'or   ^ood." 

garden,   could  not  oe   see,  tot.*  «.  *•«•>  ••».   -■  «»*"■ 

her   brown  eyes  to   her  iatner, 

?He  will  not  as*  rae ,    and   tne   otner  person  will  not   oo*., 

desr  fatner". 

,+i-Pal  in  ner  morninp  dress.    *lthougn 
she  was  very  oeautiful  in  nei 
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sue   always   wore   a  country  costume  out  of  doors,    at  home   sne 
always  wore   dresses  of  her   own  mardn^..        And  fattier  Erasmus, 
once    a  connoisseur   of  femaie   beauty,    and   by  no  means  tn.e 
last  to   notice   it   in  his  daugnter,   said   slyly: 

BW«11,    wen  you  little   fool,   he    is   sure   to   come.        But, 
when  ne   does  come   remember  he  must  be   a  very  fine  I'ipure  of   a 
bridegroom,    or   I  will  not   let  you  go  -   -  -   a  peri'eot  prince 
ox    a  Dridegroom  he  must  be". 

"But   if  1  do   not  wish  to  {co  away,"    sue   said  meekly, 
axhen,    father,   you  will  not  let  me   ue   ta^en  awa.y  a^amst  my 
will,   father ,    or  will  your" 

And   snc   raised  her  eyes,   full  of  tender  oeauty,   towards 
her  father,    and   a  feeling  of  pride   and  happiness   shot  through 

him,    and   ne    said: 

"Of   course  not,    and   I  teli  you  that   if  you  do  not  make   a 
match  line   enough  to  make  you  nroud,   you   shall  not  leave   tne 
house.        You  must  mafca   such  a  match,   the*  ail  the   people  of 
the  vauey  will  clap  their  hands  in  delight". 

At  xhese  woras  a  purple  as  deep  and   lovely  as  that  of  the 

u     *o  fi^hed  anna's  face.        Two   heavy  eyelids 
roses   in  her   hands  tlusnec  au«» 

i,M   c-pr.tie   eves     and   sne  went  back   to   the   garden. 
fen  over  her   gentle   eyes,   ^ 

,    j>  „  oiripr-bush     in  contemplation. 

There    she   stood  before   an  elder-ousn, 

•  „  +>lfl  unoer  rsrom   the   stranger  pressed 
Meantime,    above   m  the  uppei 

u     a         The   two   simple  old  fellows  still 
his  hand  to   his  forehead.        The   mo         i 

stood  gossiping   in  the  deserted   street: 
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"You  have   made   a  foolish  speech,   Erasmus,"   siad   Simon  the 
carrier,    "in  wishing  your  daughter   such  an  improbably  fortune 
as  it   is  out  of   the   nature  of  things.        I  fear  God  may  punish 
you  for   your  presumption". 

"Well,    it  wes  not  badly  intended",   returned  the   landlord, 
"if  he    is   only  a  capable  fellow,   and   not   as  timid   as  the  Town- 
Clerk,    of  whom  the  Smith  boasts  so   much.        He  must  be   a  steady, 
honest  fellow,   who   attends  to  his  affairs,    one  who   is  young   and 
good-looking,    and  who  will  pet  her  just  a  little,   because   she 
is  used  to    it.        He  must  have   a  little  money  and  Anna  will 
bring  the  rest.       My  only  child  will  not  leave  my  house  empty- 
handed-        Does   she   not  deserve   it?       But  I'm  sorry  to  say, 
she  has  not   got  my  head;      she   thinks  too  much  foolish  nonsense. 
She  gets  that  from  her  mother". 

'"Yes     yes,"    said  Simon.        "she  has  become   rather  difficult 
I  think  you  have  brought  her  up  a  cut  above  her  social  position 

"Right   enough",  replied  the   landlord,      "But  she's  a  bit 
above   our   class.        Therefore   she  never  sets  foot   in  the  bar 

^   4-v   +'  <=   thrvt.        I  must  look  after 
and  shall  do  no  work  -  and  that  s  that. 

the  carriage.        Good  morning". 

.„,    „s  ariY",   said  Simon,   the 
"Well,   he    is  as  big  a  fool  as  any   , 

,    ,      ^Pv  the   landlord   and   smoked  his  nipe. 
Carrier     as  he  looked   after  tne 

hlle   several  mountain  carts  were   assembly 
In  the   meanwhile   several 

v,„,   +he  wealthier  classes  were   wont  to 
before   the    inn,    in  which  the  wea 

«a  holidays.       A  few  pedestrians 
drive   to   church  on  Sunday  and  holiday 
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had    joined  them. 

As  the    inhabitants  of  the   scattered  farms  on  the   hills 
had   often  to   travel   several  miles  to  church,    it  was  their 
custom  to   halt   at  the   inn  and  perhaps  have   a  second  break- 
fast,  while   they  talked  together   and  learned   all  the   local 
news.        So   it  was  to-day-        In  the  houses  and   in  the   street 
small  groups  of  people  collected   and  talked  together-        Simon 
the   carrier   now  had  a  number  of  such   groups  around  him,    and 
passed  from  one   to  another,  passing  a  word  with  each  of  them. 
Upstairs   in  the   inn  the   naturalist's  room  was  warm  with 
the   early  morning   sunshine,   which  fell  on  the   coloured    stones 
and  the   many  minerals  that  lay  around  with   the   dried   nnd 
withered  plants  which  could   no   longer  respond   to   the  .eneficial 
.armth   streaming  through  the  windows,   that   s.me  warmth  whach 
had   sc  nourished  them  in   the   freedom  of  their  mountain  life. 
The  young  man  walked  un  and  down  amon*  his   treasures  in  deep 

thought.  ... 

10Tely  „».* » M  *»-  --«*■«  ■»• *-  these  e-;i 

he  had  found  a  charming  girl- 
plants  and  bright  minerals.       ue 

*?     The  days  had  passed  so   calmly,    so 
How  had  it  all  happened?     Tne  day 

,  «,         She  had  asked  nothing  of  him  -   ejected   nothing 

pleasantly.        ^ne   nau  °  a^ 

„     w  seen  her   standing  so   quietly  and  so 
of  him.        When  he  had  seen  n 

v.+     his  heart  had  overflowed  with  love, 
gently     so  full   of  thought,   his  nes 

Qpnted  t0  endure  anything,    if  only 
so   that  he  would  have  consented 
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he  could  bring  her   joy  and  happiness.       He  could  not  help 
himself*        He   wanted  to   return  to  the  window  to   look  out, 
but  be   feared  that  he  would  still  see  her  standing   in 
meditation  before   the   elder  bush. 

how  long,   he  reflected,   had  he   sought  the   inexplicable 
mystery  of   nature   in  plants  and   stones,   to  find   it  now  is  a 
human  heart-        "I   love  her,"  he    bought.        i'hen  he  heard 
her   father's  voice  again  from  the    street. 

"Ah,    there   you   are  with  a  great  bunch  of   flowers,    looking 
for  all  the   world  like  the  botanist  fellow  when  he   comes  down 
from  the  hills  with  half  the  vegetation  in  his  arms". 
The  young  man  stepped  to   the  window- 

"Only  because  I  want  to  take  Katnarina  a  large  bunch  of 
flowers,    father,"   replied  the   girl.        "Tn.y  have  no   one   in 
that  great,   uncomfortable   stone  house  of   theirs.        And   our 
guest,   who   knows  more  about  flowers  than  anyone   else   in  the 
valley  has  taught  me  to  make   them  into   a  nosegay.        He   says 

,rflll  life  within  them  and  I'm  inclined 
that  flowers  have  a  wonderful  life  w 

•  M*         Certainly  they  possess  souls,  pretty  little 

to  believe   him.        uer-ca-L^^         * 

+*   t  he  understands  them  from  having   spent 
souls.        i   suppose   that  he  unaersx 

so  much  time  with  them". 

.     lives  and  souls   and  cats'."   replied  the 
"Yes,   yes,    yes,    lives  an 

,«      •        r*   ret  your  Sunday  dress  on  we   shall  start 
father.        "Go   in  and   get  you 

in  exactly  half  an  hour." 

.    ,„   the  house,   and  her  liaht   step  was  only 
Anna  went  into  the  nou     , 


Hi 


40. 


audible   to  Henry,    as  she   carried  the  flowers  to  her  room. 
After  half   an  hour,     as  had  been  promised,   the   clean- 
limbed chestnut  horses  were  ready  harnessed,    each  to   its  own 
carriage.        But   the  women  were  not  ready.        father  Erasmus 
dressed   in  his   smart  Sunday  suit,   walked  up  and   down  restlessly, 
Simon,    the   carrier,   had   grasped  his  long  staff,    intending  to 
walk  to   church,    for  his  pie-bald  steed  must  have  rest  on 
Sunday.        The   other  carriages  waited  till  all  were  ready. 
The    smith   sat  in  ridiculous  pomp,    and  had   spread  a  flaming  red 
cloth  over   the   seat  and  the  backs  of  the  horses,    in  order   to 
receive  with  -   due  dignity  his   son-in-law,    the  Town-Clerk. 
The   wanderer,    too,    stood  there   in  his  quiet  dress,   so    that  he 
really  looked   like   a  simple,   reasonable  human  being. 

And   at   last  Anna  and  her  mother  appeared   on  the   garden- 
etens.         rhe   mother,    a  very  handsome,   middle-a^    woman,   with 
features^  superior  to  most  of  the   country-women,   was  in  the 

e  +>,p  well-to-do,   everything  about  her  was 
usual  Sunday  dress  of  the  well  to  uo, 

*      ■    n    „,d  cut-     for  Erasmus  liked  to  display 
of   the   best  material  and  cut, 

■p  wo  wife   end  his  daughter, 
his  prosperity  in  the   appearance  of  has  wife 

*   like  the  other  valley  girls    ;     but   any  who 
Anna  was  dressed  like   tne  oo 

•        th,   road  to   the   carriage  would  imagine,    that 
saw  her  crossing  the  roaa  w 

m+w     and  wore   a  dress,   which   seemed 
she  was  from  some  other  country,    and 

.        ,   for  her     because   it  suited  her  better   than 
especially  designed  for  her, 

m   Pd      tha   costumes  of  this  valley  are   the  most 
any  other.        indeed,    ^e  cos 

-,      .nuntain-district.        As  she  passed 
picturesque   in  the  *hole  mountain 
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Henry  a  deep   red  coloured  her  cheeks;    and  faithful  to  her 
promise    she   raised  her  eyes,   full  of  truth  and  love,    to 
his,    so   that   anyone  but  her  father,   would  have   (messed  how 
matters   stood.        That  is,    if  they  had   eyes  for  such  things. 

The   naturalist  good-heartedly  compelled   a  reluctant 
Simon,    to   drive  with  him,        The   carrier  manifestly,    turned 
over   in  his  mind  some  plan  for  taking  possession  of  the   reins, 
at  the    first   signs  of  an  accident.        But  to   the   sunrise   of 
all,    especially  the  landlord,    the  wanderer  drove  off  so 
skilfully  down  the   street  and  by  the  cliffs,    that  father 
Erasmus  prided  himself  on  his   chestnuts,    and  began  to   enter- 
tain a  sort  of  esteem  for  his   quest.        He- followed  with  Anna 
and   her  mother,    then  the  smith  and   the   others. 

When  they  had   left  behind  the  narrow  romantic  road 
borders  the   river,    and   just  emerged   into   a  broad  vale,    where 
the   tall-pointed  spire   loomed  before   the   travellers,   another 
carriage   drove   ouickly  towards  them,    in  which  sat  the   town- 

4-p*     PAjrpr  to  welcome   the   church- groers. 
clerk  with  his  young  wife,   eager  to 

a  a     "irmi  derest  of  all  v-pabonds, 
"Welcome,   Henry,"   ne    said,     you 


welcome"! 


„  +v,o   ^orrinees.        Meanwhile 
Xhey  shook  hands   across  the   carriages 

,   *,.„m  her  seat  and  Ar.na  likewise  from  hers 
,-atharina  had  jumped  from  her  seax 

a       «h  other  in  the  middle  of  the  road   as   if 
and   they  embraced  each  otner 

,h  o-her  to  death.        tatharina  was   in 
they  wished   to   press  each  o  .her 

♦wina"     for  her  dress  was  entirely 
fact  the    "snow-white  Katharina  , 


/'t-m 


I  ■ 

fa 

■Km 

mXr    $ 

l  l 


>?'< 


f>!\i 


m 

,     ,  I 


H 


■ 


42. 


white,    and  her   cop  round  her   beautiful  face  was  like  the 
Lwcrest   clouds   in  the   sky  of  a  hot  day.        She  held   Anna 
at  arm's  length,   looked  at  her,    and  could  not  sufficiently 
wonder   at  how  so  much  beauty  had  grown  in  so  short  a  time 
she   could  not   guess  the   sweet  seed  from  which  this  beauty 
bad   sprung.        Anna  took  out  of  the   carriage  the  bi,  hunch 

of  flowers     and  gave  it  to  Katharina'- 

„YoUfflust  untie   it  at  home,"   she  said,   "the  tender 

stalks   are   almost  cut  in  two  by  the  string.       To.  -*  pat 

thSm  ^  VaSeS"'  father-in-law.'   said  Robert  to   the   smith, 

"God   greet  you,   father-in   law 

<n    all  drive  togeth.r  to  Father 
-after   the    service  we  will  all 

Erasmus- M  .. 

,Ihan*S.    than**,   W  «."  "lU'a   **  S°  ,         . 

tlM  all  had  »«■>  «•""«  "^  *° 

Urn.  the  «».  to  »»•-«•  ^ 

,   mn+Ker     x^atharina  with  her  mxa 

towards  ^rignitz  that 

fettered   in  the  ^  ^   the   oarria,es  of 

^  trr.  r,-r  — «.  -  - 

arranged  their  dresses, 

went  into  church.  glags  of  v)ine  at 

,,,-e  they  had  then 
After  service, 
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Robert's  house-        Aatharina  and  Anna  ran  through  all  the   rooms, 
but  spent   the   majority  of  their  time   in  the  back  room  with 
aatharina' s  little   child. 

"How  pretty  he   is,"   said  Anna,   as  she   caressed   its  little 
faoe.        Meantime   the   smith  was  sitting  in  the   chair  of  honour 
in  the   drawing-room,  Anna'  s  mother  ate  sweet-cakes,  while 
Father  Erasmus  did  some  business  with  the  inn-keeper  over  the 
way.        Th.   two  friends  uenry  and  Robert,    conversed   together 
for   a  few  moments   in  a  bay  window,   as  if  they  were   arranging 
sem.   plan.        .hen  they  joined   the   others.        Father  Erasmus 
arrived,    and   soon  they  were  all  driving  bade  home   again. 
But  much  as  we  would  like   to   linger  over   the   free, 

them.         ,he   object  of  the   preceding  pages,   however,    carries 

n    =c  .resent     for  which  we  have   a  special 
us  away  from  this  harmless  present, 

„x     i..Tnir»h    is  here   and   tnere 
111**,    to    a  dark  and  .WW  »•"•  ^ 

in  order  to  enclose  a  dusky,   P 

bright  frame.  .  Mm 

acquainted    o-    tne 
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same   time    giving  place   and  time  for  their  meeting. 

before   we   accompany  them  to  the  old  castle  we  may  be 
permitted  to   cast  one  farewell  look  into   the  Green  Valley, 
and  to   say,   that  Father  Brasmas'  6  trouts  proved  excellent, 
.  that  Aatharina,  Anna,  Robert  and  the  Wanderer  passed  a 
pleasant   afternoon  in  the   smith's  garden,   -   that  after 
dinner  there  was  a  delightful  shooting-maton,   -  that  many 
naopy   and  merry-he r.r ted   guests  met  at  the   inn,   -   that  Anna 
once   in  the    course   of   the   evening  and  for  no   apparent  reason 
fell  weeping  on  the  snow-white  neck  of  Katharina,   and  that 
the   townspeople  did  not  start  homewards  till  nil  the  store 
.ere   out   i,  the    sky.        Then,   when  ,11  the   lights  were 
inched   in  the   valley,   the  moon  rose   silently  over  the  bill.. 

a»»     ,=i  seeking  that  same   sweet, 
and  seeped    into  the   garden,    as  seem 

,        *,    .mness   as  yesterday,   but  it  was  not 
.hisperinp,    stolen  haopi»ess         / 

a  the  warden  were   solitary,   and  nothmp 
there.        'I'he   bushes  and  the  garaei 

,        „„  drops   and  the   silver  wavelets 
was   seen  but   the   glittering  dew-drops 

rking  days  of  the  week  followed  tnat 

Thel"°ri"  eba,   a,  n,ualtr,versed   the  country, 

Sunday.        Simon  a.       8  ^  ^  „ 
the   saw-mill  clattered 

—  about  and  -  ^  ,ept  hcr  .ord 

a    +i,PT-e     or  stood  m  reix<- 
here   and   there,  &lso   in  respect 

faithfully  i^er  kind  treatment,  but  kP  _         ^ 


to   her 


v.*  crain  alone   wi 
refusal   to  be  again 


th  the   stranger.        He   saw 


■ 

H 

*:&' 

H 
■ 


■ 


■ 


H  i** 


45. 


■ 


H 


1 1 1 


♦  *:? 


U.WU1 

■ 


her   only  from  a  distance,   occasionally  cctching  a  glimpse 
0f  her   among  the  bushes   in  the   garden. 

So   the   time  passed.        The  flax  flowered  more   deeply 
azure    than  ever.        Each  day  was  finer  that  its  predecessor, 
and   at  last  Saturday   came  round  again,   and  with  it  Simon 
and  the   piebald,    and  also  -  the   letter  from  Robert-        After 
the  wanderer  had  read  the  letter,  he  paid  Father  Erasmus 
the  weed's  bill,    saying  that  to-day  he  could  not  wait  for 
the   wood-cutters,    the  hunters,   or  the  usual  Saturday  evening 
visitors.        He  must  go   at  once  to   Eriglit.,    and  would   spend 
the    night  with  Robert.       E.  would  probably  return  after   a 
few  days,    and   that,    in  the  meantime,  his  things  might  be  left 

locked  up   in  his  room. 

i    a+   viiiimse   of  the  ualley.  nry  did 

And  this  is  our  last  glrnmse 

•vn-  r  walked  nast  the 

not  leave  until  late   in  the   evening.        - 

A  .   Ms  WBy  around   them,   leaving  the  whole, 

cliffs,    and  wound  his  waj 

,,    •  «H+h   its  old  inn  behind  him,   the   olci 

lovely  valley  with  it-  "iU 

.        llBht.  Its  «rr,  Saturday  m>ests  arf  the  t« 
It.  glaring  Ugbt.,  niBMnp  river  ^ 

„t  into  the  broad  f»*.  ^^  jur,day 

-  -  dw  TOs;:riie .  — .  « ~- 

•  +v,    +hp  mountain-   ot-uy-^ 
we   went  with   tne  mo  ^    sun 

*       friends,  Robert  and  Benry, 
w.  find  the   two  frien  ^  ^  stands 

became   too  hot,    climbing  the 


II 


4:6. 


II 


the   c&stle   of  Redstone.        They  had  passed  the   level  road 
in  a  carriage.        At  the  foot  of  the  hill  an  avenue  of  ancient 
pines   indicated   their  uphill  journey.        -he   cool  morning 
air   sighed   sorrowfully  among  the   branches,   and  the  higher 
they  went  the   more   solitary  it  became.        The   Sunday  silence 
of  the   country  grew  deeper   and  more   impressive.        At  last 
they  reached   a  grey,    smooth  wall  of  unusual  height,        At 
the   end   of  their   road  they  could   see   the  white  patch  of   the 
door-way,    which  had  been  boarded  up,    and   above   the   remains 
of   an  ancient   coat   of   arms. 

Robert  forced   hib  way  through  the  undergrowth  of  hazel 

a«a    «   lif-He   distance  beside   the  wall,    ertf 
bushes,    proceeded   a  little  »1BLWiV; 

ther.  onsheo   .  projecting  iron  *noo.       A  snrill  b.H  sooodeo 
.itnln.        Soon,    »o,e,er,    its  long  ,i0retinB  tones  died  a».y 

,-,.„*   „e  before     e-ve  for  oo  the  .err-,  light  •'"«. 

all  was   silent   ps  oeioie, 

«      „      ™ming  *rom  a  whole  chorus  of  grsss- 
s  chiming  noises,    coming  nom 

hoppers,    rose  from  the  hills- 

Xt  was   in  vain,   that  Robert  shouted:      "Ho'.   Hollo. 
I   am  the   Syndic  whom  you  promised  to   let  in." 

But  Henry  saw,   by     chance   as  he 


There  was  no   answer 


forth  ov-r   the   edge  of  the  wall 


glanced  up,    ahead  peering 

h«th  as  *rey  as  the   grey  antique 
j    j.-ua   ino-ir   were    DOtn   ae   exw 
The  face   and  the  hair  wex 

a    •+     »rA  the  eyes  were   firmly  fixed 
that   supported   it,    and 

^ter   a  while  the  head  vanished, 


masonery 

upon  the   two  men  below 
end   shortly  after  they  be 


8rd  a  creaking  and   groaning  in  the 
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wall,    and   to   the  wanderer'  s  surprise   a  niece   Gf  the  wall 
folded  baek   in  itself,   and  the  narrov.  oneninp-  of  a  nortfl 
became   visible,    in  which,    as  in   a  frame,    stood   a  fipure 
bearing   the    same  hard  grey  features  that  Henry  had  seen 
upon  the  wall,    but  illuminated  by  a  faint  smile t    a  smile 
as   strange   as  sunbeams  over   the   rocky  mountains  on  a  frrey 
day  of   autumn. 

"Go   directly  into   the  green  hall,"   said  figure. 
"I   greet  you,  Utrecht,"   said  Robert,    "Show  us  where 
your   green  room  is,    and  all  the  rest,    if  you  will  be   so   rood." 

Without    any  reply  the  man  shrank  back.        ^ej  enterec}, 
and  at  that  moment  a  weird  but  singularly  sweet  and  feint 
tone   thrilled   through  the   air  above  them. 

"It's  only   the  fiddle   of  Prokopus,"   said  the   old  mar,. 
"Enter,    Sir,    into  the   residence   of  the  ancient  race". 

with   these   words  he  bowed  deeply  towards  different   spots, 
where   no   one    stood,    and  set  in  movement  the   mechanism  in   the 

„« «ir  Hire   b   oendulum-clock  running  down, 
wall.        It  began  to   creak  like   a   oe..uux 

a    avm+   so  exactly,    that  the   spot  through 
it   swung  round,    and   shut  so  ex.c^, 

which   they  had  entered  was  scarcely  visible. 

The   friends  -,ere   now  standing  within  the  walls,   not, 

o+ip  v°rd  or   anything  resembling  it. 
however,    in   an  ordinary  castle   y.ra  or 

,ery   „»«,.        »I  Btood  a  a  .road,   -«•   -*—   •"" 
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hot   summer- sun  shone  down  unon  it.        in  the  middle   lay  two 
black  sphinxes,    glaring  from  their  huge   stone-eyes,    cmarding 
the    dried-up  basin  of   a  fountain,    from  which  no  mater   flowed. 
The   wind  had  half  filled   the  basin  with  fine   sand, 
weeds   and   scanty  flowers  grew  from  the   stone  border,    and  bright 
little   lizards  ran  over  the   stony  form  of  the  sphinxes. 
Beyond   this   group   stood  an  obelisk,   but  its   ooints  now  lay 

at   its  foundation. 

"The  Baron  Johannes  died  three   or  four  hundred  yearn 

ago,"    said  Ruprecht. 

At   one   side   of  this  place   the    friends   saw  a  little  house, 
probably  the  porter's  lodge.        Of  the   castle   itself  nothing 
could  be   seen,    except   grpy  roofs  looking  over   the   Preen  hill, 
and   inhabited  by  busy  ana   noisy  swallows.        The  friends 
ascended    a  long,   unkept  path.        Here   and  there   on  the   hill- 
side  were  heaps   of  detached  masonry,   and   ,reen  weeds  among 
masses   of   strangling  vines  which  escaping  from  their   trellies, 
ran  along  the    ground   in  wild  disorder,    and   spread   their   light- 

«*i-m+  blocks  of  red  marble,   which 
green  leaves   over  the   ancient  blocks  o 

I ,nv  a  bird  rose  with  a  startled  scream 
stood   all  around.        ^any  a  DliU 

.^fusion     and  vanished    into   the   radiant 
from  this   green  contusion,    au 

azure  of  the  sky. 

ihF  hill-side  on  which  they 
They  encountered  no  one.   ^he  hill 

---  o  n-rk.      es  started 
stood  seemed  to  have  been  formerly  a  park 

m^v   kinds  of  butterflies  and  other 
up  and  dashed  away,  many  Kino*  o 


■  t    ' 


49. 


' 


insects  filled   the    air  with  their  humming     and  buzzing. 
A  group   of   limetrees,    which  the  friends  passed,   were  full 
of  bees,      liut  nowhere  was  there   a  sign  of  inhabitants. 
When  they  were   about  half-way  up  the  hill,   a  dog  overtook 
them,    a  bull-dog  of  the   largest  kind,   and  followed  Ruprecht 

quietly. 

"We   have   carefully  guarded  all  things/   said   the  old  man; 
"and   the  dog  has  been  of   great   service   to  me,   because   they 
fepr  him  far   and   near.        In  the  Sixtus  building,   where   the 
nun's   cells   are,   everything  is  untouched,    for   I  never  took 
anything,    anl  the  wine  too  has  been  carefully  guarded. 
the   lawyers   came  here   and  wanted  to   see   everything,   I  did  not 
show  them  the  way  from  the  nun's  cloister  to   the  cellar,    so 
they  know  nothing  of   the  wine.       But  go   into  the   «een  room, 
my  boble    sir,    -   there  you  see  how  well  the   artist  has  painted" 

Henry  looked   at  Robert  in  astonishment,   but  the  latter 

said  to    the   old  man: 

*  fr/MiTi  h-d   drvs     old   rusty"- 
"You  have   one   oi   your  oaa   aayo, 

■    oictiv  silent     looked  hard  at  the   syndic, 
Ruprecht  was   instantly  sneno, 

and   a  faint  red  ran  over  his  petrified   features,    as   if  he 
were   ashamed.        From  that  time  on  he  .as  silent. 

At  length   they  had  reached   the   sum.it  of  the   hill,    and 

«.   *  +hP   buildings  themselves  lay  towards   the 
tienry  now  saw  that  the   duiiuiu* 

-ntlv  sloping  valley-        Everything  was 
other   side,    down  a  gently-siopi^ 

•        +>,«,+  his  wildest   imagination  had   con- 
grander,   more   extensive  that  his 

nf  men  must  have   lived  here   through 
ceived.        A  whole   race  of  men  mus 
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centuries,    built  and  planted  upon  the  hill.        Separate 
buildings,    castles  in  themselves,    stood   at  different  points, 
low  walls   spread  here   and  there  breast-w&lls   jostled   each 
other,   here   graceful  Grecian  columns  were  displayed   there   a 
pointed   tower  rose  from  a  gable  of  red  rock.        A  ruin  stood 
in   an  oak  grove,    ani  at  some  distance,   or.  a  narrow  ridge   of 
land,   whose   sides  fell  perpendicularly,    glimmered  new  white 
buildings.        And   all  these  varieties  of  buildings,   gardens 
and  woods  were   encircled  by  the  same  high  thick  wall,   through 
which  they  have  been  admitted.        The   same  wall  round  which 
he  had   clambered  on  his  first  discovery  of  the  castle,    and 
of  which  he  had  only  seen  a  part,    in  a  vain  attempt  to  find 
an  entrance.        Mke   a  dark  head-band  it  enclosed  the  hill, 
and   cut  off   its  height  from  the  outer  world. 

There   they  stood,    and  Robert  did  his  best  to   explain  as 
much  he  was   able.        Even  he  was  acquainted  with  the   castle  and 
with  Ruprecht,   only  in  so   far  as  his  official  duties,    since 
the   death   of  the   last  possessor,   had  brought  him  a  good  deal 

into   communication  with  them. 

v  a   v,ocn  prected  bv  the  Baron  Jodok, 
The   Greek  building  had  been  erecxea   u„ 

r+  looked  out  from  the  middle 
referred   to   by  Father  Srasnus.        It  looked 

*  »  noble   collection  of  slender   columns, 

of  thick  brush-wood,    -   a  noDie 

,.««     rs  if  an  Ionic   garden  stretched 
And   all  around  them  was  green,   as         an 

out  towards  the  barbaric,   magnificent  world. 

x   +hP   Gothic  tower  cf  Prokoous,    a  strange 
ji'ar  from  it  stood  the   Gotmc 
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contrast  to  the  former,   for  it  Bprang  from  the  rooks,   with 
the   startling  bleakness  of  lightning.       Ine  reck  itself  rose 
above   a  pine-wood,   which  half  eaten  away  by  injects,    looked 
like    a  lattice   -  work.        behind,    in  a  level  meadow,   lav  the 
so-called  Sixtus  building,   broad,   leaden-coloured,   massive, 
without  the    slightest  ornament,   but  with  a  still  perfectly 
preserved  roof  of  green  copper.        The  windows,   flat   and  with- 
out  sills,    stood  flush  with  the   surface   of  the  walls,   like 
flakes   of'mica  in  erenite  rock.        -he   latest  buildings  on  the 
peak  were   those   of  Baron  Christoph,   the   last  possessor.        ^ong 
terraces   and  gardens   separated  them  from  those  described,   end 
a  pleasure  house   and   all  sorts  of  garden  seats  surrounded  them 
on  all  sides,    built  with  and  without  taste,   but   all  fast  falling 
into   decay.        Fro.  this  spot  the  ruins  in  the   oak  grove  were 
plainly  visible,    also   a  dilapidated  building  crowded  with 

a      c*  ,prds  of  deers  were   seen 

balconies,    gables   ard  bow-windows.        aerds 

grazing  and  wandering  amon*  the  ruins. 

+™nrdinary     almost  unbelievable"  .said 
"That   is   extraorainai,/, 

i      a     fhfit  such  a  number  of  build- 
Henry,   "who  could  have  imagined,   that  sucn 

+h,s  Mil  ana   set  in   the   loveliest 
ings  eould  have   found  room  or  this  bill 

It  iB  to  me   so  miraculous,    as   if  I  were 
bits  of  landscape.  &g   .f 

-rr^+prdav     could   not    lie 
th.  .ree,  /.He,.    «  *-  '  ~  ^"^ 

let  us  »  «  t»e  uoperao.t  point  of 
bel„„»s.       _.  Tl„.       t„a  oefore  „e  oreep 

^eak.        xhere   must  be  a  gx 
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among  the   masonery,    let  us  see  whether  the   country  below 
is   really  the   same   as  it  was  yesterday". 

And   they  walked   forwards  to   this  point,   which  was  the 
highest   of  the  whole  mountain.        -here   the   sides   sloped 
precipitously,    and  they  looked  down  from  hundreds  of  feet 
over   the    encircling  wall.        At  this  point,   too,   was   a  building, 
but   it  was   only  a  round  roof  supported  by  columns,   between 
which   glass  windows   could  be  placed  during  the  winter.        Within 
were   seats,    close  to   the  columns,   hewn  in  the  red  marble. 

indeed,   the  country  below  was  unchanged,    frreen  and  soft 
as  ever   lay' the   whole  Valley  beneath   in  the   air  of  a 
noon.        A  gentle   extent  of  hills  and  mountains,   stretching 
into   the   faint  blue  distance   of  the  horison,    and  in  the  midst 
the   glittering  thread  of  the   river   -  -   -,    a  happy  smiling 
present   surroundin,  the  dim,   troubled  past,    in  which  they 

.,.      ..p  +he   eroup   of  houses   in  the 
stood.        Nothing  *as  visible  of  the   group 

i      v*«+   -r*v  nwe.v  from  Anna  s 
green  valley,    only  the  rocky  peak,  not  far  away 

«wi  TTpnrv1  s  eye   rested   pl^aiy 
home,    looked  faint  and  blue,    and  Henry 

■    -.„  „f  the   eentle  heart,    that  beat  at   its 
unon  it  as   a  reminder  o.   tin 

„  „      .   at  that  moment  engaged  with  thoughts  of  him. 

foot,    and  perhaps  at  tnax  m 

»™ire  but  few  words  to   express  their 
The  two  youn?  men  spoke  D  z 

"■-■•  *";;:r.™."-  ••  ••■•  -  -  ••  - 

them  --  only  that  the  ore 

n-il  held  his  cap  in  his  hand, 
temples.   He  still  heia 
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At  other   times  they  would  have  linsrered    to   contemplate 
the   lovely   scenery  at  their  feet,   but  to-day  the   immediate 
neighbourhood   attracted  them.        Henry  proposed  to  have  the 
new  buildings  opened   first,    as  they  were  near  them,   but 
Robert  told  him  that  this  was  impossible,  for    J>aron  ohristoph, 
when  he   rode   away  to   the  African  wars,  had  sealed  up  all  the 
doors,    and   ordered  that  they   should  not  be  onened  till  his 
return;      and  that  in  case  of  his  death  the  next  heir  was  to 
unlock  them  only  on  the   day  of  taking  possession.        So,   the 
heavy,    green  silk  curtains  still  nun,  silently  behind   the   large 
plate-glass  windows-        ^n  the  gates  and  doors  were   seals, 
also    green,    and   stamped  with  the  Denwood  arms.        The  wind 
had  here   and   there   torn  away  the   tiles  from  the   roof  and  with 
them  bits   of  the  lath  and  plaster,    so   that  bare   spaces  showed 

-.    „OQ  ,<he   old  man,  however,   looked   at 

themselves  in  many  places.        EM  01a         , 

■*v     v,  Qir  of  calm  satisfaction,    as   if  everything 
the  building  with  an  air  or  caj» 

■,'he  srevel  before   the   grand   entrance 
Were    in  the   best  order.        ^e  ^ravei 

in  tracks  of  wheels  or 
had  been  washed  away  by  the  ram.        .0  tracic 

a   hindes  of  rrass  sprung  everywhere   from 
hoofs  were   there,    and  bladeo  c 

the   flag-stones. 

.»   it   since  your  last  master  went  away. 
"And  how  long  is   it  since   j 

inquired  Robert.  c,    ._ 

.      ■■  began  the  old  man  slowly,    shyly, 
"After  the   epidemic, 

♦     .tfully     as  he  approached  nearer.         ^obert, 
and   almost  distrustfully, 

however,    interrupted  him  and   said: 
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"Do  put  on  your  cap*1. 

"Yes,   the   sun  is  hot,"  replied  Ruprecht,      "it   is  hot, 
1   had   forgotten  that,    and   a  fur-cap  is  as  good   a  protection 
against  heat  as  against  cold". 

I'he   friends  had  noticed  that  his  cap  was  really  of  fir, 

despite   the  hot   summer  day. 

"Well   then,"    said  Robert  again,    "how  long  has   this  house 

been  without  a  master?" 

"After    the   epidemic,"    continued  the  old  man,    «lfclob  raged 
i»  all  the    country  round   :   no  -   it  was  before   the   epidemic, 
and   Karciaea     died  first,  because   she  was  very  111.        -operly 
spewing,   her  name   was  not  ltf.i»».   but  .iburtia-        it  .as 
because   she   .as  so   tall  and   slender  and  beautiful,    and   carried 
her  head   slightly  drooling,   she  was  always  called   —a.    - 

*        ■  rP  him'      ne  *ad  a  stormy  temper,    although  he   was 
The   i.ord  forgive  him.     ne 

v,-,,,  i  have   seen  him  weeping 

sometimes   as  gentle   as  a  child. 

ar,rt    then  he   let  down  the  preen 
as   if  his  heart  would  break.        And 

■n   the   doors,   and  rode   away, 
curtains,    sealed  up   all  the  . 

v,        ht     as  Bare*  Julius,   who  went  away  too   and   ne.er 
he   was  as  haught     as    'J°D  turning 

•  „         m  day  before  he  went,   he  had  the  turning 
came   back  again.        I*      ,  ^  ^        ^   ^  . 

-"  -"   ^   "e    ^        I     the  horses  and  the  dogs  were    sent 
off  the   very  same   day  ^  ^ 

from  it  till  I  «nr°  aM 
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Since   then   I  have   taken  care  of  the  place,    that  only  the 
birds   of  henven  could  fly  in.        x'here  has  been  such   silence, 
a  silence    in  sun  -   and  moonshine,    and   always  a  deep  silence. 
Only   that   the   strange  violin  of  that  old  Prolipus,   which  he 
has  tuned   afresh,    is  heard  sometimes  by  day  or  night.      So 
elapsed  five,    six, eight  years  before  the  many  lawyers   came 
with  their  parchments  to  look  over  and  into  everything, 
■rhis   syndic,    this   gentleman,   who   is  with  you,   was   among  them. 
And  they  said,  that  he  had  been  buried  so  splendidly  in  the 
heathen'  s  land.        larcissa  lies  in  the  oastle-chapil.        The 
dean  himself   came   over   and   said:      "I  will  give  her  my 
blessing".        She   could  not  wait  any  longer  -  her  heart  stood 

still". 

Old   suprecht  had  addressed   this   speech  mostly  to  Henry, 
.ho   listened   to  him  attentively  and   in  silence.        Meantime   they 
had   crossed   the   oak-grove,    and  were  nearer  to  .axon  Julian's 
ruin.        As  they  came  out  upon  the  sunny  grass-plot,   on  which 

i,+  ia  o-vpnt  dog  suddenly  bounded  for- 
the  ruin  stands,   Axprecht  s  great  aog 

a    Arming     and  barking,    and   looking  up   into 
wards,   whining  and   juramng,   auu 

i    i»»a'      "Ohi   vr,u  will  fall,   £ial 
the   air.        miprecht  exclaimed.  7 

*.       P1.       fiai    -  -   °°rae  dovm  <5uickl:/-        X  t0ld 
i'errible   childi     na-     -la- 

a+   the  marigold,    and  count,   how  many 
you  to   stay  still  amongst  the  marig 

times   the   swallow  flew  by". 

cilT,r  voice   sounded   in   the   air.    - 
And   a  little,    ringing  silver 

a   t*entv  times,    and  always  -   -   and  the 
It  flew  five   times   and  twenty 
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first  marigold  is  yellow,   and    the   second   is  yellow  -   and 
they  all   are   yellow.        i   shall  not  fall,   look  at  me,    1 
shall  not   fall". 

i'he   friends  looked  up,   and  on  the  upmost  of  the  many 
crumbling  balconies  -  one  that  hung  in  the   air  as  from  a 
single    stone   -  was  a  child;   not  even  on  the  balcony,   but  on 
the   balustrade,   half   sitting,   half  astride.        it  seemed   to 
be   a  girl,   for   a  mass  of  the  most  golden  curls  rolled  over 
her   neck  and  her   glowing  little  face.        She  might  be   of  ten 
or   eleven  years,    or   even  younger.        ihere   she   sot  on  the 
extreme   edge   and  shouted,   apparently,  with  delight.       And 
after  Rupr.oM  had  called  to  her,    and  her  own  voice   had   shouted 
in  reply     she  became   still  more   Joyous,    and  now  stood  hoverin. 
on  the   almost   invisible  ledge,   swaying  backwards  and  forwards, 
and  bowed   and  nodded   till  the  friends  below  became  diszy 
with  fear  and   apprehension. 

And   she    cried   to   the  dog: 

"Huon,  Huonl  Come  up  here!" 

And  when  the  dog  ^Ped  and  bounded  along  clumsily,  and 

«„„nds  she  could  scarcely  contain  her- 
gave  vent  to  strange  sounds,  sne 

self  with  laughter. 

«+  if  the  dop  ever  drags  her 
"I  shall  tear  my  hair  out  if  the 

for  he  l0ves  her  and  follows  her  every- 
shattered  limbs  home,  for  he 

,   m«h  the  old  man  had  muttered  to  him 
where".   These  words  which  the 

*«,npver  overheard. 
.elf,  the  two  friends,  however. 
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I' hen  the   child   threwup  her  arms  and  cried: 
"I   see  here,    I   see    there,    j.   can  see   ell  the  walls,    all 
the   trees,    and   the  whole  world". 

It   seemed   as   if  her  light  dress  floated  like   a  white 
summer   cloud   in  the  blue   sky.        The  men  stood  motionless, 
fearing  to   frighten  or   to  disturb  her-        At  last  she   suddenly 
vanished.        They   scarcely  saw  how  she   stepped   from  the 
balcony,    slid   down  through  the  wall.        Almost   in  the   same 
moment   she  was   seen  on  the   grass,    as  she   crept  out  from  a 
hole  in  the   masonery  near   some  blackberry  bushes.        Suddenly 
she    stood   still,    as   if  perceiving  the   strangers  for  the 
first  time,   hesitated,    stared  at   them  a  while  with  her  wild 

house,    shy  and  wild   as  a  your,   anther,   then  ran  .cross 
the   opposite   grass-Plot,   the  dog  behind  her-        The  friends 
Ba„  how  she   clasped  the   i^ense   creature  with  both  her  U       • 

lv,,ffl  through  •  rass   and  bushes,    till 
arms,    o*d  rushing  on  with  him  through  ^ra 

*   of  sieht     and  only  the  branches  rustled, 
both  were   out  of  signt,   au 

q^m      SF1id  Ruprecht   in  a 
"We  will  wall  up  that  hole,   Sir    ,    said 

,o   +v,p  breach.        A  deadly  paleness 
whisper,    as  he   pointed  towards  the 

-There   are  Plenty  of  bricks   m  the 
covered  his  face-         ^ere  di 

—  -  -  -  VtrTJ"^-  -  — 

Then  he   went  on,    a*   -^  

+    ,n  wlll  come   and   fly  over  my   cottage 
"The   ravens  of  the  mountain  __ 

w  <,he  has  not  come  home  for  a  ays 
to  brin?  in  the   news,   why  she 
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because    she   lies  on  a  red   stone.        The  waters  of  the  river 
will  flow  over  her   tender  limbs,    and   the   fishes  will  silently 
dart   about   and    struggle  for  a  piece   that  one  of  them  has 
snatched  away*        I,   meantime,    shall  seek  and   seek  -   -   always  - 
always   -    ,    and  will  cry  to  the   sky,   till  all  the   stars  shall 
tremble    at  hearing  me;      for  she   is   the  most  lovely  thing  on 
earth,    the  greatest  beauty  between  sun  and   sters,    as  Marcissa 


was 


i  ti 


Ke   now  shot   a  strange,  fearful  glance   at  Henry,    and   said:    - 
"I  will  open  the  door,   Sir.        I  have   it   always  locked   and 

bolted. 

And  he   turned   a  ?reat  key  in  the  creaking  lock  -   -   but   it 
was  ridiculous   to  bolt  and  bar  the  doors,    for  there  was 
nothing  to   guard.        All  the  walls  were  full  of  gaps.        A  broad 
staircase    led  uP   to  heaps  of  rubbish.        .'he  air  blew  through 
the  windows.        No  wainscoting  or  woodwork  was   to  be  seen. 
The  m^ble  passage   and  the  rooms  were  dimmed  by  dust.        Stone 
steps  hung   in  mid  air-        Mortar  had  fallen  on  ever,  side. 
A   lu.ir.ous   effect  of  light   spared,    sno   light  ,reen  plants 

^Pre   a  breeze  blew  or   e   sunbeam  fell, 
and  weeds   sprang  up    where   a  Dies 

By  one   of  these  nangU*  *—.  .1th  the   steps  sinKiae  fro. 
the  .all,    the  little  girl  »t  have  reeched   the  hal.or.*. 

«,■*  hppos  of  rubbish  and  stones, 
After  making  their  way  over  hea^s 

v,  hnles   and  broken  doorways,   without  finding 
and   creeping  through  holes   ana   o 

„v     thev  went  out  by  another  door, 
anything  worthy  of  remark,   they  w 
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which  the   old  man  again  locked  carefully  behind  them,    as 
be   had   locked   the  first.        They  were   in  the  p/arden.        It 
was  of   an  oblong  shape,    lined  on  two  sides  with  stone-walls, 
supporting  a  little   above  the    ground   a  light  row  of  columns. 
The   space   was  enclosed   at  the   farther  end  by  an  enormous 

rock  of  mprble. 

If   ever   a  wood  or   a  garden  could  be   described   a  ruin, 
this  was   it.        Eollow,    sunken  flower-beds,   metal  flower- 
stands   in  the   grass,    a  joyous  wilderness  of  weeds,    a  withered 
fruit-tree,    another  merely  a  stump,   with  two  preen  shoots 
from  the   root,   a  third  with  beautiful  fruit  -  -  a  purposeless 
bounty,    the  pe.ch-branches,   once  the  .ride   and  love  of  the 
owner,   hanging  down,    struggling,   barren  like  miserable 
willow-twigs   -   -   an  el,  had   shot  up,    and   stretched   its  branc.es 

qiinmiqp-nd  of  bees   and  beetles 
vigorously  among  the  columns.       Thousand 

hu„sd   and  worked  in  *.  .lower.,    in  the  »ild  h!oss„»s  of   the 

""'It  through  the   eentre  ran  a  hroad,   .11**  path     a. 
.indailruse.or^dut.sterde.       *•«*  al..  » *U 

that  a  well  ««-    -  »  ~"  ~  ^  " 

approached  the  red  rock,    it 


„      4-x,   +    o  "Mree  door-way 
observed,    that   a  IcJge 


had  been  cut   in  it,   closed 


ooservea,    —   -  ™  e  ^    Bealea 

+*     +n  whicn   iron  *.^«/ 
up  by  an   iron  , ate,   to  w 

with   the   family-   a*  the   Judical   seals 
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called   "Red  Stone,"   in  which  the  biographies  were  preserved, 
.■A  of  »hioh  Hsnry  has  learned  from  Hobert  through  the 

official   documents. 

Bear  the  "Red  Stone"  »as  the  oemewry  of  the  osstle. 
Another  door,    not  heavy  and  massive,  not  sealed  no,  bnt  a 
nroal,    iron  grating  led   into  it.       It.   too,  .a.  a  garden 
Wt  instead  of  flo«.rs,  nothing  but  der*.  waving  grass  are, 
1Mldt.        instead  of  an  obelish  there  stood  a  .bite  oross 
net„een  four  linden-trees.    a=d  instead  of  a  summer-house, 

To  thing  that  has  been  -itten  flo.ed  from  their  hoar  s  ?r 
«.  lMt  seven  hundred  ,«.,  -  -  -  -  ~  »  ^  ^ 
B.rlpt,   «ho  is  not  a  ohild  of  the  s.e  rao .  .         ^ 

«.   door  is  sealed  up.       I-  — *  "   "' 
keys  to  all  the  others".  ^  ^^ 

I  He  onened  the    grating  and  1  ^  ^ 

i«+«  the  church-yard.        ^ 
linden  avenue    into  ^  iwlUng  of  peaoe 

that  Henry  had   seen  fro*^  ^  ^  ^  ^ 

aafl   repose,   for   it  was  enclose     ^^  ^  ^  ^  ^^   ^^ 

oa^-grove,    so  tb»t  -arcely  any  ^  ^  ^^ 

+.     qide   stood  xno   ux 
enter.        on  the  fourth  ^   &bove   the 

•v+ure  of  ^reen  ana  erey 
trees  with  their  mix^  Qf  ^   sunbeams. 

„     blended  with  tne  gu 
deep,   blue   of  heaven,   blen 
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IMor  was  there   that  confusion  of   crosses  and  memorials,   with 
which  the   solemnity  of  the  gsxden  of  depth  is  so  often 
-isturbed,    and  through  which  men  carrying  their  miserable 
life   of  pomp   to   that  life  beyond.       Here  on  the   even  turf 
were  only  unimportant  tombs,   marking  the  resting-place  of 
faithful   servants  to   the  house,    and  in  the  centre   stood  a 
tall  cross  of  white  marble,   as   the   symbol  of  universal  peace 
and   equality.        Several  members  of  the  family  rested  here 
without   a  stone   to  mark  the   spot,    as  had  been  their  desire, 
under   the    common  turf.       But  others  lay  covered  with  crests 
and    coats  or   err    ,      ad  ornsraente  in  the  wide  vault  under   the 

chapel. 

Henry   and  Robert  descended  into   this  vault-        Rupreoht. 

who  had  opened  it  for  the.,   remained     above,   sitting  on  a 

niece   of  marble,   ,hich  looked  like   a,  unfinished   tombstone. 

The  vault  contained   no  more   than  vaults   normally  do: 

o     »a       decav-        Everything  covered 
coffins,    co?ts  of  arms   and  -  decay 

«„+  4-vere   was  one   coffin  of  plain 
with  nomp   and  milder,.       But  there 

v     ♦      .v  si«n     or  even   v  npme.        After   a  while 
oak  boards  without  any  sign, 

1+         And  as  they  stepped  out  into   the  free 
they    left  the   vault-        A«a   - 

«.  r,  he^rd  a  sudden  rustling,    and   bi 

ai—  Tiait:;r i- —- — •  - 

They  only  sav,  t  at  sue 
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grew  by  the   church-yard  wall.        i?ia  remained     there,    oeeping 
through  an  opening,   showing  her  lovely  little  face,   and  gazed 
half  boldly,   half  in  fear  at  the  visitors  with  her   strange 
eyes.        As  soon,   however,    as  Robert  moved,    she   started   away, 
and  was  only  seen,   when  she  stood  with  r.uon  on  a  red  peak- 
Henry  could  not  help  feeling  strange,  when  he  thought  of  these 
two  beings   as  the  only  inhabitants  of  the  oastlti   the  wild 
looking,   halfwitted  old  man,   and  the  delicate,   uncared-for 
creature,   who  must  have  grown  up  in  his  company.       A  «ild  bird 
in  the   wilderness,   fluttering  away  in  terror  when  ever   it   saw 

* 

the  fair  outline  of  a  human  face. 

"She    is   good  and  quiet/   said  the  old  man,   after  he  had 

white   stone   and  .covered  her  breath  after  her  run;   end   she 

w,   ™hv  I  did  not  kill  you  like  the  wolf 
asked  who  you  were,   and  why 

•   +„  the  *ine  wood,   and  wanted  to  play 
that  came    last  winter  into  the  pia 

"ithnU°n'"  ,  t  a  sad   stone  she   sat,    ands.oke 

"She  did  not  know  on  what  a  sad 

simply  of  men  and  wolves-"  MntiIMl,      "When  he 

"L0°k  "   th"  Til  to  have   chiseled  like   the   statue 

under   which  Chelion  He   •  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^^    ^ 

brought  the   great  parchment, ^  ^^  ^  hemMTB,   and  went 
sculptor   collected  together  ^^  ^^  ^^ 


1 


o^      the   oak  col 
away*        so,    ^ne   ucl 


n  obli.ed  to  be  left  below  without 

ffin  was  oDUc 
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a  name,    and   the   tombstone  without  inscription.        And  the 
painter,    too,   went  away,   and   left  the  beautiful  preen  silk 
curtains  hanging,   -   and  they  hang  there   still-       He  was 
very  fond  of  green.    -     You  must  punish  them,   Sir,   both  of 
those   faithless  servants.        x.othing,   nothinp  was  finished'." 
"Let  us,    for  mercy's  sake,   go  oni    the  presence  of  this 
old  man  horrifies  me,"   whispered  Renry  to  his  friend. 

"Do   not  mind  him,"   replied  he,   "he   is  perfectly  harmless". 
"I  will  now  lead  you  to  that  flat-looking  house,"   said 
Ruprecht,    "and   open  the  cloister  of  the   Lady  Hermengild.        The 
place   is  full  of  be.s  now,  but  they  do   not  harm  one.        They 
are   wild,    for  i  have  never  taken  their  honey,   which  they  have 
brought  from  the   lime-trees  by  the   graves,    and   it  is   sweet 
and  fine.        I  111  show  you  the  wine  too  -  only  follow  me". 

And  *e  conducted  them  through  the  grove  of  oaks  towards 
the  so-called  Sistus  building.  ^  entered  from  the  back, 
and  discovered,    a  strange  household-       A  Ion,,   narrow  gallery 

a  n   „nth  the  dust  which  covered  it,   ran 
of  coloured  glass,   dull  with  tiie  au 

^d  from  a  broken  square   clouds  of  bees 
along  the  building,   and  from  a 

„„»bs         I»  ^««Bt  *>«"**  '"I™"5' 
„lth  ««.  hon.y-oo*=.  one|s  w  ^^ 

—  *—  -  "  "°  \  ;M3y  llf.  „  «.  1M..t 

,»if   confused  with  looMP  at  the 

republic  in  such  en  unusual  spot. 
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"The   nuns  formerly  used  the  passage  for  their   amusement," 
said  Ruprecht,      "That  mas  long  ago-        xhey  are   all  dead, 
neither   can  we   go   there   on  account  of  the  beta.       but  1   can 
show  you  the   cells  of  the  holy  women.    -     In  winter  i  always 
give   the  bees   some   straw.       ^aron  Ghristoph  took  their  honey, 
f0r   he  was  their  master.  But  1  let  them  build  on  and  on, 

and  many  a  swarm  has  already  flown  down  into   the  valley, 
because   they  thought  there  was  not  room  enough  here.        When 
the   Lady  nermengild,    after  the  death  of  her  lord  ubaldus  in 

together   to   worship  God,    she   never  thought  that  the 
inhabitants  would  presently  occupy  her  splendid   ,lass  gall^ 
Yes,    at   that  time   the  ladies  used  to  walkabout,    and  ma  e.l 

those  beautiful  tapestries,   which  are  preserved   in  the  *e 

„   +he   Ceils  had  not  beer,  blessed  by  the 
Saloon.        But  because   the   cell 

i      +>,  thrv  were  done   away  with. 
Holy  father,    after  her  death  they 

j.     „«v^fc»fher  w&s  a  child.        ue» 
last  nun  died  when  my  great-grandfather 

too,   was   castellan"- 

^  .nened   a  door   at  the   end  of  the 

-  -  :::::: ::-  -  -  — - 

glazed  passage  and  gu  ^  ^  ^  ^   ^.^ 

through  reflectory  and  parlour-  ^  ^^ 

dust-covered  furniture,    the 

*    t.ttered  tapestries  of  the  nuns, 
windows  and  tattei  ^  ^^   apartments 

a   „f  those  rooqis,   v*nere 
At  the   end  of  tnoa 
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of   the   house   commenced,   portions  of  the  buildings  were   in  ruins, 
and  rubbish  and   numberless  passages  and  holes  surrounded 
them.        were  Ruprecht  whispered  secretly  to  Henry,   that  he 
must  go    with  him,    as  he  had  something  to   show  him.        At  first 
Henry  hesitated  a  little,   but  Robert  encouraged  him. 
followed  the   old  man,   who,   showing   in  his  expression  the 
greatest  delight,   led  him  up  and  down  stairs,    opened  door 
after  door,    struck  a  ll*t  at  the   end  of  a  dem*  t>assa?e,    and 
aSQended   a  windin,   stoircase   with  him.        «•»  he  opened   a 
very  small  door  and  led  Henry  through  it.       And  behold'.   - 

*»   old  man  pointed  to  them  with  delight,    saying: 

p  oil   thU.        -he  ereat  entrance   1S 
"I  have  taken  crre  of  all  w»* 

•    „         a   +v,pv  did  not  know  this  way  when  they 
full  of  rubbish,    and  they  aia 

,    aione  have  taken  care  of  the 
came   to    overlook  everything-        *   &10 

f  it  still-       I  do  not  drink  a  drop  -  - 
wine,    and   i  take  care  of  it  still 

Tittle  when  i   am  old   and  weak.        I 
only  you  must  give  me   a  little  w. 

.     +     +v,e  other     who  is  with  you,   for 
Would  not   show  all  this  to   the   oth      , 

f  those  who  want  to   ticket  and  label  all  our 
he   is   one   of  those  wau 

x  -I.+  him  into   the   castle   at  an, 
nfl    i   would  not  let  him 
property,    and  J-  wu 

Henry  could  prevent  him,   n 

hand,    saying  in  en  1*^  *•"   ' 
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"Be  not  angry  any  longer,  Bertha  has  been  dead  long  ago, 
and  1  have  guarded  all,  all,  like  my  own  heart.  1  have 
endured  more  than  I  can  tell." 

Henry  could  not  hide  his  extreme  emotion,  and  the 
thought  that  weighed  heavily  on  his  mind;  the  almost 
incredible  presentiment  which  had  brought  him  here,  this 
half  defined  idea  which  he  had  not  even  dared  to  tell  his 
friend,  -  now  seemed  to  acquire  form  and  realisation  from 
the  frenzy  of  a  half-witted  old  man. 

"If  it  be  so  -  -  if  it  is,"  thought  he,  "if 
indeed  -  -   "He  almost  trembled  to  search  a  hair 'a  breadth 
deeper  into  the  other's  darkened  soul,  fearing  to  unsettle 

it  more. 

The  disorganisation  of  those  laws,  whose 

•  a     «-p  our  fellow-creatures  is  the  only 
existence  in  the  minds  of  our  fellow  c 

true  bond  of  M-l«.l»  »—-  »•  •"  SM'ethlnE  ln  " 

so  fragU.,  that  on,  feans  to  touch  e„en  11**  the 

ioct  it  should  produce  such  discord 
unknown  machinery,  lest  it  snoux  » 

v^  i  of  its  soundness.   The  old  man 
as  to  make  us  doubtful  of  its  soun 

™«e  because  he  supplied  answer  as  well 
demanded  no  response,  hecau 

ingestion.   With  some  off—ess  he  led  h   y 
cask  to  cask,  POintin,  out  to  him  the  various  v^  We 

+hnqP  from  the  Rhine,  xne 
~a   +>ip  elevens,  tnose  uv 

^  T:  8  e   an,.,  *  —   -  ~ a 

his  arraneements  _      ^  all  these 

contents  olear  and  to  chanEe  the  air. 
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matters  he  displayed  the  most  admirable  method.   He  became 
still  more  cheerful,  and  after  he  had  showed  Henry  all  the 
truly  wonderful  rows  of  casks,  he  crept  close  to  Henry's 
and  whispered  mysteriously  in  his  ear:   "That  fellow  there 
is  the  new  Syndic  of  the  Black  Town.   Do  not  tell  him  a 
word  of  all  this  splendid  wine:  for  he  would  seal  it  all  up 
until  Baron  Christoph  comes.   But  he  will  never  come  again. 
He  is  dead  and  buried  in  the  Moorish  land.   All  the  rents 
and  taxes  and  dues  are  collected  and  kept  at  the  townhall  of 
the  Black  City.   Go  at  once  into  the  green  room,  where,  as 
I  told  you  before,  all  are  waiting." 

"But  will  not  Pia  meet  with  farm,  if  we  stay 

away  so  long?",  asked  Henry. 

"Who?!",  replied  the  old  man,  with  every  sign  of 

v,«  tumpd  the  lirtit  of  his  lantern  full 
extreme  surprise,  as  he  turned  tne  xig 

a™         Hi  q  mind  had  wandered  back 
upon  the  face  of  his  companion.   His  mine 

tm-io  virth    And  the  vulture  of 
to  the  years  before  Pia's  birth.   ah 

aistnust  0*  M—l.  »  *— «  "  "'  *~ '  "*  "°™  "" 

ana  oeat  its  aar*  winEs  over  hi.  head.   He  retard 
aastiiv  and  in  aiience  taroa*  the  .aiierv.  put  oat  tne 

■,  a   +>,«  lantern  with  much  cunning.   He  led 
light,  and  concealed  the  lanter 

onfl  down  the  dark  steps, 
Henry  through  the  darkness  up  and  down 

oa  till  at  last  they  suddenly  stood 

««"*  ~t~  PaSS8r  '   "      «.  ^  at  a  «in.o«. 

had  been  writing  i«* 


beside  Robert,  who 
Ruprecht  was  now  s 


He  crossed  an  ante-room, 

ilent  again.   He  crus 


«m  the  folding-doo 
unlocked  and  pushed  open  the 


rs.   A  long  suite  of 
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rooms  full  of  a  heavy,  faded  magnificence  received  them. 
Carved  furniture,  strange-looking  tapestry,  partly 
motheaten  and  torn,  canopied  beds,  toilet  tables,  rows  of 
chairs,  all  antiquely  magnificent,  curiously  and  yet 

solidly  carved all  covered  with  layers  of  dust  and 

cobwebs,  and  a  dim  light  fell  through  the  dull  window-frames 
from  the  solitary  yet  brilliant  day  outside. 

With  the  sad  feelings  of  human  impotence  and 
decay,  the  friends  wandered  through  these  relics  of  the 
happiness  and  misery  of  former  days,  and  Henry's  heart  was 
deeply  and  strangely  moved.   He  had  to  pass  his  hands 
several  times  before  his  eyes  to  assure  himself  where  he 
was,  and  to  hide  his  emotion  from  Robert. 

They  passed  through  many  suits  of  apartments, 
once  used  for  different  purposes,  from  the  cold 
grandeur  of  the  drawing-room,  to  the  homeliest  bed- 
chamber.  The  old  man  walked  after  them  without  any 

♦  interest    But  when  they  came  to  the  last  room, 
apparent  interest-   d**> 

he  suddenly  turned  a  comer,  an,  tore  open  It*  »^.t 
delight  and  eagerness  two  gigantic  folding-doors. 

**.  ^viPnds    It  was  the  Green 
magical  view  lay  before  the  friends. 

•  ^  ,„  -nartlv  covered  with  grey 
Saloon.    immense  windows,  partly 

i  0«  or,en  to  the  flowing  sky,  and  the 
c-Mk  snread  themselves  open  ™ 
silk,  spreaa  ^ 

wi^ht  and  transparent  as  n 
elass  was  as  brignx  «""• 
S  fnr  this  was  that  the  old  man 

Thp  reason  for  tnis 
been  put  in.   The  sun-iight  and 

,,  i+    Glowing  m  tne  sun  *  e 
regularly  cleaned  it. 
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in  the  dark,  shadows  were  a  row  of  the  most  beautiful 
paintings.   They  were  portraits  of  Lenwoods-men,  women 
and  children,  and,  as  the  first  glance  showed  they  were 
painted  by  the  best  masters.    The  pencils  of  Rubens  and 
Van  Dyks  might  be  traced  among  them,  as  likewise  the  best 
German,  and  even  the  Spanish  Schools.   Henry  was 
astonished  and  bewildered  by  their  spendour. 

The  sunbeams  shone  dazzingly  on  the  armour, 
on  gilt  hangings,  the  vases  and  silver  wares  shown  in 
the  paintings.   The  sunbeams  shone  on  the  soft,  golden 
hair  of  the  women  on  their  faces  and  lovely  eyes,  on 
those  lips  that  might  have  just  spoken,  on  the  hand 
resting  on  a  marble  table,  or  holding  up  the  heavy 
velvet.   On  the  men's  faces, although  lined  by  their 
thoughts  and  passions,  ran  a  common  family  resemblance. 
All  was  glistening  and  radiant,  from  the  grim  iron  and 
steel-clad  men  of  olden  time,  to  the  pedantry  and 

softness  of  the  black  coats  and  gold  lace. 

Robert  who  had  never  seen  the  hall  before, 

upnrv    Ruprecht,  overflowing 
was  a  fascinated  as  Henry.  pxt)res3ed 

*=«+ion  stood  there  and  expressed 
with  pride  and  satisfaction, 

VH   feelings  by  fumbling  and  thrusting  his  fingers 
hlS  fee11  "   '    great  bunch  of  keys  and  turning 

them  over  and  over.   He 
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and  magnitude  had  subsided  -  for  even  the  paintings 
were  far  beyond  the  size  of  life  -  our  two  friends 
began  to  examine  them  singly.    First  and  foremost 
hung  that  pious  baron  old  Hans,  and  beside  him  his  wife 
Adelgund,  a  truly  Teutonic  face,  such  as  we  see  in 
Albert  Durer's  paintings.   After  them  came  a  long  row 
of  iron  men  and  modest  women  -  Bruno  and  Brigitta  -  Benno 
and  Irmengard  -  then  Ubaldus  -  then  Hermenegild,  the  nun  - 
Johannes,  the  crusader  -  and  many,  many  more. 
Excellent  pictures  every  one  of  them,  though  apparently 
painted  long  after  the  models  lived,  and  probably  from 
bad  originals.   A  strong  family  resemblance  was  their 
hall-mark.   Under  every  picture  the  name  was  painted 
in  great,  gold  letters  upon  the  dark  ground.   Henry 
was  particularly  pleased  to  see  that  the  pictures  were 
well  placed  and  were  lighted  from  above.   It  was 
evident,  the  founder  of  this  gallery  had  not  hung  the 
pictures  to  suit  the  room,  but  the  room  had  been  made 
for  the  pictures.   There  was  not  a  single  piece  of 
furniture  in  the  whole  room.   There  was  the  most 
perfect  arrangement  of  curtains,  partly  to  throw  the 
proper  light,  partly  to  protect  the  paintings  from  the 
fierce  sunlight.   How  much  Ruprecht  understood  and 
loved  these  paintings  was  shown  by  the  circumstance, 
that  he  often,  by  a  simple  pull  of  an  almost  unseen 
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unseen  strings,  threw  distant  and  dark  rows  of  paintings 

into  the  tenderest  flood  of  light. 

Of  the  women  not  one  was  plain.   Many  were 

full  of  a  glorious  charm,  and  among  them  were  some 

perfectly  beautiful  young  girls.   Of  the  men  not  one 

was  insignificant.   Many  were  strikingly  handsome. 

On  their  faces  was  plainly  stamped  some  headstrong 

enthusiasm,  also  a  strange  expression  of  uncommon 

sensibility.   There  was  Johannes,  the  builder  of  the 

obelisk.    There  was  Sixtus,  the  builder  of  the  house, 

and  probably  of  the  green  chamber.   Then  there  was 

Ubaldus,  the  stern  warrior,  and  others. 

Far  from  them  sat  an  old  man,  with  an  eye 

in  which  either  poetry  or  madness  glared.   It  was 
Prokopus,  the  star-gazer.   Young  girls  in  gentle 
beauty  surrounded  him  -  his  daughters.   And  after 
these  came  a  strange  pair,  two  men.   One  dressed  in 

cloth  of  gold,  with  a  repulsive  face  and  a  terrible 
red  beard.   The  other  in  a  simple  green  hunting- 
dress,  a  model  of  modest,  youthful  beauty.   They 
were  the  brothers  Julianus  and  Julian,  sons  of 
Prokopus.   Henry  started  back  in  surprise,  for  if 
it  were  true  that  he  was  a  late  offshot  of  all  these 
men,  then  it  must  have  been  through  this  same  Julian, 
that  the  stream  of  Denwood  nobility  must  have  been 
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diverted  to  his  native  valley.   So  that  now,  more  than 
a  century  and  a  half  afterwards,  he,  Henry,  stood  a  stray, 
•unnoticed, last  remaining  drop  of  that  fountain,  which 
once  had  flowed  full  spate. 

How  strange  are  the  fortunes  of  men  and 
families!    How  many  incidents  must  have  occurred,  that 
he  should  now  stand  here  this  day  and  gaze  upon  the 
fair  brow,  and  the  mild  expressive  eyes  of  a  youth,  who 
was,  perhaps,  his  great  grand-father.   That  man  of  whom 
he  heard  so  much,  who  had  come  no  one  knew  whence,  who 
lived  like  no  other  man,  and  whan  he  could  never  imagine 
otherwise  than  a  weak  old  man,  because  his  grandfather 
had  so  often  described  him  as  such,  as  with  his  white 
beard  and  black  velvet  he  lay  on  the  state  bed,  when 
they  came  to  bury  him  with  pomp  and  magnificence; 
because  he  was  said  to  be  a  great  Baron  and  a  gentleman; 

Robert  stood  beside  his  friend,  but  could  not 
guess  what  was  passing  within  him.   And  old  Ruprecht 
looked  on  with  perfect  indifference,  as  if  he  understood 

nothing  of  it. 

Meanwhile,  Prokopus's  enthusiastic  eye,  the 

same  gentle  glances  of  his  young  daughters,  and  the 
same  widely  dissimilar  features  of  the  brothers  looked 
on  them  from  the  pictures. 

They  passed  on. 

Julianus  was  the  last  portrait  represented  in 
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armour,  which,  however,  seemed  more  like  a  light  golden 
play-thing  than  a  coat-of-arms.   After  him  came  the 
short  swords;   embroidered  coats  and  hooped  petti-coats 
of  a  lighter  age.   Strange!   was  it  chance,  or  a  sign 
of  the  times,  which,  more  immoral  than  any  other,  had 
cast  the  shadow  of  demoralization  over  even  this 

secluded  castle. 

It  was  now  noteworthy  that  the  series  of 
impressive  faces  ceased,  and  that  there  were  followed 
by  faces  full  of  empty  vanity , framed  by  a  forest  of  curls 
and  ringlets.   It  was  only  towards  the  end,  before  the 
paintings  terminated,  like  the  last  flicker  of  an 
expiring  flame,  that  a  group  was  see,.,  which  attracted 
the  attention  of  the  audience  and  which  for  our  friends, 
through  the  medium  of  the  old  man,  was  strange  and 

startling. 

The  times  of  powder  and  pigstail  ceased  with  a 

man  who  was  painted  in  an  entirely  foreign  costume,  *hich 

belonged  to  no  particular  era,  a  wide,  heavy  Jet-black 

cloak  lined  and  faced  with  red  silk.   His  face  full  of 

earnest  gentleness  looked  down  dreamly  from  the  picture. 

-jodokus"  was  written  under  the  painting.   They  gazed 

a+„      o+  that  man  about  whon  so  many 
at  with  curiosity,  at  tnax  .nan 

Strang  and  .ill  -ports  »«e  currant,  and  who  no„  2a*ed 
so  calmly  and  prosaically,  as  one  **t  have  i»a.inad 
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Epaminondas  to  have  looked.   Suddenly,  as  they  were 
looking  at  the  picture,  they  heard  behind  them  Ruprecht ' s 
voice  -  the  first  words  he  had  spoken  for  some  time:- 
"He  himself  in  his  Will  ordered  the  sky-blue  curtain  to 
be  hung  over  it;  and  that  it  should  only  be  raised, 
when  there  were  urgent  reasons  for  showing  the  picture". 
The  friends  looked  up,  and  noticed,  what  they 
had  not  seen  before,  that  the  portrait  next  to  Jodokus 
was  covered  with  blue  silk. 
"Well,  there  are  pressing  reasons  now,"  said  Robert,  smiling: 

"So  uncover  it!". 

The  old  man,  however,  did  not  hear  this  speech, 

but  with  a  grave  side-glance  at  Henry  said: 

"Yes,  yes  -  there  are  pressing  reasons  --  more  pressing, 

more  urgent  reasons  there  cannot  be;   but  I  warn  you,  it  will 

shock  you." 

One  moment  more  he  hesitated,  then  he  pulled  a 
silken  cord,  and  immediately  the  curtain  rolled  up  of  itself 
and  became  fixed  by  a  catch.   The  old  man  stepped  back  into 
the  room  as  if  overcome  with  shaky  emotion.   But  what  the 
friends  saw  was  more  lovely  and  beautiful  than  frightful. 
A  small  female  figure  was  painted  on  the  canvas,  like  a  child 
in  deep  mourning,  and  yet  in  truth  an  ardent  woman.   A  fair 
face  rose  above  the  black  silk  dress,  as  strangely  and 
beautiful  as  a  flower  .rowing  over  from  dead  leaves.   The 
little  white  hand  rested  upon  marble,  and  was  reflected  by 
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it.    The  eyes  were  strange  and  terrified.   At  her  feet 
cowered  a  golden  pheasant,  as  if  for  warmth.   In  the 
frame,  beneath  the  picture,  was  written:  "Chelion." 

The  two  friends  had  gazed  long  and  with  great 
pleasure  at  this  charming  painting,  but  as  they  turned  to 
go  away,  they  saw  to  their  surprise,  that  the  grey  old  man 
staring  at  it  with  the  greatest  intentness.   He  was  still 
standing  motionless  far  back  in  the  room.   Then  he  stepped 
softly  towards  them,  and  when  near  Henry,  he  put  out  his 
hand  towards  him,  so  that  his  bony  arm  stretched  far  out  of 
the  sleeve  of  his  old  coat,  and  said  in  a  low,  hoarse  voice:- 
"Yes,  that  is  the  misfortune,  that  she  is  so  beautiful 
beyond  description!  -  I  beg  of  you,  Baron  Sixtus;   to  guard 
y0ur  soul!   On  my  knees  I  beg  of  you  to  guard  against 
temptation,  for  hell  hangs  only  by  a  thread.  -  Everything 
went  well,  he  loved  her,  always  loved  her  as  the  eagle  loves 
its  young,  but  before  she  died  she  was  as  white  as  the 
lilies,  that  grow  down  there  in  the  morass,  and  lay  their 
heads  upon  the  black  waters.   And  he  often  looked  at  me 
with  his  bright  eyes.   And  when  his  beard  was  long  and 

•+in  +>,aqp  "bright  black  eyes, 
white,  he  still  looked  at  me  with  those  bn ..  n 

.  i_j.    Pnt  t  ^hut  my  mouth  li*e 
lust  like  an  owl  of  the  night.   But  I  shut  y 

a+  lpqt  he  loved  me 
iron,  and  let  not  one  word  escape.   At  last 

u   v,   ,„+  in  the  little  cottage,  and  the  sun 
again,  and  when  he  sat  in  tne  11 

„■;,}.   "Dear  Ruprecht !   dear 
3hone,  he  took  my  hand  and  said.   Dear   p 

Ruprecht,  for  you  see  — 
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Here  the  old  man  bent  down  to  Henry's  ear,  and 
whispered  with  a  strange  smile:  -  "He  was  not  in  his  right 
senses  in  his  last  days." 

The  two  men  shuddered  from  the  very  core,  and 
Henry  stepped  back  a  few  paces.   The  senseless  old  man 
followed  him  silently  with  sparkling  eyes:    "He  would  have 
thrown  you  over  the  rock  --  yes  he  would,  because  you  are 
much  handsomer  than  he  ever  was.   I  saw  him  when  he  stood 
by  the  Prokopus  tower.   It  was  night,  and  his  black  mantle 
was  as  dark  as  the  clouds,  that  rolled  and  floated  above,  -- 
the  silk  mantle  rustled  -  and  the  night  was  hot  and  long, 
you  know,  and  it  lasted  as  long  as  three  nights  generally 
do.   But  at  last  morning  came,  and  you  were  gone.  -  It  was 
very  well,  that  you  went  away,-  and  then  came  such  heavy, 
wearisome  times.    I  told  you  she  was  white  as  a  lily,  and 
almost  thinner  as  ever  ...  and  all  died  ...  poor  Chelion  died 
my  wife  Bertha  died,  ...  you  died.   And  after  he  had  set 
the  castle  on  fire,  and  he  himself  lay  dead  in  the  little 
cottage,  holding  his  white  beard  like  a  torn  banner,  -  her 
son  Christoph  came  -  you  see  him  near  her  -  but  he  too  is 

a   „-n    all  all  are  dead." 
dead,  -  and  Narcissa,  and  all  --  all, 

+  +  v,„  f  ri  pnds  looked  at  the 
Unconsciously  almost  the  fnenas  j. 

n*   in  fact  it  represented  a  young 
picture  next  to  Chelion,  and  m  fact 

a     like  her,  so  beautiful  and 
man,  her  very  perfect  image,  like  her, 

•+v,  aBn      bloomy,  melancholy  eyes, 
foreign-lookinr,  but  with  sad,  gloomy, 

+v,p  last  proprietor  of  the  castle. 
This,  then,  was  the  last  prui 
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At  another  time,  and  under  different  circumstances, 
they  would  have  stood  longer  among  these  remarkable  portraits, 
but  now  it  was  impossible,  for  the  old  man  beside  them  was 
overcome  by  such  fearful  emotion,  that  with  his  last  words 
he  broke  into  tears  and  covered  his  face  with  his  hands,  the 
tears  flowing  through  his  whitered  fingers,  his  whole  frame 
trembled  with  pain,  Just  as  the  sea  is  moved  by  a  distant 
storm.   The  friends  had  a  glance  into  the  abyss  of  a  dark, 
perhaps  terrible  crime.   But  they  would  not  inquire  further, 
for  madness,  like  a  gloomy  northern  light,  shone  in  every 
action  of  the  unhappy  being  before  them,  and  they  feared  to 
increase  it,  lest,  it  should  give  his  frame  giant  powers, 
and  drive  him  to  some  extremity.   The  human  heart  has  a 
natural  reluctance  to  retrace  the  steps  that  have  led 
another  into  guilt  and  misfortune.   Therefore  neither 
sp0ke  a  word  to  each  other,  they  remained  silent  and  grave, 
and  only  stared  at  the  two  paintings  -  mother  and  son. 
Chelion  was  as  beautiful  as  a  pure  angel,  and  Christoph 
was  as  splendid  as  a  fallen  one.   *o  picture  followed 
hiS  -  nothing  but  a  long  row  of  empty  niches,  as  if  the 
founder  had  counted  on  the  eternity  of  his  race. 

The  friends  now  turned  to  go  away.   Besides,  the 
air  of  this  room  had  become  oppressive.   They  wished  to 

•~~*a   thit  he  would  follow 
pass  Ruprecht  un-noticed,  convinced  that 

v,»n  calmer.   But  when  he  divined  their 
them  in  silence  when  calmer. 
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intentions,  he  suddenly  let  his  hands  fall  from  his 
face,  and  instead  of  his  former  emotion,  they  now  saw  the 
most  extreme  surprise,  so  great  that  his  tears  stood 
like  frozen  drops  upon  the  white  frost  of  his  beard. 
"How  is  this,"  he  exclaimed  passionately.    "Why  then  have 
I  brought  you  here?  Why  have  you  returned?  I  have  had 
patience  with  you  the  whole  day,  I  have  had  the  greatest 
patience,  while  you  looked  and  looked  at  the  ruins  of  the 
castle,  at  all  the  other  things  of  the  mountain,  and  would 
not  go  where  I  wanted  to  bring  you.   I  have  had  patience 
with  you  that  I  might  at  last  show  you  what  I  have  done. 
Why  do  you  now  want  to  go  away?"   "Show  us  then,  what 
you  have  done,"  said  Henry  kindly,  "show  it  to  us,  we 
shall  be  pleased  to  see  it." 

"Look!",  said  Ruprecht  more  calmly,"  all  are 
there  -  all  that  ever  lived  and  breathed  in  "Redstone." 
They  are  all  assembled  in  the  green  room.   Only  one  was 
excluded,  -  I  have  always  loved  him  and  thought:    "It 
shall  not  be  so."   Look!   It  was  I  who  placed  you  in  the 
gallery  even  while  he  lived,  but  he  knew  it  not,  and 
passed  by  and  knew  it  not.   Now  wait,  I  will  draw  down 
the  blue  curtain,  because  it  may  not  remain  up." 

This  last  words  he  had  said  conciliatory  and 
confidentially,  and  then  he  turned  towards  Chelion-s 

picture:  "Veil  yourself,"  he  --^ „^      ^ 

.if  am>le  of  the  Garden  of  Eden.  . 
Hide  yourself,  appj-e 
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But   the  portrait  was   the  portrait   of  Henry,    exact  in  every 
feature,    the   costume  alone  was  different.        The   old  man  rubbed 
his  hands   rejoicingly  and  prevokingly,    as   if  he  would  say:    "Well? 
What   do  you  think  now?" 

Robert  'was  dumbfounded.        He  had  till  now  accompanied   the 
two   others   like   one  who  merely  looked  at  the  curiosities   of  an 
old  place,    but  now  he  no  longer  knew  what  to   think  -   though  an 
idea   shot    like   lightning  across  his  mind  -  but   it  was   too   absurdl 
too   ridiculous   to  be   entertained   for  a  moment;        He  would   only 
look  inquiringly   towards  his   friends.       Henry,   who  also  began  to 
understand   the  affair,   was  at   first  deadly  pale,    then,    gradually, 
deeply   red,   but  he   was  unable   to  make  any  reply  to  Robert's 
silent   question.        The    crazy  old  nan  alone   seemed  to  understand. 
With  a  delight  and   eagerness,   which  no  one  would  have  expected 
of  him,   he   proceeded   immediately  to   explain,    and  the  crafty   smile 
on  his    face   expressed   the  perfect   satisfaction  at  the   success   of 
his   own  ruse.        "I  had  you  painted,"   he  began,    "from  the   little 
round  Picture  that  was  in  the  lid  of  your  travelling- ease,   do  you 
remember'   -   I   stole   it  that  night  you  went  away,    and  .reserved   it. 
A  very   old  man  copied   it.       You  must   some   time  reward  him,    for  he 
loved  you  dearly.        The  whole   live-long  day  he   sat   in  the  Julianus 
tower,   up  the   sinking   steps,   where  I   had  hidden  aim,    -   and   there 

•~v  vh^rf  he  tainted,    clays  and  ^reek3 

I   brou^it  hln  meat  and  drink.        xhere  ne  pun        . 

*«   ~iA-n-tmi«   g.3  vou  are  now.      Poor 
passed  away  before  you  became  as   glorious  as  y  u 

fellow!        He   was   so   old,    that   I  had   to   carry  him  up  the   stairs, 
whilst  they   cracked  and   creaked  beneath  us  as   if  they  were   to 

x.  ..    ,  -r  HUftv  r,od   reward  you,   Ruprecht,"  ke  said, 

fall  down  every  moment.  I  .ay  L'oa  reffftAU  J      * 
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"may   God   reward  you  in  your  old   ape."       Not  a  fartning  has  he 
received  for  his  painting.        But  you  mast  reward  him,    for  he   is 
old   and   despised  and  poor." 

"Alasl    he   i3  now  beyond   the   reach  of  earthly  things,"    said 

Henry   3adly. 

"And  now,"  continued  the  castellan  enthusiastically,  "this 
false  copper  oust  be  taken  away.   We  will  place  you  beside  Jodok 
and  Chelion,  because  you  came  earlier  than  Christoph,  and  he  must 
come  down  in  your  place.   Do  not  fear,  Baron  Sixtus,  Jodok  is 
dead.   He  was  old,  very  old,  and  had.  a  Ion,-  whit,  beard.   "Dear 
Ruprecht,"  he  used  to  say,  when  he  sat  on  the  bench  before  the 
cottage.   And  Christoph  is  dead  too.   ::arcissa  is  no  longer 
in  the  green  room,  because  she  was  not  properly  married.    Her 
picture  was  not  finished.   It  was  a  peevish  f el  low  who  painted 
her,  and  he  went  away  when  Christoph  died  -  but  you,  Sir,  will 
come  now,  and  bring  servants  and  people  to  the  castle,  that  it 
may  be  alive  again,  and  that  there  nay  be  a  Ion,  list  of  descend- 
ants  to  fill  the  whole  saloon  and  all  the  niches,  until  the  day 

of  judgement. " 

"Leave  him  to  his  delusion,"  said  Robert,  "his  brain  would 
wither  up  before  we  make  him  understand  that  you  are  not  Sixtus." 

"And  if  I  am  not  Sixtus,"  answered  Henry,  "still  I  am  at 

least  one  of  these.   I  beg  of  you  to  ask  no  more,  it  is  all  as 

clear  as  day  to  me  *ow,  although  every  nerve  in  me  trembles.    I 

t -i    oil  -  hut  not  now.  " 
will  tell  you  all  -  all  -  dul  n 

station  in  which  he  was,  as  he  had  no 
And  in  the  extreme  agitation  in 

.,  „t   h.  Mnt  to  Ruprecht  and  said:   "I  thank 
doubt  on  the  subject,  ne  ->en<-  w  *<*!> 
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you,  old  man,  for  what  you  have  done,  and  you  have  done  well, 
old  man,  in  this.  I  thank  you,  and  I  will  carefully  provide 
for  your  old   ape." 

In  his   childish  weakness   the  poor  old  nan  could  hardly 
restrain  himself  from  weeping  at  these  words.       But   it  was 
expressed   only  by  convulsive   twitcnings  and  movements  of  his 
wrinkled   face.        He  bowed  several  times   ceremoniously  like  a 
rewarded   servant.        It  would  have  been  laughable  had   it  not 
been  almost   terrible.        "I  have   only   done  my  duty,"   said  he, 
"I  did  only  my  duty." 

He   then  approached   the  painting  with  every  possible   sign 
of  satisfaction  and  with  a  dignity  of  manner,   and  said:      "For 
the    last  time  we  will  close   it  up,    Sir,    till  it   shortly  be  dis- 
played  openly  before  the  eyes   of  all  men  and   for  ever.        Oh,    I 
knew  you  immediately,"   he   added  with  a  bright   smile,    "when  you 
demanded  admittance  to-day." 

With  the   last  words  he   turned   the  copper  plate   to   its 
former  place,    and   fastened  it,    so   that  no   sign  remained  that  it 
had  been   opened.        "So,    now  all   is  done,    and  all  has  been  seen," 
said  he   and   stewed  back.        I»  fact  all  the  succeeding  niches 
were   empty,    and   the   friends   wandered   on  towards  the  door,    leading 
to   the   other  apartments   of  the  building. 

■a    m-tl-  attention  to  anything  which  followed 
That   they  paid   lu-ie  a"en"ul1 

+nn*  "hev   saw  several  "arts  of  the   Sixtus 

is    easily  understood.        ±ney   3 aw 

^-.-/•.ivieri   the   ^reen  chamber,    filled 
building.        A   crimson  room  adjoined  tne   0re 

i       „r  <->>«  ladies   of  "Redstone",    especially 
with   the   thousand  works   of   the  laaies 

v;ith  innumerable   knick-knacks   of  the   nuns.        At   other  time,   perhaps, 
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they  would  have   found   it  interesting  to  look  at  these   relics   of 
a  distant   past,   but  now  the  two  friend 3  hurried   onwards   to  reach 
as   soon  as  possible   the   open  air,    and  to  pour  out.  their  hearts  zo 
each   other.        There  was   only   one   room,   that  attracted   their 
attention  -    it  was   the   last  close  to   the  front  entrance.        The 
room  was    six-sided,    and   in  it  all   the  picture   in  the  Green  Room 
had   oeen  prepared  and    finished  here.        In  a  frightful  manner  it 
now  disclosed  its   former  occupation  to  the  present  vi3itor3,    for 
painting  materials   lay  there  as  if  the  artist  had   only  just   gone 
away,    the   dried-up   colours,    the  dust  and   cobwebs   showed   that   no 
human  hand   had  been  active  here   for  years.       Yet,   all  the   curtains 
were   carefully  drawn,    except   one   left  to   throw  the   light  upon  the 
canvas,        A  dummy,    a   figure  as  large   as   life,    was   seated  there, 
and  heavy,    well-arranged   green  silk  draperies  hung  around   it,   but 
the   folds  were   full  of  thick  dust,    and   the  original  colour  of  tie 
material  had  disappeared.        The   red  velvet  seat,    on  which  those 
sat  who   were   to  be  painted,   was   empty;     but   on  the  easel  nirht 
Still  be    seen  the  unfinished  painting  of  her  who  had   last   sat 
there.        Round   the  painting  a  broad  border  of  well-copied   ser- 
pentine  was  painted;      the  head  was   finished,    the   figure  and 
ground  were  only  sketched  in  outline,   and   the  hands  were   like 
two  white   spots.        Henry  wiped   the   greater  part   of  the  dust  away 
with  a   cloth,    and    through  the  dimness   of  that  which  remained  he 
saw  a   slender,   beautiful  woman,    like  a  narcissus,    looking   in 
humility  and  happiness   from  a  mass   of  lovely  blonde  hair. 

■ii-viv  »   s^id  the  old  man  anxiously,    "I  beg 

"Go    on,    go   on  quickly,      b».lu 

u  4.   oniy  my  <o0or  child   --   why   should  I 
Of  you   to    pass    on   --    it   19   onxy   w    i 
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stand  here?    -   I   hare   already  wept   for  her.        She  was   to  have   gone 
into   the   Green  Roon,   but  he  was  killed  in  the  heathen'  3   land   -- 
the  nainter  went  away  --    she  diedl        You  see,    the  painter  came 
bade  afterwards,    and  wanted  to   take   the  picture  and  the   things 
away  with  him.        But  I   said  I  would   stab  him  dead   if  he  did,      3o, 
he  went   away  and  never  came  again.        I   implore  you  to  leave   it 
and   go   on  -   all  was  left  unfinished  -   all   is   false,   her  honour 
and  position  are    fal3e  -    false  like   the   stone   that  he  has  tainted 
on  her.        Oh,   much,   much  that  was  terrible  ha 3  passed   since  you 
went   away!        Barun  Jodok  cursed  his   son  Christoph,    and  he  never 
came  back  till  hi3   father  was  dead.        And  then  he   came  and  was 
like  a   shy  blackbird  on   the  mountain,    and  kept   company  with  the 
slender  yellow-hammer  who   turned  away  its  head   in   fear.    -  i3ut 
both  of  them  were  beautiful,  more  beautiful   than  anything  in  the 
world,    and  happiness  and  peace  were   in  the  castle.    -  Let  them 
rest!    let  them  rest!        Here   is   the     ate.       You  can   go  at  once 
into   the  Indian   {^rden  of  the  wicked  Jodok.       Look!        The  garden 
is    so  beautiful  -   only   go   out.        I  beg  of  you  to    go   out!" 

With  these  words  he  hastily   tore  the   gate  wide  o,en.   Lovely, 
delicate    green  invited   them.        The  old  man  pointed   to   it.        He 
was   evidently  relieved  when  the   two   friends  had   left   the  roo^. 
Then  he  violently  closed  the   folding-doors,    turned  the  key  three 
times   in   the  great   lock,   and  struck  with  his   fist  Joyfully   the 

iron  door. 

a    ■  „««  not   sorrv  to  leave   the  black,    gloomy 

Robert  and  Henry  were  no.   sorry 

+vm  ni^ar  rreen  landscape   as    it   lay 
old  building,    and  to   see    the  clear 

before   them  glowing  in  the   full  tide   of  afternoon  sunshine.      It 
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was   a  rich,  garden  throurh  which  they  waited,    full   of  the  most 
delicate  plant 3   and  trees,    between  the   remains   of  withered   foreign 
shrubs.        In  the  middle   stood   a  large   square  block  cut   from  the 
finest  marble  with  the   inscription:      "Jodoku3  and  Chelion."      They 
passed   on,    and  reached   the   Grecian  building  of  Jodok,    the  so- 
called  Parthenon.        Hie  columns  stood   tall  and  gleriou3   in  the 
air     and  room.3   and   corridors  extended  before.       But   the  beauty 
of  the  marble  was  horribly  blackened  by   smoke  and  fire;      -   a 
heap   of   old  bricks   lay  between  zhe  broken  pillars,    a  disgrace   to 
the  noble   remains   of  the  classical  building. 

They  did   not   long  remain  here,    for  there  was  nothing  to  he 
seen  but   the  empty   shell  of  former  splendour,    in  which  desolation 
and  sorrow  now  brooded.        They  passed  behind   the  building  through 
I  an  extensive   orchard,    and,    gradually  rounding  the  hill-top,    they 

then  ascended  through  the  dead  pine  wood   to   the  tower  of  Prokopus, 
the    star-gazer.        The   tower  itself  wae   empty,    save   that   the 
remains   of  astronomical  apparatus,   naps  and  books   lay   scattered 

around. 

But   on  the  outside   of  the  tower,    towarde  the  south,    an 
enonous  Aeolian  harp  was  placed.        Its   springs   reached   fron  the 
stone.pave.ent,    ,hich  surrounded  the  tow.r,    to   the  sunlit,    and 

,      -,      a*   tin*  hre-  th  of  the   gentle  breeze  while 
they  vibrated  tenderly  xn   the  breatn 

,   x.      a  Am  ■»+      aa  if  they   3T>oke  kindly   to  them; 
the   friends   stood  beside   it,   aa  11  wj     i 

u        hm   thev   emitted   nothing  but    loud  hoarse    tones 
while  at   other  time=>   tney  »»*'"' 

for  days  on  end. 

With  the  tower  of  Profcopue  they  had  gained  the  other  side 

of  the  cas.le  hill,  and  they  no,  returned.   ,he  old  path  leading 
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down   from  the  tower  gently  wound  down  the  swelling  hill   towards 
the  gate   through  which  they  entered,  because   it  wae   the   only 
entrance   in  the  whole   outer  wall.       Before   they  reached   the 
sphinxes   and    the    obelisk,    they  passed   the   little   cottage   of  the 
castellan.        It  wa3  a  low,   broad  house,  built   in  a  warm  sunny 
corner.        Here   again  they   saw  the  child  Pia,    sleeping  among  the 
marigolds   in  the  neglected   garden.       A  very   old  woman,    probably 
Ruprecht' s    servant,    sat  beside  her,   and  kept  away   the   flies. 
The  dog  too,    sat  there,    eyeing  the  group  knowingly. 

Ruprecht  had   followed  the   friends  like  a  lamb   from  the 
hill.        Nov;  that  they  paused   for  a  moment  to  look  at   the   group 
in  the   garden,   he  passed  them.        The   friends   saw  that  his   pale 
blue    eyes   were  expressionless,    that  he   rave   not  a  glance   towards 
his   family,    bu;  walked   straight   on   towards   the  wall.        On 
arriving  there  he  opened   the   gate,    and  bowed  his  visitors    out   in 
the  same  manner  he  had  bowed  them  in.       They  passed  through  the 
narrow  gate,    and  heard   the   sane   creaking  and   twisting,    and   the 
same  keys   rattling.        After  creeping  a  little  way  through  the 
overgrown  hazel-bushes,    .hey  again  stood   in  the  avenue   of  pines 
before  the  white   space  in  the  wall,   where  they  had   stood   some 
hours  ago.        The   evening  breeze  sighed  monotonously  among  the 

v.«a      onri    the   3 1 illness   rod    the  pine   odour 
long  straggling  branches,    *nd  zae  s»x. 

x«~rt         'i'hP  mvsterv  of  the  mountain,    the 
sank  down   from  the  tree-tops.        ihe  mystery 

,    a   -u^v,   copWn/T     now  lay  behind    zhe  high, 
key   to  which  Henry  had  been  seeJcing,   no         y 

grey,    silent  wall. 

They  were  now  alone,   and  as   they  be^n  to  wal*  downwards 

the   long,    gloor^,    unfrequented  avenue,   Robert   said   to  Henry: 
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njfow,   Henry,    for  God' 3   sake,    explain  what  all  this  means." 

"I   will   tell  you,"   replied  Henry;      "but   first   tell  ne  how 
it  happened   that  you  never  spoke  to  ne   of  this   extraordinary 
castle   and   its   strange  will   and   testament,    during  the  many  wee] 
that  I   have  been  lodging  at  the   inn,   and  where  we  met  many  tines." 

"Your  question  is   even  stranger  than  the  matter  itself," 
replied  Robert.        "Hoy:  could   it  occur  to  me  that  after  having 
been  for  many  weeka   in  the  valley,   you  should   still  be   ignorant 
of  things  that   are  on  everybody's   lips?       And  how  could  I  begin 
to    taUc  of  things  which  people  had   only  ju3t  ceased   to  mention?" 

"Well,    then,    it   is   a   sort   of  miracle   that  has   led  me   to  it," 
said  Henry,    "or  else   it  would   have  remained  for  ever  unknown  to 
the  one  whom  it  mostly  concerned.       listen  to  mel       You  know 
already,    as   I  have   told  you,    that  I  have   discovered   some  wonder- 
ful   ruins,    and   that   I   questioned   the   foolish  old   landlord   of  the 
inn   concerning  then;      -  You  know  that  you  yourself  explained   the 
extraordinary  will   of  these  Denwoods;     -  but  there  is  one  thing 
you  do    not   know,    that  a   flash  of  lightning  had   fallen   on  ne   fro* 
a   clear   slcy  when  I   Heard  the  naane   -    for  a  Kenwood   .as  ny   ancestor, 
and   I   didn't  dare  to   tell  this    to  any  one  upon  earth,   because   it 

+    +Av,  nn-rue         An  uncertain  idea  hung  like 
still  might   turn  out   to  be  unurue.       *m 

faint  nist  before  re,   which  ni.ht  diapers,   before   one  could   graep 
it.        I  wrote  to  ny  mother  the   same  evening  that  I  questioned  the 

-  ^        4„  tow     to  inquire  more  particularly 
landlord  and  your  father-in-law,   to  inqux 

«r  miT  ancestor,   and  I   sent   the  letter  that 
concerning  the  name   of  our  anccs^, 

You  see,    it  was   therefore  not   curiosity 
veiy  nitfLt   to  the  post.        You  see, 

-   •      a     whiah  led  re   to   this  mountain,    but  an  instinct, 
alone,    my   friend,   whlcn  xeu  mo 
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that  points   to   a  certain   fact,   although  we   cannot  yet  perceive 
it.        Of  course,    to  you  the   old  warder  must  have-  appeared   crazy, 
and  my    likeness   to   that  picture   sheer  madness,   but   to  me  al]   was 
as  clear  as  the  3un  in  the  sky.       I  will  now  tell  my  3tory. 
Listen!        A  hundred  and  twenty  years  ago  a  man  came  to  our  valley, 
which  was   then  covered  by   thick   forest,    scarcely  broken  up  by  a 
few  cottages  and  fields.        Shis  nan  brought  with  him  a  most 
lovely  girl.        He  wag  already  advanced  in  years,   wore  a  white 
beard   and   dark  clothes.        With  the. help  of  the  work  people  and 
servants,    whom  he  engaged,  he  built  a  pretty  white  house   on  the 
slope   of   the  hill,   and   cleared  the   space   round    it   for  fields   and. 
gardens.        To   all  his   neighbours  he   is   said   to  have   acted  kindly, 
to  have    guided  the:-,    and  instructed   them  in  a  thousand  different 
things,    and   in  fact  to  have    lived  a  wise  and  benevolent   life.   At 
that   time   it  so  happened  that  my  great-grandfather,   a  wealthy 
and   educated  man,    and  a  bontanist,   attracted  by  the  wild  beauty 
of  the    forest  valley,   was   induced   to  settle   there,   and  built  a 
Similar  house   to  that   of    the  old  man.       And   as  ~y  greatgrand- 
father was   then  a  young  man,   and   as  family  tradition  reports, 
good-looking,    it  happened  that  he   and   the  stranger's  daughter 
found   favour  in  each  other's   eyes,    and  at   last  were  married,    .he 

*-~.a„     -nrf   vp"rhed   nearly  a  hundred 
old  man  lived  lor;    afterwards,   and  reaenea  j 

r*     —   nniv   at   his  death    that  he  w  s   discovered   to  be 
It  was   only   ai  ius  ui, 


yeai^s 


.     h-  t  hia  naine  waa  Denwood  -  Julius  Denwood.     Pers 
a  baron,    and  that  nis  r-     c 

wv».r  friende   or  relatione,   nobody  law,    c 
of  distinction,   whether  irienue 

i    4n  the  -ood.       But  where  they  went,    or  whether 

to  liio    funeral   m  the   ..oou. 

„     *■  tv^m  A-ptei .      "3  rot  known.       The 

■    ything  wae  heard   of  them  aftei 
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wliole   tradition  of  our  origin  was   gradually  dying  away   in  our 
family,    so   that  when  any  one  spoke   of  it,    the  others  doubted. 
Think  how  I   felt  when  the  innkeeper  mentioned  those  names,   the 
long   forgotten  names,    that  rung  faintly   in  my  ears.        Think 
that,    when  I  entered  that  castle  and  the  crazy  caetellan  Greeted 
me      as  his  master  -   and  I   stood   in  that  picture   in  an  old- 
fashioned  dress   -   I    found  myself  playing  a  part   in  the  youthful 
recollection  of  the   old  castellan.        Only   think,    if  it   is  as  I 
suppose,    then  that  handsome,    gentle  boy,    Julius,    in  the  hunting 
dress,    is    the  rise   old  man  of  our  forest.        And  I,    coming  here 
into  this  valley  merely   to  collect  plants  and   stone,,    found  the 
ancient  heritage   of  my  ancestors.        Who  would  have   thought   it? 
Startling,    isn't  it?    -  But  why  should  I  bear   SO   strong  a  resem- 
blance  to   that  portrait  of  another  branch,    of  that   second  Sixtus, 
X   d0  not  know,   unless   it   is   one   of  those   strange   family  miracles 
that   sometimes  happen,   vhen  suddenly   in   one  member   the   same 
characteristics  emerge  after  a  lapse  of  several  generations,   and 

heaven  that   a  distant   off-shoot   of  the  race   is   still  living,   .ho 
without   this  might  never  have  been  recognised  as   such." 

-+«r,iBhinff     a  very  remarkable  story,   that 
and   said:      "It  is  an  astonishing ve  3 

t     o    <„«t  -3   it  were   perfectly  clear  and  proved.   But 
you  have   tola  me   just  as   it  we 

T   .  ,  **ther  afraid   of  the  consequences.        I   scarcely 

for  my  part  I   am  rathe  1   •"•" 

fl.,:,.   over  vour  discoveries.        Firstly,    I 
know  how  much  to  rejoice   over  youx 

+  Mn  dearee  sorry  for  it,    for  you  see,  your  tale 
feel   to   a  certain  degree   ^^j 

♦    <>«,.  nothing  in  a  court   of  law.        The  name  is 

would   just   count   for  noting 
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indistinct  to  you,    the  warder's  recognition  followed  merely   from 
your   resemblance  to  that  picture,   which  in  itself  might  be   quite 
accidental.        I    can  see   nothing  but  a  never  ending  law-suit.   Will 
t*ey  not   say  that  you  yourself  must  have  had   the  picture  painted 
an^  hid    there,   as   the  resemblance   is   too   ridiculously  exact? 
After  all.   what  does   it  prove?        Tell  me,    is   there   nothing  else 
besides   these   things   that  you  have  told  me,    even  if  it  as   trivial 

as    the  prati*g  of  a  parrot,    something  you  can  remember,    from 

which  you  can  draw  the   least   shred   of  proof?" 

«ln  fact  I  l-o,  of  none,"    replied  Henry,    "e::cept   that   the  I 

j      +  >-••  +   i  ei   to   aav  I  Relieve 
11is,    Tniius     Baron  Lenwood,    tlaat   is    ^°   ■•* 
old  man  was   called  Juliu-,  ^uu 

he  ,a3  ,o  caU.d.      X  hare  «i«-  t.  m  — »  «  »'  -  «*~« 

„     and  .bather  d.c-ente  cncrnln.  hi*  are  In  essence.       I 

.if    u  I  wished  flret  to  «ee  the  eaetle, 
did  not  return  hone  myself,   as  I  wi« 

-  ••  -rzz ;rr,rrr: z  r  - 

soon  as  my  mother'  b  repxy 

is   further  to  be   done." 

nod   "   replied  Robert,    "but  do  not    .ell  a   soul 
"So   far   so   good,'    repii«u 

,  „      affair     or  soaehody  will  -tart  a  ooun-.or  acx.on. 
anythin6  of    he  1  ^  ^  ^^  ,.,.„  ;;„a 

is   therefore,    to   .ina  exletence,   unless 

cendents.        n  yuuA  ^^or.      <*o   that  you 

+«   follow  \xo  every   thread,    so    w  J 
with  you,    and  help  you   *o   foU«      - 

may  not    fall   into  dancerou3   error9* 
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"I   thank  you,"    said  Henry,    "I  )<-new  that  you  would  be  under- 
standing and  helpful,    and  therefore  I   trusted  you  with  the   3ecretl' 

••Kind   and  helpful?"   replied  Robert;      "the  affair   is   30 
remarkable,    so   stranre   and   immense,    that  I  must  have  been  a 
perfect  brute    if  I   did  not   strain  every  nerve   to  assist  you.     And 
I   can't  understand  how  you  can  talk  of  it  as  calmly  ai   if  drawing 
a   lease   or  buying  a  horse." 

-Well   the  reason  is  plain.        I  have  now  carried  this   idea 
about  with  me   for  a  week,   and  am  now  accustomed   to   it,   besides, 

I    see   it  now  quite  clearly." 

-I   only  wish  it  would  be  equally  clear  as  to  the  authority," 
said   Robert,    and  he   continued  with  a  calculating  air,    "there 
mu8t   be   certificates   of  baptism  and  marriage,   perfcap.   the   old 
man's  will,    letters,    and  his   commission  as  an  officer,    and   so 
forth  -    if  you  have  not  destroyed   them.        There  may  -   nay.    the* 
mu8t   .   be  documents   referring  to   Julius   somewhere   in  the  vaults 
of  ..Redstone".        M  *e  contract  for  the  purchase   of   the   forest 

,       u        -  -mat  must  be   in   some   archive.       Your  valley  is 

and    the  house.        Ihax  im3u 

manorial,    isn't   it?" 

mfl  all  these  questions  at  the  present  moment," 
"Please    spare  me   all  tnese   yu 

said  Henry;      "for   I  know  nothing  about   such  things.        But  when 
we   are   there   I  will   ta*e  you  wherever  you  wi*  to   go,    and   give 

you  all   the   information  I  can." 

,  -+   *n"t  1   can  act   for  the  best," 

"Then  I   will  hope  and   trust  that  I   can 

„   Robert     "but   I  have  my   fears,   and   I   am  troubled  very 
answered  Rooert,      duu 


much  by   a   great  anxiety  as  how  we   are 


to   carry  the  affair  through." 


II  -;e 


u  see,"  said  Henry,  "either  it  will  roll  on  as 
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gmoothly   as  a  billiard  ball,    or  else   I   am  not  one   of  the  Demrood 
race.        I    <*ould   only  be  sorry,   very  sorry,    for  the  beautiful 
castle,    that  I  might  not  work  and  plant  upon  the  mountain,   and 
that   I   could   not   rescue  all   its   treasures,  memorials  and  painting. 

fron  dust  and  decay." 

-0.rt.lnl7  it  would  V».  veW  pl.«.»t  for  ..  .«.'  *•*"«> 
HMt,  "it  wouia  b.  .  -a!  d«y  to  ..  th.  ^t.st  W  of  W 
life.  except  «  )«  f  •»«"—  «-  ■»  *«•  "  ""'  ""  '"' 

■    nf  «..  confused,  perhaps  sinful  past.   -  You 

be   gQ  near 

WOuld  make   everything  bright  and   cheerful.       - 

a    ,«,•  -later  would  be  with  you  —   ana 
*o  us.        Your  mother  and  your   sister 

,       little  wife—  »T       Have  I  caught  you  now?" 
even  a   charming  little  vif   .  „do   not  mention 

„Do   no  mention  it,"    said  Henry,    colouring, 

^  ^me,    come,   you  need  not  he-      -   -  «,   -^  " 

the  princesses   in  the  world'."  cert.inly,„    8aid  Henry. 

-Xndeed,    she   1.  worth  *uch  more  -   cert...     j. 

-.  .    3aid  Robert,    "and  let  tnings 
■Well,    then  act  promptly, 

take  their  course."  friends   reached  the 

a     ^nar  conversation  the   frienc.s 
With  this   and  similar  „pnding  below 

h     ....     ftnd  saw  the  house  of  Baron  Jodok  stan 

foot   of  the  hill,   ^  in   front   of  lti    on 

in  the  thick  brushwood,   with   .he  ^ 

♦    m  the   last  days   of  his    life-         -      3 
w>ieh  he   sat   in  t.  ^  ^   Qrdered  dinn,r,    ,nd  where 

|  towards    the  Till*  .  ^  ^^    ^  during 

.1.1.  nv,^floP  waited.         J-**   ^^ 
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their  meal  and  even  afterwards   they  spoke  of  the  things   they  had 
seen,   and   about  the   future  arrangements   that  had   to  be  made,   ''hen 
the   evening  was  cool  they  started   on  the   return  road  to  Priglitz. 
Often,   when  the  hills   permitted  it,    they  looked  back  upon  the 
castle;      and   quite  late,    long  after  the   sun  had   set,   and  they 
were  about   entering  the  valley  of  the  Pernitz,    the  green  hills 
separated,    and  afforded  another  view  of  the   old  deserted  castle, 
as   it  hung  in  the  twilight  like   a  fairy  vision  in  the  apparently 
enchanted  mountain.      They   thought   once  more  of  its   inhabitants; 
the  half-witted   old   nan,    the   child,    the   old  woman  and   the  do,-. 
They   thought  again   of  its   towering  buildings  and   the   row  of  the 

silent  pictures. 

Then  the  black   forest  interposed,    they  hurried  round   the 
bend,   and   the  broad  valley  of  the  Pernitz  received  them.        Buy 
rode   on  through  the  darkness  beside   that  •  --known  rushing  water, 
in   order  to   set  ::enry  down  at  the   inn.        *he    old,    familiar 
mountain  peafcs   passed  dim  and   towering  by   the  carriage,    and  the 
friends   only   arrived   at  the   group   of  houses,    when  the  waning 

+v,««     throwing  its  pale,    greyish  light   on 
moon  stood  again  over  them,   throwing  v 

«h.  roofs,    „.e»  --»«  wat.r-faU  asai»  poured  do,,  diamond..   and 
tt.  graa.  «.  run  or  pearls,   and  the  ru»iaE  .11t«  .,.r*l.d  da 

u       .i™     steady  rays  shone   on  the  foliage.       But 
the   river,    and  the  calm,    steaay  raj 

4«„  the  re-oose   of  the  inhabitants 
all  the   windows  were  dark,    evincing  the  repose 

down  from  his  seat,    and  gently  knocked  at  the  door 


I 


Henry   sprang 


with  wooden  hammer,   whl 
home   that  night,   and   to 


■hl<ke  Robert   continued  his  way  to  reach  hie 
lm  the   anxiously-watching  Eatharin;  . 


The   carriage  had 


vanished   at  Julian's  Cliff;      its  distant 


, 
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rolling  was  not  even  audible.   A  servant  of  Father  Erasmus  had 
heard  the  light  knocking,  and  recognised  Henry's  voice  and  had 
admitted  him.   And  presently  all  that  the  day  had  seen,  the 
merry  guests  of  the  inn,  the  talkative  Erasmus,  the  two  wanderers, 
the  inhabitants  of  that  hill,  and  that  heart  full  of  its  gentlf1 
l0Ve  —  all  were  enclosed  in  the  sane  a  lumber-bringing  reach  of 
the  ni;;;ht,  and  delivered  to  dreams. 

;e,  however,  will  let  them  slumber  and  drear.,  and  will  rise 
into  the  glittering  air,  to  look  down  from  it  upon  the  structure 
of  the  mountain.   There  it  lies  beneath  us,  and  points  up  its 
black  peaks  towards  the  moonlight.   Not  a  creature  moves  upon 
them,  only  glittering  threads  of  light  run  down  the  sides,  and 
here  and  there  a  radiant  moonbeam  lingers  on  the  drnp  hills.   In 
the  sky  Orion  has  already  sunk  low  down,  and  extinguishes  its 
first  stars  on  the  black  mountain  edge.   Another  star,  before  it 
totally  vanished,  flashed  so  brilliantly,  that  one  imagined  one 
heard  its  crepitation;   but  the  moon  is  still  hi^h  in  the  sky. 

„  i*.  qa^+  licht  over  them,  extinguishing 
and  ^ours  zhe   fullness  of  its  soft  light  over 

,    *  .  ^  its  neighbourhood.   Everything  that  we  cm 
every  little  star  in  its  neiguu 

see.   «.  «.untain-c*aln  that  thro..  It.  «««*  -Mi*  »  »«• 

the  «,.   the  Bll.nt  pea,,  >eyond  receiving  «M  .««  ray.  of  «..n- 

„p     lie9  under  the   shadow  of  the  castle, 
light   --   all    that   we   see,    lies  un 

*     Aav  visited  with  the  two   friends,    and   all   those 
which  we  have   to-day  visitea 

j   **     unit   from  it   their   futUiB 
*    •  to.    ire  now  dreaming  around   it,    await   trom  it 

beings,    who   are   nuw 

v,    „^+     that  they  may  all   fall  under 
weal   or  woe.      We  wish  from  our  he,  rt,    that 

•        rf   that   simple-hearted  man,   who  has  been  to-day 
the  protection  of   that   sin^j. 

,.    „,„  _-■,■,«     and  has  so   long  wandered  admiringly 
within   its  mouldering  waixs,    »»" 
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anong  those    green  hills.        He    is   gentle   rnd  kind,   and  will 
stretch   out  a  light  and  beneficent  hand   over  their  heads.       How, 
however,    we   too   leave   our  elevation,    and   let  the  remainder  of  the 
night  pass  away,   unseen  and  unfelt,    over  the  silent  hills,    till 
tbe   last  silvery  rays   of  .he  moon  grow  pale   in  the  west,    and   the 
eolden  flame    of  the  morning  appears,   awakening  all   the  now  silent 
voices   to    fresh  sounds  of  joy,    and  all    the   slumbering  life  to 

new  activity  and  being. 

vftien  the  morning  arrived,  we  find  Henry  already  up  and 
dressed    in  hi.  room.       He  »a.  occupied,  All.  golden  ray,  of 
llcM  ,«,,  .tx.a»ing  over  th.  house,,    in  pauhing  hi,  plant,  and 
stone,   in  flat  boxes,   carefully  screwing  do™  «h.  lid,  and 

"Vila   occupied  the  vliole   day, 
lulling  then  with  inscription,.        Oil.   occupl 

And  althou*  he  often  went  to  the  .Indow,    ana  even  ..rolled 
through  the  garden,   he  had  not  seen  hnna.        ft  almost  ..«« 

a     awaninr     when  lie   waa  cross- 
ia~a  hir.         Only  towards  eveniv:,    .nen 
that   she   avoided  him.        unxy 

in6  the  little  hridge  and  ..ending  the  mountain,   did  ne     ee 

«    n-r  \^-r  "'indoor,    and  her 
face  hidden  behind  the  whit,  curtain     o     h       w 

-   -»-  *  "  ^  "  MI         ;  i         e  found   in  the 

he  -returned,    and  with  him  the  great  dog,   *n 

,     „    of  hitn         Animals  seem  to  know 
w00d.        The  dog  was  very   fond   of  him. 

J    -,      »   t,io~e  -ho  use  them  well, 
good  men,   and   l.ve  tho       ..  ^ 

so  passed  the  next  day,   and  th.  next, 

„o  n.talr.  to  tale  hi,  midday  meal,  Anna  hlusning 

of  ^e   garden  and    .aid  to  him:      »I*er  smc,  the 

dee-oly   ran  out  of    .ne   g<w 

,        ■   letter  ha,  been  lying  for  you  m  father-,  room. 
morning  a  letter  „ 

Robert  has   sent   it  here  with  a  special  messenger. 
Katharina's  H°toert  ll^ 
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Henry  changed  colour  at  this  news,   and  they  parted  without 
another  word.      The  letter  was   from  his  mother.       He   opened   it 

■ 

and  read  as  follows: - 

Dear  Son,    -  You  write  so  seldom,    arid  then  so  *f°£*' 
that   we  hardly  know  how  you  are   goinE-  on,    or   oi  WB«"\ 
yot  atand   in  need,    that  we-  might  send  it   to  you.      ttto 
respect  to   that  about  which  70««lt..  ^Jtet.ref  S* 
you  and  Bays,    that  it  is  true   that  it  is  regis 
the  church-books  at  Greenhill.   that  J««iw«  £nited 

father  T'elchior  in  the  year  °*  ^r"J     InMlica  Benwood, 
in  holv  matrimony  to  the  virtuous   lady  ,nge..ic* -, 
in  a^J    .        ,  *»-  «f  ml  one  1  Juiiu3  Eenwood.         me 
v;ho  was  daughter  of  Colofel  J,u-C"fnre  he   erne  here, 
colonel,   however,   was   a  baron,   before  he   cm  , 

though  that  is  not   in  the  re £■£*•    J3*^   rind   them 
for  particulars,    our  pastor  th i^  Jju  ^  c_reen. 

chronicled   in  the   archives   of   one   iown  u  ^ 

£ll,    and  you  should   search   .here         Or,    if  ^ 

chronicled,    the   former  syndic    ^  *      x  lay   locked  up 
sealed  packets  ^longing  .     ^e  colony       y^       Jf 
in  the  court  vaults,  but  notfil ng  owM       4 

is  necessary  to  your  prospect.  yoUfl  b        very  ill, 

see   for  yourself.       Your  hertg  ha,  beon 

ioS!  and  may  God  pre«rve  you. 

'  I  remain, 

Your  loving  motner, 

gdalena. 

«*«      and  if  at   openinc  it  he  fa 

.  „    „„  read,     or  'Won  ">e  carrier  .0   tana 

"""'■        "  "T         ;; U  ,,o-  -.0  ni.  friend  B,*.r«  on  ni. 
yarrow.       He  ^  ^       m  ^  done, 

~ '  -  "'  "*  _     ltting  ^  *.  M»  a-,  tnoir 

he  went  to  BM».  *•  —     1"lr'g 
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dinner   in  the   garden  to  pay  his  bill  and  take   leave. 

Erasmus   soon  made   out  the  amount   on  a  littto  slate,    pocketed 
the  money,   and  promised  each  box  should  be  duly  forwarded  by 
Simon,    the   carrier.        Henry   gave  Father  and  -other  his  h  nd ,   but 
only   said   to  Anna:      "larewelll"       And   she  made  no  other  reply 
but:      "J&rewelll"       He  then  turned  round  and  went  away. 

„He   is,    after  all,   a  right  £ood   fellow,"    arid   father 
Erasmus,    and   all  three   continued  almost  sadly  with  their  noonday 

m*&1\*e  next  day  a  wood-cutter  brought  the  news  fro.  ^riglitz 
that  Henry  and  P.obert  had  set  out  on  a  Journey,  no  one  Knew 
Either.        The  report  was  confirmed  the  same  day  by  the  arrival 

•        &r,d  -ier  child  at  the  house  of  her  father,    tne 
of  Katharina  and  ner  cmxu 

maV         T7Ven  she  knew  no  thine  about 
Smith,    and   stayed  about  a  week.        ^ven 

M     .       ,n„rnev  It   lenrth  she  returned. 

„~  -ropqon  of  tne  journey.        '•" 
che  purpose   or  reason  ui 

v,pv  nassed  by  without  their  return,    and 
One  day  after  another  passed  oy 

•«yintq   -entle  heart. 
and  painful  society  in  Anna  s  gen 
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THE  R2D  ROC-"'-. 


sot  only  in  th.  Tallw,  tat  ale.  In  th.  »hole  dl.trlot, 
a  ory  „f  euxprie.  arose  at  tbl.  .-onder  -  .or>™„  of  all  hind. 
„„  W  at  'Bedstone'..   ..  that  it  eeened  a,  it  the  y.ry  hill., 
for,eI1»  „  eiltat.  were  no,  Ml  of  l±»l     th.  gat..  »  >•- 
,.,no,  UP,    -.   again  opened  «U«,    -  —•  -   "-*« 
„or]Md  o.  ecaffold.  at  it,  decoration,;      there  «.  not  a  ^ 
on  -he  hill  on  ahioh  .  rattling  cart  did  no.  Ero 

„,  u-e  .  a  roof  on  which  people  «r. 
behind  whieh  th.r..  wa.  not  11»       • 

■       „<  ,*    -here  me  not  cleaning!     unile  all 
not  busy  -   a  room  in  whicn  .here 

tM.  TO8  Eoio.  on,  .lenry  slowly  -H-*    *»«*  «"  «~»' 
""  '       „,.  Julian  eaetle.   into  th.  only  MM 

— "*«  ^  .I  He  paeeed  along  the  be-.ten  ,« 

in  which  no  hand  «         -   •      J         ^^  ,„  ,„.,  ,_* 
orcr  the  rubbi.h-h.ap.   ..   »    P-  ^  Red 

■»««      and   stopped  au    l-^u 
the  mined  garden  also,     nd  ^  ^    ^ 

01t«  to  which  the  oath  led.       Here 

.,  -  bed  already  heen  taken  a«y  -  turned 
brenst  -  the  e.al.  .  ■  ^  ^  ^  ^..     , 

the   loca  three   tine,,   and  gently     »  ,;ep,  of 

oaaAi  e   was    seen*        n«-  w 
broad   twili^t  paesaf      .  ^  ^  ^  ^  elab0ra,e  workman- 

bXood-red  marble  led  to  ^  ^  ^^  ^       He  entere,, 
s*ip,    the  two  keyholes  ^  _  ^^ 

He   locked  the  door  betand  him, 


light  thrown  on  the 


ftf   th,  passage  by  an  ingenious 

-one   fl°°r  of    *jie  Paa 


arrangement 


. 


After  ascending  the  steps,  he 
t  of  mirrors  above.   Aftei 


took  two  email    steel  keys   from  a  velvet  bag,    that  He  carried 

ith  him,    and  °Pened   the  second  door,   which  was   of   iron  inlaid 
with     gold.       A  large,   quiet,   reeky  chamber  wae  visible  snowing 
the  chequered  play  of  light   on  its   floor  as  was   seen  in  the 
passage,   and  its  walls,  which  were  built  in  an  hexagonal  form, 
glistened   like  metal  in  the   feeble   rays  of  the  sun.       Henry 
entered   and  closed  the  door  behind  him.        ^en  he  turned   to  the 
walls,    and  pressed   on  various   springs  connected  with  the  windows, 
uPon  which  the   iron  window-shutters  of  the  done  were   thrown  up, 
and  admitted  soft  streans  of  daylight  from    bove,   making  all 
things   clear  and  bright,    though  it  extinguished  the  reflection 
from  the  mirrors.        Before  Henry  did  anything  else,   he   turned  to 
another  part,    opened  a   snail  steel  door,    on  which  stood   in  golden 
letters   "Henricus   II"   and  placed  within  it   a  written  sheet,     hat 

he  carried  in  his  pocket. 

„  haek         Many   other  such  doors  were   seen  around,    and 
he  stepped  back.  >--v 

,,pn   letter--.        The   rocky  saloon  con- 
each  one  bore  a  name   in  golden  letter.. 

.       a     .«rfl   anly        i  rble  table  which 
tained  no   ornaments  or   furniture,    save  on* 

.  altar     anda  High  armchair  of  iron.  Henry 
stood  before  a  sort  of  '  ^  la8t,  befere  the 

P-ed  by  most  of  the  doors    -  ^  ^  fflaau8cript 

unlettered   ones  were   reaped,  ^  ^^ 

o-  of  its  iron  repository- 

pages   till  he  came   to   a  p»« 

a  -^  re-d  as  follows:- 

— his  w  corr:i  i ;M  .*.  —  -  «—• ■  - 

«    -   -   and   therefore  I    than*  3 

or  by  whatever  name   you  nay  oe  called 
Prokopus  and  Julians  -   or  °y 
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for  the  demon,  which  pulls  the  strings  of  our  actions,  always 
stands  "before  us  in  gone  shape,  and  we  do  not  recognise  him  a3 
the  one  who  has  already  appeared,  and  your  writings  are  U3ele33 
to  me.   Every  life  is  a  new  life,  and  whatever  the  youth  feels 
and  does  seems  to  him,  to  be  done  for  the  first  time  in  the 
world:   a  delightful  wonder  that  had  never  before  existed,  and 
will  never  exist  a  in.   And  when  all  i3  past,  the  sons  place 
it  among  the  other  rubbish  of  past  centuries,  and  it  is  no  "ore 
than  rubbish,  for  every  one  works  out  the  wonder  of  his  life 

afresh. 

"That  which  I  write   is  not  what  I   myself  have  been,   but 
only   that  which  has   oeen  done   through  me.        I  have  desired   the 
earth  and   the    stars,    the   love   of  all  me  a,    even  of  those  "ho   arc 
gone    from  us  and   those  yet   to  come,    the   love   of  God   and  all   the 
angels.    -   I   was   the  key-stone   of  the  deeds   for  millions   of  years 
that  have  heent    and    the  central  point   of   the  universe,    as  you 
shall    feel  some   time  hence.        But  the  world  rolls   on,    everything 
passes   away  ~   wither?        We   do  not  know.       Millions  upon  millions 
have  worked  together  to  roll  it  on,   and  have  vanished.        It  must 
be    so.        What  matter  the  paintings,  memorial,,   what  matter  history, 
dress,    and  habitations    of  those   that   are   gone,   when  the   spirit  is 
gone   -    that  unfathomed   mys.ery  -    that   can  never  return!        I   help 

*i       ,i^   of    ~r-ss      on  which  his   foot   trod,    to   level 
to   destroy  tlae  blade  ol    grass,    on 

the  marks    on  the   sand   on  which  he   walked,    to   overturn  the   thresh- 
old where  he  sat,    in   order  that   the  world  nay  a.    In  be  Joyful, 
and   no,  he   trouhled  with  the  m.mory   of  the  dead.        His  heart  you 
cannot  keep,    and  whatever  else   is   left  behind  us   is   desecrated   oy 
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the    indifference   of  the  new-comers.     Rather  give   it   to   the 
devouring  flames,    that  nothing  may  be   left  but  the  blue  air, 
that  he   had  breathed,    that  we  breathe,   that  billions  have 
breathed  before  U3,    and  which  still  spreads  above  us  a3  unchanged 
and   glittering  as   if  it  were  but  just  created,    and  as   though  yo\x 
were,    even  now,    for  the   first  zine  drawing  your  first   fresh 
enlivening  breath.        V/lien  you  have  destroyed  his  last   trace, 
then  cover  your  eyes  with  your  hands,    and  weep  bitterly   for  him 
if  you  will  --  but   spring  up  a  ain  and   seise  the  wheel   of  Fate, 
and  help  it   to  roll   onwards   till  you  are  no  more,    -   till   others 
have    forgotten  you,    and   again   others  and  millions   of  others  are 

on  the  wheel. 

"Do   not   feel  surprise  at  my   sorrow,    seeing  that  all  I  have 
written  in  the   former  pages  was   cheerful  and  happy.       Do  not  be 
surprised,   for  I  am  about   th^pproach  the  demon   of  my  heaviest 
deed,    and   fro.  the   parchments   of  the  Bed  Cliff   it  was   that   this 
demon  appeared   to  me.        There   lie   the  sleepers,   prevented  by 


their  ancest 


org  from  ever  dying.        An  awfully   ghostly  company   lie 
there,   and  must  repeat  their  deeds   and  actions  afresh  to  every 
new  arrival,   he  they  great  or  Basil:      -   their  deeds  were   tneir 

„**   fMAt   life.        If  your  conscience  permits  you, 
life,    and  consumed    tnat   xiie.        *■>■  j 

am*   of  nine     burn  these    scrolls,    and  blow  this 
far-off  descendant   Ox  mine, 

rco»  into  th.  air.        I  —Id  hare  do-  it,   but  I  tren*l.  before 
„y  oath  ..      If  you  cannot  do   that  either,    forget  quickly  ell  that 
you  h»«   read,    that   the   sheet,   of  east  action,  nay  not  haunt   and 
trouble  your  cm  life,   and  that  you  nay  live  it  nure  ad  noble 
and  blessed  by  your  Creator. 
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•'I  continue: - 

-  men  I  returned    Prom  Fr- nee,  -ufl  th  >  rei      br 
faithful  Alfred  had  begun  to  fade  -   after  I  had  travelled  the  whole 
world  -  after  I  had  returned  unopened  every  letter  the  Mach 
ioness  had   sent,   till  no  more  came   -  it  was  then  that  it 
occured  to  me  -  read  the  following,  as  you  have  sworn  to  do, 
as  I  have    sworn  to  write  it.     But  when  you  have   closed  the 
iron     gate  behind  you,   leave  all  behind,   scatter  your  recoll- 
ections  to  the  vdnds,    that  you  may  not  carry  away  with  you 
one  breath,   one  single  atom  of  what  you  have   learned. 

-It  was  in  India,  under  the  dark  shadows  of  foreign  trees, 
by   a  clear  flowing  river,  flowing  gently  over  glittering 
sand     that  I  met  the  meanest,   the  most  despised  of  human  beings: 
the  daughter  of  a  psriah.     She  was  beautiful  beyond  all 
expression  of   language,  and  beyond   any  picture  that  has  been 
conceived  in  the  wildest   fancy  of  .  thousand  years. 

a,  have  learned  from  the  parchment  rolls  that  everything 
to  which  men  found  happiness  was  vain  and  unstable:   for  all 

*  »nn,       I  wished  to  do   some- 
that  they  had  done  was  the  merest  folly. 

thlDS  n6W*  ,       «,  tasted    -  a  loathsome, 

■■Military  glory  I  had  already  tasted 

ht       Art     for  that,   too  I  had  tried,  would  tell 
bloody  draught.     Art, 

f^t.  there  was  nothing  in  my  heart.      Scien 
me  nothing:    for  there  friendshiP  another 

mere   computation.     Love  was  sensualnty   and 

form  of  selfishness. 

i    mo     as  I  have  already  saia,    <^ 
"Then  it   struck  me,    as 

\        s       I  wished   to  see   the  pure  majestic  might 
go  to   the  Himlay&s. 

nt1c  of  God's  work  on  earth,   ana   oeiu 

to  trust  myself   to   me  gL 
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«I  went   to   the  Himalayas.     There   I  learned  the  Hindoo  language, 
mere,    among  the   great  palm  trees  I  learned  the    life  of  the  Brah- 
mins,  a  different  sort   of  folly  from  our  own.      Mid  there   I  met 
the  Pariah,   as  she  went  to  the  river  to  draw  water  for  her 
father.     All  her  life  she  had  done   nothing  else,  hut  draw  water, 
collect  dates  and  pluck  herhs  for  her  father. 

«Do  not  touch  me  nor  speak  to  me,"  she  said,   "lest  you  become 
u^cl-an.-     And  she  placed  the  water-3-  on  her  soft  white  shoulder, 

and  moved  away» 

«So   she  came  and  went  for  days,    for  months.     No  Human 
creature  lived  in  the  woods  hut  myself:   for  none  would  ris* 
contamination  with  her.     Her  father   sat  under  the  fig-trees     and 
M.*  with  idiotic  eyes  on  the  world.     T,n  one  day  he  die    . 

«    to  the   river;    hut  I  sought  her  oufc  and  took 
She  came  no  more   to  the   rivsx  , 

t       «v«  to  her     hut   she   shrank  away. 
her  hand  to  comfort  her.     I  spoke  to  her, 

*     tied  deer       "You  must  goiand  wash"   she  said,     and 
Like  a   startled  deer. 

make    yourself   clean  again." 

.X  will  not  wash.      I  will  >e  a  Pariah  like  you.     X  «U1 

come  to  you  end  bring  yuu 

Wat6r,n  -  Tatting   to  her   I  told  her  of 

™.  if  *.  — °<  »» •  (lsshln€  eyes  on ... 

„lofllv  »   she  asked,  fixing  u 
receive  her  «W.  ^^  her  intentions 

-He  would  receive   her, 

-      •  +»  her  for  having  shortened  her 
were    good,   but  he  would  p^y  her  for 
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-  parth     instead  of  awaiting  the  pngel  of  death  who,  in  the 
life  on  wai  ***** 

,   »«==;  of  time,  would   lead  her   to  the  next  world, 
fullness  i/j. 

-At  first  she  did  not  know  what   to  say:    she  was  as  silent  as 
'    tree.     Then,  very  slowly,   in  a  whisper,   "VJhen  you  return  to  your 
ountry,  your  own  native  land  beyond  the  white  mountsins,   I 

gUpll  be  very  sad   ..." 

.Will  you  be   my  wife?"     I  exclaimed  impulsively.     And  then  it 
for   the    first  time  that  I  acted  wrongly  towards  her.     I  per- 
Ided  her   to  be  mine  and  to  follow  me.     She,  who  had  known  no 
o«-r  happiness  than  the  life  of  the  forest,  ending  its  fruit. 
picking  its  flowers  «d  eat  its  vegetables,   so  suited  to  her  mild 

and  tranquil  faith, 

.But  I  m  *»■  ..PPiness  -  or  so  I  ««  -  «•  »  " 

„U.     X  too,  «1.  -«•  tto-r  W  -1»  -  »  "«  »-«  ^" 

qhe  followed  me  willingly  and  gladly.     But 
sky  and  another   sun.     She  followed 

le  as  we   crossed  the  broad,   boundless  salt  water.     She 
sne  grew  pale  as  we  ^  ^  ^ 

wasdistrustful  of   the   stale,   dirty  water 

m  Her  whole  soul  became  bound  to  mine;   but  she 

drink  on  the  ship.     Her  whoxe 

w       <*       I  loved  her  more  th*   tongue   can  utter, 
did   not  know  it.     I  loved  ^  ^  ^ 

outraged  her  feelings,  her  opinions  or  he     wi 

Mi<       Her  heart  mingled  with  mine,  ner  nx 
before  me   like   a  child,     a  ^  rom8ntic 

*«a   ^11  the  while  i  SDlilou 
faith  with  my  teachings,   end  all 

ranCy'  h         .  my  wife  according  to   the   laws  of  my  country, 

W91  "  ~~"         had     prior  to  my  departure,   started  to 
I  took  her  to  the  castle.  >  buiiding  stood 

•    -  ctvle     and  now  on  my  return   m 
build  in  the   Grecian  style,  housebold  in  it. 

„   <«   the  "Parthenon,   and   settle*  ou 
ready.     I  named  it  the  ^  ^  splendid 

It  was  very  beautiful  and  *e  interior 
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magnificence.      I  hoped   that   she  would  forget   her  native  land. 
I  laid  out  a  garden,  keeping  a  hundred  hands  at  work  until  it 
was  finished.     I  built  walls  for  shadow  and  terraces  to   catch 
the  sun;    I  threw  up  ramparts  to  ksep     off  the  wind;   I  constructed 
whole   streets  of  glass-houses  to  provide  those  flowers  of  her  nat- 
ive lend  which  were  so  dear  to  her,   and  funhished  then,  with  the 
tenderest  shrubs  and  the  loveliest  of  birds  and  animals.     But, 
alasi   the  dark  blue   sky  and  the  snow  capped  mountains  of  the 
Himlayas  were  beyond  my  grasp,  and  the   splendour  of  my  hahitation 
could  not  compare  with   the   splendour  of  the  India  sun. 

*So   she  lived.     She  never  ate  meat,   could  barely  endure  that 
I  should  eat  it,   shedding  the  blood  of  innocent  animals.     She 
would  certainly  have  respected  me  more  had  I  preferred  her  herbs 
and  fruits  and  vegetables.     Often,   then,   as  those  first  years  of 

-tori      „o   her  white  arms  embraced 
our  union  flowed  smoothly  on  -  often,   as  her  wn 

eyes  with  deep  longing  -  a  voice  whispered  in  my 

Jlndia,    she  is  dying  og  home -sickness."     But  she  did  not  know 

0r*    lingering  disease  was  consuming  her. 
herself  what  deep  and  lingering 

country     «*  «•  -  -»»*  *"  ^^' '  ^  ? 

country,    a  stronger, 

■14    ^       T  did  not  realise  tnax  x, 
for  a  foreign  clime.     I  dia  n 

^hirh  she     the  weaker,  was  making  w«n 
must  make  the   sacrifice,  which  she, 

«.  Kno^s  ».     X  «  no,  U.«  «  «  -"  ^t1 

was  too  ,«.     W.eo  »  »P»-.    -*  — *  ""°"  ~ 

^      ^      -it   happened   suddenly. 
aomentuous  change,   it       PP  ^^  ^^  ^  could 

n  had  a  brother,   named  Sixtu.. 

j       He  was,   at  the   sane  time,   gooa   ana 
scarcely  be  found.     He  was, 
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p,n&  I  loved  him.      This  brother   returned  from  his  travels,    and 
came   to    spend   a  few  months  with  us.      I   saw  at   once  that  he  was 
struck  by  my  wife*  s  beauty.     A  fever  of  passion  streamed  suddenly 
into   his  poor,   weak  heart.     But   I  trusted  him.      I  knew  him  to  be 
virtuous.      I  even  pitied  him.      I  told  my  wife   to   love  him  as   a 
brother.      I  was  kind  to  him,   even  more  so  than  usual,   conceiving 
that  it  WDuld  help  him  to  conquer  himself  more  easily.     I  did 
not  mistrust   him.  Yet   there  was  often  a  buzzing  of  dark  wings 
over  my  head.      I  felt  that  a  monster  was  there  ready  to  spring 
forth.      I  never  thought  that  she  knew  of  such  a   thing  as 
unfaithfulness  in  marriaga   -  I  never  thougi  of  asking  her.     Now 
I  told   her,  and  she  looked   at  me  with  wondering  eyes,   as  if  she 
did  not  understand  or  considered   it  impossible. 

"Nothing  had  hapianed.     *e  wandered  among  the  hills,   or  sat 
at  night  by  the  Aeolian  ha:p  of  Prokopus.     The  time  for  his 
departure  drew  nearer.     The  oppression  grew  in  me,   like  the 
atmosphere  of  a  gathering  storm.     The   sun  still  shone,   but   the 

threat  was  there. 

"So  it  was  that   I  returned  one  late  night,   from  a  business 
trip.      It  was  a  hot,   sultry  night.     An  indistinct  mistiness  lay 
on  the  hills  so  that   the  peaks  could  scarcely  he  seen.  The  white 
columns  of   the  Parthenon  were  invisible,    and  over  the  hills  were 
occasion*!  flashes  of  lightning.     As  1  rode  home,   it  seemed  that 
the  hills  had  been  swallowed  by  the  clouds,   and   that  I  should 

u   +hOW       suddenly  I  noticed  that  I  xould 
never    be  able  to  reach  them.     Suddenly 

..+  hPhind  me-    but, turning  round,   I  could 
no    longer  hear  my  servant  behind  me ,    uu    , 

distinguish  his  dark  figure  close   behind  m. 

v      ...imiBV  —  no,  not   jealously.      I  was 
"I  was  driven  by  jealousy         »• 

possessed   by  the  feeling  that  my  wife  would  be  murdered 
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if  I  did  not  arrive  in  time. 

At  last,   as   another  silent  flash  illuminated  the   sky, 
I  saw  the    tower  of  Pro  opus  clearly  above  me.     My  way  led 
me  ever  upwards,   through  the  pine  avenue,   its  trees  standing 
motionless  and  like   a  wall  on  either  side.     Ruprecht,   the 
young  son  of  the  late   castellan,   opened  the   gates  of  the 
outer  wall  without  my  bidding  -  a.   though  he  had  been  waiting 

for  me. 

"Any thing  new?"  I  asked, 

"Nothing, *  he  replied. 

i  rode  on  up  tte  mountain.     Nothing  stirred,  as  though 
cl0eked  in  darkness.     The  stables  behin,  the  ruins  of 
h0use  received  me,   and  1  threw  my  horse- s  reins  to  my  servant 

„     «.       -       But  as  I  passed  the  wing  of  the  old  Sixtus 
the   Parthenoh.     But  as  i  p«» 

anther   lived  I  saw  a  light  within.     I 
building  in  which  my  brother   iivea 

t  hlm       The  door   stood  open,  as  did  that  of  the 
went   in  to  greet  him.      am  ao 

th<s  -servant  was  asleep  in  a 
„„  Xe.aine  to  U.  >Part«ent.     His  serv,  ^ 

*i  ulcered   among   the  white   coxumu* 
Flashes   of  limning  flickered         - 

-r     M     nr   so   it   seemed   to  me,   a  iigux 
the  Parthenon,  where  I  saw,  «  -  *  ex_ 

claimed,   but  the  figur      P  ^  ^  mQ> 

teeth  chattered,  but  I  went  on. 

«.    slightest  movent  would  cause    it   to   fall. 


,    ■/ 


!W 

^  lu^Hn 

3 

■        * 

1 

ilWfcWw? 

■  aSMB             N 

;? 


raHI 


'V-*V 


■  i 


107. 

The  movement  c^me.     It  cme  from  the  ever  ready  tongue 
of  a  woman.      It  was  Bertha,    the  bride  of  Ruprecht,    and  my 
wife's   attendant.     She   stood  unaccountably  at  the  entrance  of 
the  Parthenon,   and  as  she  saw  me  she  cried  out  in  fear  that 
which  she  would  otherwise  not  have  uttered  at  the  cost  of  her 
life. 

"Baron  Sixtus  is  with  your  wife." 

"It  is  not  true,   Satan,"  I  shouted,   seizing  the  apparition 
by  the  arms  and  flinging  her  backwards  into  the  bushes.     She 
screamed  aloud.      I  rushed  through   the  latched  door  and   locked 
it  behind  me.     It  should  have  been  locked,    according  to  my 
instructions,   at  nightfall,  but  it  was  still  open.     I  went  along 
the   corridor  to    the  second  door  of  the  building  to  assure  myself 
that  it  was  locked.     It  was.     I  drew  out  the  key  and  went  up  to 
my  room.     There  I  stood  awhile.       Then  I  began,  unaccountably, 
to  arrange  thing  of  no  particulBr  importance. 

"There   was   a  wise  old  man,   under  whom  I  had  once   studied 
when  I   sought  happiness  in  knowledge.     He  was  more   skillful 
than  any  of  his  contemporaries.     May  his  knowledge,  which 
he   kept   secret,   never  again  be  learned'.     It  was  a  clear, 
sparkling  liquid  which  he  obtained  from   the  blood  of   animals. 
Only  one   tenth  part  of  a  drop  on  the  tongue  of   a  living 
being  was  enough  to  cause  death,    even  at  the  merest   tou„h 

^a   in^tflntlv  cease   to  function, 
on  Ihe   lips  the   senses  would   instantly 

a   i+  nn  a  rabbit.      I  remember  how, 
I  remember  we   once  tried   it  on  a  raoox 

h«*   been  moistened  with  the   liquid  its 
after  its   tongue  had   been  muxoo 

^   •        lnmhPr       It  died  with  all   signs 
head  fell  backwards  as  if  m  slumber. 

of   calm   content. 
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"I  had  kept  a  portion  of   this  deadly  liquid  in  a   silver 
chest.      I  took  out  the  crystal  bottle  which  contained  it, 
clear  and   sparkling,   as  if  springing  from  a  mountain  brook. 
It  shone   and  glittered  like  a  hundred  diamonds  in  the  rays 
of  my  lamp.      I  shuddered.     I  walked   several  times  up  and 

down  the   troom. 

••Then  I  slipped  to  the  cloth  covered  side  door  and 
opened  it   into    the  passage  leading  to  Che  lion' s  apartment. 
Faint   lamp  light  showed  from  the  farthest  room,    the  one  in 
which  she   slept.     All  the  doors  were  open,    and  through  the 
high   glass  windows  which  separated  the  passage  from  *e  Indian 
gsraen  noiseless  lightning  flashed. 
"Is  she   asleep?" 
•!  „ent  through  .11  the  rooms  ""til  J  ™ch8d  "^     * 

enters*,     n  — !*.  •«*-  - 

ante,   which  «ust  h.«    stWe*  in  ^   «•  «P«  •"*«  *»  ' 

..   4     j„,         vjere  these  two 
•  4-  „n»^     Whv  open  it  to-day.       ><erc 
"Why  was  it  open?     way  "±- 

n    «.«t  they  did  not  think  to  remove  the 
so  inexperienced  in  evil  that  they 

slightest  evidence? 

«„+   through  the  open  door,     wnen 
«ma  pheasant  ran  out  through 

|T1     thot  beautiful,    shy,   golden  bird, 
gone   I  wished  it  back  ag^n,   that 

•        *lone  in  this  room  of  many  shadows. 
I  was  afraid  of  being  alone  in 

n  +  fip   so    th^t   trie   xisuu 
X  turns*  *e  sh.s  «  ».  ~P  •  *  *  ^^  ^ 

>.U   on  ..  -.     ~  ~  ^       ^  ^  fl_  m  tM 

~  "—  »'  Uke  "  P       I       X  .-  -  a  ions  tl- 

lot       He  mouth  was   closea.      x  e, 
whl,e   coverlet.  ^^   twm  molsteaea  „ith  W 

,t  those  rosy  IIP-  ^  ,  had  brou#t  this 

liquid,     mo  It  for  this, 
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innocent  creature    to  Europe?     Was  it  for  this  that  x  had 

hurried  homeward?     Was  it  for ?     I  shuddered  at   the 

thought,  as  if    some  tongue  other  than  my  own  had  given  it 
utterance.      But   there  was  nothing  in  the  room  but  the  long 
shadows   and  the  white   linen  amid  which  she   lay.     I  watched 
her  noiseless  breathing  for  a   long  time. 

"There  was  a  faint  sound  in  the  room,  as  of  falling  breadcrumbs 
It  was  the  pheasant  ,   which  deceived  by  the  stillness  of  the 
room  had   returned,   striding  around  and  nodding  his  head.     I 
went  close  to  my  wife   and  gently  touched  her  hand.     She  moved, 
raised   her  eyelids,    and  looked  at  me  with   those  wonderful 
eyes.      But  there  was  no  consciousness  in  them.     She  let  her 
eyelids,   heavy  with    sleep  fall  again. 
"Chelion,   my  wife,"  I  said. 
"She  turned  towards  me,   saying  timidly: 
"Jodok,   you  will  kill  me'." 
"I  kill  you, Chelion?" 

"Yes,   you  look  so  terrible." 

iX1.       nnlv     tell  me  that 
«No,   no.      I  will  not  be  terrible.     Only,    re 

•  «*        I  will  believe  you   and  we  will  be   happy 

you  are    innocent.     -L  wij-j- 

again:   for  you  teve  »,ar  lied  to  ..."  ,earfully. 

~Bo,   ,0,0*.     «..  I  -  ««  — "* •'  ^  S8ld  " "  "J 

,ot  as  „  m*~  *  -  — ■*• But  x  io-e  rm Z 

none  but  you'."  .  h       soul 

•„i«it  fit  of  sobbing,  as  if  ner   soux 
"She  broke  into  a  violent  fit 

t  of  her   eyes.     VThen  she  grew  calmer   she   said, 
were  pouring  out  of  ^     He 

lotp   in  the   evening.      How,    i  *« 
"He  came  here   late  in  w 
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never  here  before;  but  I  saw  no  wrong  in  it.  He  said  that 
be  wished  to  say  good-bye  -  that  he  would  never  see  me  again  - 
that  he  loved  us  both  beyond  words.  He  seemed  so  unhappy  that 
I  pitied  him  from  the  bottom  of  my  heart:  for  he  is  your  poor, 
Wished  brother.  He  knelt  on  the  carpet.  There  were  tears  in 
bis  eyes.     He  wanted  to  go.     *e  was  like  a  boy  who  had  never 

„*  «  mnthar       I  put  my  hand  on  his  curly  head 
known  the   love  of  a  mother.     i  put  w* 

an4  fce  M  towards  ...     I  HMl  "»•     "•  ^  ™J  "»*•   ""  " 
klssed  agalu.     The.  ...   I  don't  too,  ho,  to  tell  you  this  ... 

KOm  ...*,  pressure    Chiefs  ...the  touch  .,  hie  »,.... 
it  was  as  If  they  were  yours  .... 

.nd.enhewa.gone.  ^^  ^V^^ 
^tning  flashed,  the  pheasant  played  on  ».  -£  -  «* 
St  me  wi*   it.   -ck  eyes.     1^  «*  -em  d     h       ^ 

T     who  had  sinned   so  deeply.      And  it   is  a   si    , 
before  me  -   I,  who  naa  „1nndea      You  will 

„„  eves  ..  their  kindness  is  clouded. 
I  see  it  in  your  eyes  T  m&y 

x  -.v     T  beg  you,  kill  me  gently,   so  t» 
kill  me.     Only,  Jodok,   I  t>eg  y     , 

not   suffer."  id  to  her 

nA  fearful  shudder  ran  through  me,   «* 

br0keUly'  <v™  this  oppressive  room.     I  «m 

-tot  up  and  follow  me  from  this  oPP 

do   you   no  harm."  ^  Qot  spare   the   guilty. 

*   ft    q he    repli6"-*  ^    ^ 

"No,  *ou  must,     sn  ^  unpunisbed. 

I  must    suffer  for  my  sin.  ^  T   shall  find 

,     +v.       Death  is  sleep,    »- 
I  do  not  fear   death.  Qf  those  white 

rest   ..  not  troubled  or  .*l»l    « 
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angels  in  the  church." 

"With  these  words  her  eye  explored   the  room,   as  if  seeking 
a  sword.     The  bottle,  which  I  had  placed  on  the  table  besides  her 
bed  escaped  her  notice. 

"Will  you  not  let  me  breathe   this  air  a  little  longer? 
It  is  so   sweet  to  breathe.     It  seems  so  terrible  that  I   should 
breathe  no  more." 

"Breathe  on,    breathe  on,"  I  said,    "breathe   to  the  end  of  time, 
I  took   the  bottle  from  the  table  and  hurried  through  the 
door  leading  to   the  hot-houses  of  her  Indian  garden.     This  was 
usually  open  and  a  warmer  air  than  usual  now  poured  into  the 
room.      The  plants  of  her  native  land  stood  and  black  groups  and 
seemed   somehow  to  reproach  me.     I  gained  the  open  air.     All  the 
windows   of  the  Sixtus  buildings  were  dark  and  silent.     The 

-   -+<n   a*  death     vet  I  fancied  I  heard  the 
mountains  were   as  still  as  aeax;n,  you 

slamming  of  doors  and  the  pounding  of  hoofs. 

"I  prayed  that  he  had  fled,   for  my  heart  was  heavy  against 
him.      I   climbed  from  the  Parthenon  valley  and  hastened   to   the 
tower  of  Prokepus.     The  hot  summer   air  was  about  me  as  I  ascended 
higher  and  higher  until  1  reached  the  pinnacle.     I  listened  until 
I  couild  hear  a  faint  sound.     I  ft"  •"*«• 

"I   gained   for   a  while  on  the    summit,    and  the    air  of  the 
sea  played   gently  on  my  face.     There  was  a  rustling  in  the  tree 

^       Laree  drops  of  rain  began  to 
tops.      The   thick  clouds  opened.     Large  drop 

fall. 
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"I  hastened   back  to  Chelio 
I  kissed  her   and  said: 


nt  s  room.      Taking  her  in  my  arms, 
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"Sleep  in  peace.      I  will  not  injure  cne  hair  of  your  head. 
wiH  tend  you  more   carefully  th«n  ever,   aa  my  wife,   my  child, 
fle'll  ^get   this  night.     Good  night,   dear  Chelion,   good  night." 
"She   listened    to  me,   but  did  not  reply.     1  did  not  trouble 
her  further,  but  faint  sobs  seemed  to  follow  me. 

■With  the  next  day  came  a  cool,   cheerful  morning.     I  learned 
«*t  Baron  Sixtus  had  left  during  the  night.     Ruprecht,  his  young 
friend  and   companion  of  his  adventures  had  attended  him.     1  *.. 
«  well  enough:   for  they  made  no  secret  of  their  friendship. 
X  said  nothing,  hut  Ruprecht  look.on  me  ,ith   *e  ansiety 
,orn  of  a  guilty  conscience.     I  was  pleased  enough,   however,   that 

Sixtus  was  gone. 

♦   a«w  Chelion     she  was  cowering  on  the  floor, 
"When  I  next  saw  cnejaou, 

a^-in  T  swore   to  make  her 
.   ^eto   her  heart.     Once  again  I  swore 
pressing  a  dove  to  night 

forget  the   events  of  the  previous  evening,   that 
of   love   should  efface  toe  memory  for  ever. 

«.  to  be  effaced.     She  had  seen  me 

"But>  t  rrrnLr « « ~.  - « ~  - 

8tMldin8  beSl"    hb       Te       no,   she  —  .*«•  -     -  -* 

an  ansel  on  earth  to  her  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^  ,„ 

U  ee  otherrise?     He  th  ylc(im;  f  or  M 

<»  from  the  memory  of  his  i» 
rarer  mlthdran  It  rrom  ™ 

- ~- *•  t::r::.~  r—  -  -  tt 

nFor  years  I  stro         ^  ^  ^     ^  ^^  thing  ls  the 

former  state.     But   it   could        -       •  humilityf   Amission 

tTftnceforth  she  wa= 
easiest  destroyed,     aen  ^  my  arms 

she   did  not  complain, 
and   self-sacrifice.  northern  sun  gave 

-i+nre's  talons.      ™e  cyi 
like   a  dove   in  a  vulture 
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eyes  neither  light  nor   life.     One  afternoon  she  died, 
jning  her   dim  eyes  on  me,   as  the   stricken  animal  gazes  at  its 

slayer. 

«I  was  mad  with  grief,  when  her  cold  corpse  was  stretched 

before  me  end  1   saw  her   lowered  into  her  grave.     I  did  not 

know  whether  to   kill  her  waiting-woman,  or  Ruprecht,  or  to  seek 

our  Sixtus   and  have  my  revenge  from  him.     Eventually  I  did 

nothing;    because  my  mind  gained  1he   strength  which  preventing 

me  making  reparation  for  one   terrible  crime  by  committing  another. 

"Sixtus,  when  he  heard  of  her  death,   shot  himself.  Bertha 

grew  sullen  towards  her  husband  and  presently  died.     I  *ut  up 

the  Parthenon  and  lived  in  a   sihgle  room.     X  dismissed  the 

servants.     The  plants  were  neglected. 

one  by  one,   they  died.     I  buried  them.      ,11  that  remaned  of 

v,       ^     her  dresses,   her  ornaments,   I  left  as  they 
Chelion,   her  bed,   hei  ares&cD, 

were   on  that   day.  My  s0n,   the  picture 

I  had  nobody  in  the  world  to  care  for.     My         , 

*M-MP>ri  me  with  selr-pi1^      x 

All  that  remained  of  her  ^qt  left 

.      a- *   hut  heart  rending  sight.        i  ^ 
It  was  a   splendxd  hut  x  ^ 

a  xt     h?»ve  done   nothing,   gooa 
tte  UUl  Slace  M  «T.  ^  because  ,  ^  .  MIBlt>  tut  M. 

in  .   stone   cott^e  e.  osn  ^^^  use  more  theB  ls 

cause   «  1.  riSnt  «.  P7e  ;wrluen  in  trtlole  »  or  «  -«  - 
necessary  for  one  man. 

.,  U»   **  curtain  over  OeUon.s  portrait^-"" 
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roll  itself  up.      Then  a    simple   white  block  of  marble  over  our 
common  graves  in  the   Indian  garden,  with  no  inscription  except 

the  two  names." 

Fulfil  these  wishes  strictly,   that  all  things  may  be  as   I  de- 
sire.     I  have   now  collected  a  pile  of  papers  as  high  as  the  table: 
for  I  now  intend  to   start  writing  a  hiBtory  of  the  folly  of 
mankind,    and  a  history  of  its  great  deads.     It  is  strange  that 
I  cannot  make  up  my  mind  whether  any  particular  action  belongs 
to  one  clas  or  the  other.     I  must  wait  until  I  am  ofcder.     Alasi 

how  I  long  for  my  son " 

The  manuscript  broke  off  at  these  words.     But,  on  the  margin 
of  the  last  page  was  written  in  another  hand:    -/-  (died)  twenty- 
one  days  after  the  word  'son'" 

Al»sl     SO  ■«..  add  ell  bio^pbiaa  t*.t  ar.  praservad  In  the 

!„„  c*aat.      If  *»  -*«  ■«•  *•  ■— "■   '»— •  °*  *" 

ill,   and  presently  he  may  die. 

***   his  hand  over  his  forehead.     One 
Henry  stood  up   and  passed  his  hand 

*       He  could  imagine   the  cros,  besides  the 
biography  had  been  read.     He  could  ^^ 

h-ho  writing  in  a   strange  hand  -     -f- 
end  of  his   own,   the  writing 

in   it  be"     Wife,    perhaps   —  or   some 
•-JhAt  word  would  it  oe.  '    r 

the  word  ....        ••n«1<  WUi 

„QCCfi<;  of  a  dictionary. 

*—  -ra  ^ the  ver:: : l  ..- .. — -  - 

Ha   .plaaad   tde  -  ^  and  .be  .,—  -»*• 

Ha  olosed    .a  *u,~.         -  ^  w  ,„  opan  .,    *« 

bo  .onsar  fan  o.  tb     n  -  9Mer_ 

the   two  doors  beind  him  in  the  p 
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«Our   ancestors  have  no  greet  reputation,"  he  thought  as  he 
alKed   along  the   path  through  the  old  garden,   trodden  so  many 
times  by  his  predecessors.     He  found  himself  unable  to  follow  | 

j  dok's  advice   and   to  cast  away  the  memory  of  whet  he  had  read. 
I  saw  everywhere  the  figure  of  Jodokus,  who  had  wandered  here 
not  so  very  long  ago.     He  thought:      "How  many  more  Denwood 
stories  will  have   to  he  collected  hefore  the  garden  contains 
thing  hut  their  ghost,     *  they  were   all  U*  «■-. .~ 

i^urhood.     The  madness  of  the  Senwoods  springs  from     h  ir 
nd   is   their   misfortune.     1  a ^ost  dread  to  learn  the 

-  -  -  r  :zr*££Z~  ~ 

W-     0r  tte  f  ""  „      40  x  „  *.t  I  shall  * 

Cristoph,  or  Karoiaaa,  or  Pl«>     Ho*  do 

forced  t.  toll  ahout  W^"  the  poo.7 

„.  .e.  and  other  thoosh      «  P.  8MospMie  _ 

more  oheerfol.  dpMlng  „Ed  expi8lned  .» 

ta  ar0Mteet  appro-o»d  "»  '  ^  ^  ^  .lM.     Tn. 

he  considered  necessary  after  0iearance  of  the 

the  pas  sea  •      J-u   u** 
workmen  raised  their  eap.  "  were  Rlready, 

HQri   come  to  lie"* 
.it.  Jodok' .  hothooses  had  ^  ^  OTay  wrlmen  „er. 

exposed,  only  *.  *»■  "SJ1S;a"lon,    ,d  the  —  hod 
moving  the  rubbioh  t»  «•  remo,ed.once  aSain  they 

already  had  the    s«oke  »arks  and  ^^  ^  ^  „u.y. 

.toed  sharp  and  .hit.  *—  *     «  cbrlstopher,  s  hoose,  --— 
1  .later  «as  .orkins  •■  *•  *°°< 
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end  patching  the  holes.     The    ladders  at   the  outer  wall  had  been 
removed   and  the  gateway  had  been  restored.     All  the  windows  were 
cleaned  and  furnished  with  bright  silk  curtains.     The  mild  { 

summer   sir  fanned  pleasantly  in  the  rooms. 

The  interior  decorator  came  forward  and  gave  an  account  of 
his  work,      in  many  rooms  the  sound  of  the  hammer  was   stilled  as 
tneir  employer   spoke  to  ^e  friends.     Other  rooms  were   already 
ml*.d.      All  were  unlocked.     The  decorator  took  them  on  a 
t0ur  of  inspection  and  showed  them  that  there  was  little  now 

hed  been  improved  considerably. 

Down  the  hill,   towards  the  grentfc  gate., 

- — -  r  inrr:  r;r-i  - 

and   look  on  it.     utner 

^   fUtUre*  ^ther  and  a  much  smaller  house 

Meanwhile,   there  was  Mountains  o  linen,  dress 

..ere    there  .a,  an  e.ual  a-nt  of  bust^.^     ^^  ^ 
dresses   and  material  were  piled  on  a  ^^  ^d 

i  iaA   m  an  upstairs  i^    > 
beautiful   ^wels  sparkled  in  a       P 

„fl  snow-white  curtains, 
red  marble  ledges  and  ^  ^^  .q  g0Ssipin€ 

The  whole   ccuntryside  *as  ^  ^^  ^^ 

^  fortune*     ^ome 
about  Henry  «nd  *is  S°0Q  a  moment  before  he 

=   mo   said  he  could  not  «»* 
him   joy  of  it.      -ome  ^  ^  ^^      ^ery 

dug  up  the  whole  mountain     1*  ^^  by  a8668Sing 

wifP  for  hxm,   auu 
family  choose  a  wife  rcu 
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the  chnnces   of  v-ricuc   cendid^tes.      It  was   even  rumoured  that 
he  would  have  none  but  a    simple  inn-keepers  daughter. 

Time  parsed   and  brought  no  solution.     Henry,   despite  the 
opinions  raised  regarding  him,  went  around  very  modestly,    and 
worked  steadily  until  all  was  completed  according  to  his  wishes. 
At  last    ttie   long  awaited  moment   arrived  and  his  intentions 

could  be   made  public. 

One  Sunday  it  wa     announced  at  the  church  at  Prignitz,    in 
the  usual  manner  of  the  parish  that  "The  noble   and  estee^d 
.achelow,  Henry,  our  gracious  lord,  Baron  of  Redstone",   and  the 
esteemed  and  virtuous  maiden  Anna,   only  daughter  or  Erasmus  and 
Margaret*,  proprietors  of  the  inn  called  "The 

While  this  was  being  read  Erasmus  tabled  in  every  11*. 

outside  the   church  he  bo-stea 
his  face    radiant  with  pride.     Outside 

«~  -  -  -  ~  °f  r.  rr : :::  r :; *« 

■  %.j  w*»   had     indeed,    Uvea   w 

gathered  around  *     *  »«•  ^  ffielr  ttni!  «„  »  « 

~r  the  valley  clapped  their  nauu 
the  inhabitants  of  the 

*«h  his  daughter  had  made.      Alone  of  all 
a  fine  match  his  aaug 

■       „a  to  church  that  morning  that  he  mlg 
nold  he  had  gone  to  ^^  stood 

his  ears  with  the  good  news..  3         ^ 

bewildered,  e.claiming  *. ^ .  ^  ^  ^  ^  puffQd  out 

"We  must  receive  it  W  " 

.1*  pride,"  ««  «*»~      '  Miuty_„  3aia  mher  Br^us. 
.!  40  receive  It  ^  ^  ^  ^  you  mt 

M  tu»t  I  -  -  «•*  *  ^  auty  (o  „„,,  »to  doe5  e,er3t„les 

expect  from  a  father. 

for  the  best."  wedding  there  was  much 

veer's  daughter's  heed  would 
talk  of  how  much  the   inn-keeper  __ 
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swell  end  how  haughty  she  would  become.     But  the  prophets 
ere  confounded.     Anna  was  so  modest  when   the  day  came   that 
she  could  hardly  raise  her  eyes.     When  the  hour  arrived  for 
Henry  to    lead  her  to  her  carriage  her  cheeks,   as  she  passed 
through    the   crowd,   were   crimson.     She  dared  not  raise  her 
lowered  eyelids  lest  the  tears  should  fall.     All  her  friends, 
all  the   young  girls  of   the  valley  had  come  to   admire  her 
dress  and   to  see  what   jewels  she  would  wear.     But  she  wore 
only  a   simple  white  dress  decorated  with  a  green  wreath  end 
a  white   rose  from   the  garden.     She  had  left  the  jewels  in  her 
room,   thinking  it  sinful  to  wear  them  on  such  a  day.     Henry 
conducted  her  to  the  carriage,    and  it  was  noticed  that  of 
the  hand  that  led  her  only  two  fingers  were   touching,  and 
M   these   two  wexe   trembling.     S*   paused   for   a  moment,    so   they 
said,    before   she  entered  the   carriage. 

another.      From  ell  sides  murmurs  of  approval  arose 

the  carriage.     There  was  already  .  handsome  old  lady  »  « 

It  was  Henry's  mother.     Erasmus,   the  smith, 
none  knew  whom.        It  was  tieu  caPriages. 

e+T-oncers  followed  in  other  carriage d. 

-  -e—  -« ~  XT  . »  - .-»  -  «-  - 

Anna's  mother  Had   »  »•  llfte"       ' 

carriage    step  in  «  <°«°*<*-  neiy  rt  started  .«  to 

At  last  the  .-I.  Passion  was  «     y 

.  th  tt,  uttle  mountain  wagons  Joining 
PnigU",    Kth       „„       of  planus  tns  mountaineers  snouted 
paaaad  tna  stona  -all  „  tna  Joy  of 

«.lr  good  .l—  *»■  s60V6- 
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these   simple  people. 

Anna,  for  her  part,  was  overcome  with  emotion.  Those  eyes, 
vvhich  had' turned  so  kindly  towards  him  when  he  had  returned  home 
with  his  stones  and  herbs,  did  not   once  glance  at  hi*.     ^ 

wept  the  whole  way. 

He  did  not   speak  to  her,   but  he  thou^t  of  chelion,   hardly 
more  pure  or  beautiful  a,  the  fair  sweet  bei^  by  his  side, 
Id  hi  repressed  his  feelin6s,   lest  his  heart  should  burst  wi* 

"'    M  ».  ceremony  was  over  and  the   «*-  -   — 

t    ,  4tself         in  the  broad  street  before 

«.  inn  stood  .  !ons  ro,  of  -  ^  ^ 

hi^  eon-ctions  or  «,.ns».  -      -     *  _  ^ 

^    +^   nhfit     the  nunoerb,    ^u 

""  "•  \         I*  —  s  oeUar  and  «.  -  — - 

dral*  the  very  of  ^  the  oountBin  peasMts, 

of  Ruprechf  s  mas.  .  ^  ^  ^  ^  oJ.  ^ur, 

,„h  Henry  and  Anna  — «  *"\  Msld98  hlm.     But  his  chair 

„as  often  «W  for  ^^      Rls  „„,,  dog  fenced  hi». 

„i*  his  p..*.  as  -  -J  ^  lookW  „  Ann.  .ith 

Often  1*M  »■  ^  »         ;rwe  .„  Mldesroo„  stood  Katharine, 
his  .Illy  eyes.     Beside  ^  ^  „.  there  .» 

and  Henry's  sister.     M-*  ^  ^  had  b6ffi  ^ited. 

"s  dnties  «onld  not  „«.*»     .  _         ^  rf  ^     ares0r  the 

he  received  Instead  the   tith  ,uo„d  to  drive 

*a   his  son  and  aog  « 
herdsman  was  there,   and  ^  ^  migtlt  be 

.   ions  before  sunset 
the  flocks  home   lon^ 
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present. 

Erasmus'  neighbours  sat  near  him,  and  all  travellers  who 
passed  were  freely  invited  to  join  the  festivities.  Children 
grouped  themselves  here  and  there  on  the  fringe  of  the 

throng . 

Shots  were   heard  from  behind  the   garden,   indicating  the 

preparation  for  a  gigantic  shooting  match  which  was  to  last 

for  several  days.     So  began  a  mountain  festival  that  will 

be  remembered   so   long  as   the  mountains  themselves  remain. 

Henry  spoke  personally  to  as  .any  as  he  could.     *  made 
th9  wood-cutters  tell  once  again  of  their  adventures.     He  listened 
to  the  exploits  of  the  huntsmen,  and  questioned  the  peasants  on 
the   state   of   **r  farms.     long  before   the  mountain  had  cast 

™     he   had  won   ttieir  hearts  and 
its   long  shadow  over  the  company,   he   had 

•    >,«*  him  and   "nna  every  happiness. 

— — - briiuant  e  °:;  Z  -  «.  -—  >«• 

and  thie.   cool  sh»do«s  -cross  the  rM 

tne  8ir  stood  Uk.  1U*«  ■»"•  the„.     sottly 

sl„„ly  *e  ^  *wUi*t  dr.,  i-  --  ^ 

it      song.      Softly  the   guitars  sp 

the  street  before  the  inn. 


121. 

The  next  d^y,  when  the   footing  matches  had  begun,  Henry 
his  young  bride  and  his  honoured  guests  to  the  princely 
eplt^nts  of  the  Christoph  buildings,    just  as  Jodok  had 
oQce   led  the  innocent  Chelion  to  the  Pathenon. 

Erasmus  was  proud  indeed  that  morning,  for  before  daybreak 
me   tipsy   carters  had  loaded  Anna  possession  into  five  wagons, 
and  had   taken  the.  to  the  castle.     Now  he  could  claim  with 
cLintyt*t  his  chUd  was  *e    riehest  bride  in  the  whole  valley. 

We  will  pass  over  the  description  of  the  festivities  at  the 

of  the  castle.     W  trust  that   this  -^  «  ^  ^ 

,.     u      ™r       In  the  few  years  that  have  pa* 
.««-.  «  >e  ^P  •  ^  ro<g  of  glass.nouses 

*--  "-*•• a  e  ;s  wrJ  i-  —.  »-*-  -  p*"- 

Nearby  are  halls  full  of  sturie 

from  every  part  of   the  world.  ^  ^ 

„-  the  Baron  the  people  are  apx 
This  pass.on  of  the  ^  ^cestors;  but  ^  fldmit 

the    crankiness  he   has  mhe.it  ^  ^  ^.^  ^  toUa 

he  confines  it   to  this  one  fancy.^       ^     ^  ^  ^  ^ 
ceaselessly  for  the  good  of  ot»™^  ^  ^   for  here  Henry 
two  boys     one  would  scarcely  ^.^  her#     It 

Yet   another  miracle  stanas 
has  worked  miracles.  -  ^  gentlQ    a&  .  angel. 

*  Aflvahlv  beeutitux,    v 

is  Pia,    a  girl  unspeakably  unfortunflte  Christoph. 

■p  Mfi-rcisba  and  the  umui. 
Pia  the  daughter  of  Narci  prevailed  upon 

hi  ^  own.   *"vn&  *^c 
Henry  has  adopted  her  as  m  ^  ^^  in  ^  warder«  s  house, 

her  and  Old  Ruprecht  to  come  Through  a 

+  0  a  new  moae    ui 
and   to  accustom  themselves 

st^nge 
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trange  freak  of  nature  Pia  has  grown  very  like  her  grand - 
othex    Chelion,   and  like  her  grandfather  Jodok  —  so  that, 
judging  by   the  portraits  she  might  be  their  child.     She  is 
not  as  dark  as  Chelion,   but  much  lovelier  than  the  portrait, 
which  might,  however,  be  due  to  her  yout. 

The  picture  of   the   second  Sixtus  stands  uncovered  in  the 
Green  Chamber,    and   all  who  visit  Redstone  may  come  to  Redstone 
may  convince  themselvesof  the  likeness  between  Henry  and 
Sixtus;   for  Henry's  end  Anna' s  portraits  stand  besides  his. 

Old   Rupretch  still  lives.     He   sits  on  a  sandbank,    sunning 
himself.     He  tells   stories  that  none  can  understand.     He  tells 
tnen   to   nobody  in  particular.     He  imagines  that  he    is  still  the 
castellan,   alhough  there  is   another  .ew  house  besides  tte  wall. 
Many  visitors  come  to  Redstone,   and  many  eyes  behod  Pia. 

u        #«,   the  first  time  on  the  balustrade  of 

when  they  saw  her  for  the  first  * 

+  ^-amieJnt  and  beloved  visitors  are 

Julian'  3  ruins.     The  most  frequent  ana 

•    .        Henrv's  mother  and   sister   live  at  the 
Robert  and  Katharma.     Henry  b  mom 

castle.  iX1 

.«.«„»  m  verv  much  the   same,     it  wixx 
In  the  valley  everything  is  very  m 

■ir,  onnther  hundred  years, 
still  be   the  same   in  anotner  u 

iv,   low     The  Town  oierjt. 
• +V,   Qflvs-    "My  son-in-law,    i"° 
But  when  the   smith  says.     »y 

.    „MV  son-in-law,   our   gracious  master,   the 
Father  Erasmus  says:    "My  son  i 

b8ron'"  ,,       May  god  bless  you  and  those 

And   so,   farewell  happy  couple.     May  go 

around   you   in  ^our  castle. 

If  any  more  of   the   "Redstone 
they  will  be  made  known  in   due   course. 


«  biographies  come  to  light, 
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There  are  more  thin  ;a   In  Heaven  and  Earth, 
Horatio,  than  are  dreamt  of  in  thy  philosophy. 

Shakespeare . 


m 


■LA 


■ 


■ 


IN 


r  . 


•* 

t 


y    ■ 


.«v'v- 


3. 

tfhen  I  was   first  about   to  tell   this   story,  my  friends 
and  i  walked  into  a  God's  acre.     We  passed  by  a   newly  painted 
coffin,   on  the  foot-board  of  which  was  written:  "I  pass 
away."      Beyond  it,    over  the  green  garden,   rose  a  white 
obelisk,  which  marked  the  spot  where  two  slster-prlncesses, 
af ter  a   painful  separation,  met  a.aln  and  embraced,  arrt  the 

.   ^uttering  in  the  full  moon,  and  here  T  told 
obelisk  was   glittering 

ffly  9imple  story.     But  you,  dear  reader,  draw  t,e   Inscip 

,    tters   of  the  obelisk  be  imprinted  upon  your  soul. 
lett8r,:  souls   fioatdown  from  heav,  like  flowers^ 
llke   spotless  buds   tbey  are   trodden  into   the   eartb     and 

lied  and  crushed  in  the  print  of  a  hoof. 

often  lie  soiled  and  ^^ 

v       *«n    mv  friends,  were  orushea,  y 
You  too,  my  torn 

i«   n its  vours  have   tnexr  j"j 

-  — ••  Tenderr;;. :  „  I — ~*  •>» 

-Moh  aoes  t  TL. — *i— • just  ••  *• ao  no! 

rip.   the   »ol.t  ««— *   th8      '  t00  U«M*.   *°" 

own  hearts,  *iUV 

too  ■«*.  »«»'  t0°  utt1"'  .„  pl6rc.o.  »r  »°rr°"- 
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of  night.  Her  life  was  a  quiet,  warm  rain,  and  that  of  her 
husband  was  a  bright,  lost  sunshine.  In  his  presence  she 
turned  away  her  eyes  from  her  sickly  two  years  old  child, 
who  in  this  life  resembled  a  light  and  fluttering  butterfly 
caught  In  the  winds  of  a  storm. 

The  imagination  of  Eugenlus  was  far  too  exhausting  for 
Ms  .light,  delicate  frame,  his  soul  was  destroyed  Ilk.  his 
happiness.  He  had  nothln,  elso  In  the  world  hut  his  affec- 

beings. 

«   fin  the  first  fine  morning  of 
chain  of  a  mountain  stream.  On  the 

There  is  *  **«  dashed 

«f  Hfe  becomes  snow-white,  wnen  u 

,_  *~~   The  stream  or  n*e  uuw 
bring.  The  sxr  h    up^ 

Aainf;  rock  of  adversity,  u 
^•n,t  tbe  opposing  ru^ 

1"  1. 1. — *•- — ■  "ount,ln  that  °" 

everolnEle  rin3nounta,iwcloseto 

•*°h  othe:: ;i  p....... -  —  •  ™a- "- 

them  together.  *°u  P 

you  that  elevation,  ugenlusl 
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A  morning  mist  was  gathered  round  the   foot  of   the 
mountain,    In  vihlch  three   flutterlr;  spirits   seemed  suspended. 
It  was   the  reflection  of  three   travellers;   and  the   timid 
Rosamund  was   terrified,    thinking  she  saw  herself.       ta|«iu 
thought:   "The  body  In  which  the  Immortal  spirit  Itself   U 
housed,    L.   only  a  somewhat  denser  cloud."      And  the  child 
matched  at  the   cloud,  and  wished   to  play  with  his  brother 
In  the  mist.      One   single   Invisible  angel  of   the   future 
accompanied  them  through  life  end  up  the  mountain;   they  were 
s0   „ood,  and  so  Ilk,   each  other,    that   they  reared  but  one. 
A9   they  ascended  the  angel  opened  the  boo.  of   fate,   one 
leaf   of  Whlch  contained   the   sketch  of  a   three^ 1  life-  - 
eVery  line  was  a  day  -  -  -d  when  the  angel  had  read   th 

.      «  1.  dav     he  wept  and  closed  the  book  for 
that  belonged   to  this  day,  he  wep 

ever#  -,_  «   riQ-jr  for  the   com- 

-.-.,,•*«  r^eau'red   nearly  a  day  ror 

The   feeble   travellers  requ  re 

„  The   earth  crept  back  into  the  valleys, 

Uon  of  their  journey.  The  ear 

h      *      i    an  *eary,   and  yet  so  well. 

"T    feel  so  wettJ-j*  ...ft,   _ 

left   two  dreams    -  e  ahore 

^r.  the   cloudless  moon  as    the  firs 
If  we  enter  tne   ci" 

beyond  the  hurrlcaue  of  lif».B 

Kosamund  *.pUed.  ^  &g  ^  hRVe 

,.It  will  -   still  better,   for 

,     TT    •  ■    -  '      l  _ 
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parents  remain  with  them  till  they  themselves  become  as  mild 
and  tranquil  as  children,  and  then  they  proceed  further  in 

their  course." 

"From  heaven  to  heaven,  from  world  to  world'."   said 

Eugenius  with  enthusiasm. 

As   they  ascended,    the  sun  sank;  but  as    they  climbed  more 
slowly,   the  mountain  tops  appeared  like  rising,    loosened 
tranches   concealing   the  sun.      ^ey  then  hastened  onward  in 
the  dying  glider  of  the   evening  light,   and  when  they  had 
reached  the  mountain  where   their  cottage   stood,    the  eternal 
MUs  stepped  before   the  sun;   the  earth  then  vailed  her  grave. 
and  »er   cities   .vMch  adored  heaven,   before   the   sky  looked 
down  upon  her  with  all  the  star-eyes,  while   the  waterfalls 
lRid  aside  their  rainbow.;   the  earth  stretched  herself  toward. 
th.   sky,  which  was  bending  over  her  with  its   out-stretched 
cl0udy  arms,    tinned  with  gold,  and  «W  *   fr-  one  mountain 

,  ..uha    light  which  glowed 

,*-,   +r,  them,  uoon  the  grave   of  the 
till  midnight,  .nil.  opposite  to  the.,     . 
su»    ...  •  funor.l-plL  or  oloud,  r.i..d  up  out  of  th.  8lo. 

d'tbe  ..h.,  of  th.  ovonms.     Bui  through  t„.  sarins 
I!        U    la  —  l.t  11.  «««  -  ™  -  -° 

;:::th/..,th,  ^  ».  -«-.  — .  -  -  -»-* 

fl0W6r'   -    ...  no.  8r..t  than  did  your  .oul  »•«-..  ■»«»» 
Oh,  Bng.nlu.,  ho.  E 

lit.  1.7  d-.tont  .nd  far  halo.  you.  fro. 

„  .  seo  in  It  from  »1««6  it  too  n,.r  .t 

Mnd.  .»  th.  d.cor.tlv.  oo.n.  *»" 


7. 


changed  from  a    landscape   to  a  mass   of  shapeless   lines. 

The  loving  pair  embraced  each  other  Ions  and  tenderly 
a8   they  stood  before   the  cottage,   and  .ugenlus   said:   "Oh  silent 
eternal  heaven,    take  nothing  more  from  us'." 

But  his   pale  child  stood  with  its  drooplnc  snow-drop  head 
b6fore  him.      The  child  looked  at   the  mother,  who  turned  her  ^ 

The  angel  of  the  future,  .*»  I  111  call  *•  l*.l  of 

not  make  each  other  melancholy. 

„.  tr0n.p.~nt  «—  «—  ««-  «»  "*  -"■ln 

Mil   the  earth  u.d  the  M^lng  b.<«««  the 
„   the  Wo  .oula  felt  that  thej  ..re  l»  ***  ™°la 
tteJ  h»a  not  -T  ^^  „„  „,.  rrst 

The  weary  child,   encir  ^ 

..  fW.<  .1-  —  — - :;;;;   ;.h,;h  her  ,^-.. 

•"■"  trriss.  •— "-^  — 

motherly  love,   she  app  de8Cended  from 

^   «rtirt       For  its    lire,  wxi 
was   dead   -  -  and  cold.  atmoaphere   of  the 

W   like   others  been  worn  away 
heaven,   had   hk» 
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earth.   Death  had  breathed  upon  the  butterfly,  and  it  had 
ascended  from  the  tempestuous  streams  of  the  air  to  the  ever 
peaceful  aether;  from  the  flowere  of  earth  to  the  flowers  of 

Paradise. 

Fly  always   thus  away,  blessed  chl Idrenl     The  angel  of  rest 
cradles  you  in  the  morning  of  your   life  w'th  soothing  songs, 
and  the  same   two  arms   carry  you  and  your  little  coffin.     And 
Your  body  with  its   rosy  cheeks,  unwrinkled  brow,  and  white 
hands,   .liPs   *own  Into  the   second  cradle,   and  you  have   only 
exchanged   one   Paradise   for  another. 

But  we,  we  are  crushed  by  the   storm-inds   of   life,   our 
hearts  are  weary,    our  face,  fu,rowed  with  earthly  anxiety  and 
earthly  sorrow,  and  yet  our  souls  still  cling  strongly  to 

earthly   ties. 

«  vour  ear  from  Rotund's   piercing  shriek,  and 
Turn  away  your  ear  irw 

your  eJe  rro»  hor  ,.««-  «-«»••.  «  ^  "•  *  "*"  ^ 

10„   .,  «-  urn,.  •«  •— "  hl*  '*""U*  he"  a 

„,,  nco.  .ho        8r  B>fOTe  ^  oouia  dlspel  h„ 

by  —  <~ «;      s  A  mo  b_  th.  c.,„  „  th.  .«..  « 

always  bears    the   scar. 

•""  """     h*  B  rl58.  ■     She  ..Id  nothing,  hut 

kl...d  her  ohUa  to  .««-  «"««11- 
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sinking  down  upon  the  sun-dial,  and  hiding  her  cold  face  in  her 
arm,  that  she  might  not  see  it  carried  away. 

On  the  way  the  dawning  light  of  the  moon  shone  upon  the 
still  features  of  the  child,  and  its  father  said:  "  ove  on, 
oh  mooni  that  I  may  see  the  land  where  he  dwells.  Rise  up, 
Elyaium,  that  I  ...ay  think  the  soul  of  the  child  is  within  you. 
Oh  my  child,  my  darling  child,  do  you  know  me  -  do  you  hear  me? 
Have  you  still  as  fair  a  face  as  this,  and  as  sweet  a  mouth? 
Oh  heavily  mouth,  heavenly  eye,  there  is  now  no  spirit  stirring 

within  you I" 

he  spread  a  hed  of  flowers  beneath  the  child,  even  though 
they  could  not  give  it  happiness  for  this  last  time,  hat  his 
heart  broke  whe  ,  he  was  about  to  cover  the  pale  lips  and  the 
open  eyea  with  flowers  and  earth,  and  a  stream  of  tears  fell 
first  into  the  grave.   ..hen  he  had  built  -1th  the  green  turf 
a  little  green  mound,  he  felt  weary  of  his  Journey,  and  weary 
of  life.   He  felt  that  his  lan,s  could  not  endure  the  thin 
mountaln  air  -  the  icy  chill  of  death  had  settled  in  hi.  heart. 

««->,  im„1n-  eves  for  the  bereaved  mother,  who 
la  looked  round  with  longin0  eyes 

tad  «  .too,  W-1U.  «*-  "»  "  -  -  -  W  «"•   '"  '"'nCe' 

,.,  u.%.  th    ^w  —  *«"*  har  ueht  "~ 

.  glael.r  *M  -.  .»-*"«  oW  ».  «  MU1.  «*.PW 

,fo   naaoef-l   vales  and   the  gentle 
figures,   and  showed  them  its   peaceru 

u.   .    u   i-panauilizes  mens'   minds, 
light  with  which  it   tranquixx 
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"other,    look  up,"    said  Kugenlus,   "there   Is  yoar  s 
1o  ,..  |     ,   see   the  white  bloss<>   I  W9f—   putlog  «»•»   the 

moon,    In  which  our  child  will  play." 

How,    the  father  felt  a  burning  fire  consume  his   Inner 
heart,    the  moon  r.ade  Ms   eye  blind   to  all   that  was   not   Ught, 
lofty  toaf.es   floated   In  shining  streams  before  him,   tad   there 
ar0Be  within  him  thoughts  beyond  the  aspirations   of  humanity 
and  too  great  for  memory;   Just  as  In  a  dream  melodic  charm 
us  which  cannot  be  remembered  when  awake. 

Death  and  delight  forced  his  woary  tonCu,;   "Rosamund, 
why  can't  you  say  something?     Can't  ,/ou  see   our  child?     I  am 
lookln;     e.ond   the  .Ida  earth,    to  where   the  moon  t.fU..      *,«• 
1.  -ny  son  flying  bei»een  the  angels.     Fair  flowers  are  hi. 
cr,dle,   everlasting     spring  envelopes  hi      -  c    <  ld,«  lead  hi.  - 

aohht.-^ .   loves  him--  oh  y,udarln,o,-,  you 
ar;   «11U«  -  ««   •»"'  light  of  paradise  shines  rounO  your 

His   ,!.!«     ■    -it  fluttered   nearer   to  the  borders   of  life       - 
8el?.d   the  astonished  Rosamund  in  a   convulsive   gra.p, 
kindly  as  he  sank  to  the  ground:   "Rosamund,  where  are  you, 
,   am  dyin.   -  let  us   go  tocher   -  ^^  ^ 

His  heart  broke  and  his   spin* 

,«.  »L    for  ht.  tors  •«  fro.  ht.  oy.og  8T..P  - 
not  remain  with  him,    for  re 

**,«   earth.      She  felt  if  his  hand  had   the 
left  her  alive  upon  the   eartn. 
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coldness   of  death,   and  placed  It  softly  agalait  har  heart, 
8nikin;;  slowly  to  her  knees.     And  she  raised  her  face,  which 
had  become   inexpressibly  serene,    towards   the  starry  nitfht.      Her 
tearless   eyes      turned  happily  up  to  the   sky  and  looked  calmly 
around  for   Ita   celestial  form  which  »^uld  descend  and  bear 
her  up.      »»  fir^y  believed  that  she  would  die   Immediately. 
and   called  imp  oria,Iy>  "Com*  how.  an*el  of  rest,   •-  and 
ta,e  «  heart  and  carry  it   to  my  bexov.d.     U»l  of  vest,   do 

l«.   the  dead        -a    there  no-ono   I.. visible  near 
not   leav«  me   Ions  wltn  the  dead. 

-«•>,«  hare     for  you  have  already  torn 
mey     *nUel  of  death,    ,au  must  be  here,  y 

*„  souls   fro.,  cos.  If  -,  and  allowed  them  to  ascend.     1,    too, 
a.  dead   -  draw  my  burnin,  soul  fro. -  U   cold  cor.se. 

"  ^   100ked  .11,  ,  around  the  empty  sky.     Suddenly  a  star 

shone   forth  in  its   o_uiet  wilderness,   and  wound  its  arrowlike 
ourse   to  the  earth,     —rted  with  ,oy  she  held  out  her 

arms,   tnirucinfe   ""*  .        t? 

*  9     alaa     disappeared,   and  ahe  remained.        Ml  ye 

iivr;  - ;, — — «*-  -  — 

Am  ■«  massed  over  the  moon, 

in  the  ^ast  a  cloud  arose,  it  passed 

«.  clear  sky,  and  stood  over  the  most 

„.„y  Ian,  >i»  °r!ed-  ,K> 
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Poor  Rosamund'.     Sorrow   colled  Itself  serpent-like  upon 
her  breast,  and  pressed  Its   poisonous   fangs   Into  her  flesh. 
But  a  »«*»lBt  angel   threw   the   opium  of   Insensibility  over  her 
heart,   and  the  spasms   of  agony  were   calmed. 

UU  awoke   in  the  morning,  but  her  mind  waa  unsettled. 
.   still  saw    the  sun  and  the  dead  man.  but  she  cried  no  more. 
Her  bursting  heart,    like  a  cracked  bell,  had   lost  all  Its   tone. 
She  merely  murmured:   I*  can  I   not  die."   and  returned,   cold 
and  comfortless,    to  her  hut. 

.very  night  -he  went  to  the  bo  .y  of  her  Bug.nlu..  and 
every   time   she  m%  the  rising  moon  and  said,   resting  her  eyes 
„l*   gle^las  surface;   "  -hy  can't  T   ttol" 

.M.  why  can't  you,   since  your  heart  1-  already  dead, 

.  .«.  away  from  this  sorrow  and  look  up  to  the 
it  I    turn  my  eyes  away   rwwm 

«„=   mutiq  his   eyes   anions  selling 
^,>«n     ahare   ^ugenlus   opens   nu   °J 
»i«w  arln     moon,   *neio   "^u 

children,  Mi  nia  OWfci 
««  ii  his  "breast, 

id       4  L—  -  *»  •»'"■  —  ,he  ""^  ■*■ 

the  heavens,   and   kittle   oa 

*.«*,..    t-ViP  blue   of   the   s<<y 
^    Mm   flowers  and  mountains}   the  D1U3 

—  •—  *"d  '**  oul.    -  -  ~*  —  "  llf' 

craale  m  -"<**»«  '°     •_,  ,.  oalm.  ,„.  „.... 

f.ll  glldlne  »P»r"     th°re  ' 
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wishes  d*e.     Children  fly     Lk     bees  aro  ;nd  thi  heart,  still 
t".  robblriG  and  sunk  amongst  flowers,  and  lha  drca^  aft*r  death 
r  present      I  ts   earthly  life,   ao  a  draam  hero  represents   ohld- 
hood,    as     iH.-lca1,    so  ,    noft  and  fr  ;-  frora   care. 

I   looked  fr  tOOU  towards   t       ,:arth,  which  for 

a   loj  -lay  (equal    to  v*o  earthly  weeks)   floatod   like  a  tMn 

whit     aUdd   In  the  azure  sky,  hut  he  did  not  r  U   «M 

41  last   the  sun  set  q  >on,  and  our  earth 

re8t      f      ...      ,         -  .  ;  and  lnr.ov  BPO     the   pure  horl  -,n 

of  Blyatw,   acatt- fflag,    Ilfet  *  sator-heel  upon  a  meadow,   Iha 
ft^ia  upon  lytl«i         '     n.     She*  ho  r  co-,n!sed  the 

earl    (  ft  a  .or    uffltct       bat*,  and  kit 

aol    f  alth  3.,-  ii«»  Joy,  baoaoa  filled  ,Uh  ..do... 

and  wit  tnfl    11     IMrf*    '•  «■  formo;'  '  "h°  "" 

auff    -'        ^eloo. 

.«,  Kosanund,  why  c    •'  I  you   leavo  that  plM-  * 

olon     .     ov.d?"     And  ha  cast  a  be.-     .  .;   -ok  at   th     angel 

ofrn            mUf                       ^.ftU  -eta,,   conduct 

f^thful 

mournful  :*rtnor  of  ha»  Borrow/ 

,•   to  <-ly;  bri-«*o8  flutter*  around, 
suddenly  ha  se«ned   to  -lyj  ir 

I.  la  his  *  hlin  aWay  " 

ylf    <  '  "    ln   hlS  "  M  . 

B        .  •      -.weightless  spaces.     *  sunk  though 

"el  f    ,v  ,   U  thro,  oaara.  and  I* 

M^.«w  r  of  '  '-» 

the  roe. 

the      '  '  u,,  shady  brov 

...       "  .hea^  a  whisper  near  hl»,    11- 

«.  ^       Then  a  sound  of  monrnlrw 
an  almost  forgotten  drea>.   a*   childhood.      Than 


■ 


arose  U  the  distance  and  grow     louder  and  louder.     The  sound 
opened  up  afresh  bil   closed     ounds,    «hi   complaint,  as   it  drew 
aearer,  became  Rosamund's  voice.     At   last  she  herself  stood  before 
him,   alone,   comfortless,    tearless,   colourless! 

,rd    to  Rosamund   «    ML»«     U  MHrt  a,    If   the   sun  took  wln3s 
and  ...«•  an  anGel.      *ai-    H»l.   •»»   ^ught,   dr.*  down  the 

#■...  of  mildness.     tad  under  the  approaching 

moon,  v,;  Vch  became  a  iac*  of  miianess. 

face  a  heart  at   last  formed   Itself. 

lt.  as   .ug.nl--.   and  she  raised  her*l  f   to  meet  him,  but 
when,    30,ously,   s,o   cried  „th  spa,  -»  **»  *  ~  "*\ 

rU^L-  ,,,  .—    .d  the   two  being. 

,ere  onoe  mora  parted. 

,  -y,ne   l         arth  still  stood 

..lua  a*oke  above,  -toll,  tho 

,a  heart  was   oppressed     and  his 
.it.  aria-'   l»  the  clear  s*Y«       •'a   neai 

8U  ^ch  till  then  had  been  unlcnown  upon 

eyes  burned  with  t.ars  .hit*   H« 

thS  m°°n'  w.  .  UN.  warm  dew-drop  hung  In 

-t  r:;:r  ;:l    -  -  -  -  -  - 

taUfull  1Kr  ^ 

*    **&&  strau^e  to  Hex, 
raoved  as   ^;-  ui,on   ^  ,     ,  ,     »   looked 

"^  *w   the  sigh-   of  ».«.      "  -  *   8httd°W 

at    *.   earth  and  was   -■  RoMnBU, 

<««   earth,   aada   forsaken  being, 
on  the  morninc-e«.ri;n' 


: 


1  . 

in   th*>.   shadow's   darkness,   sunk  down  among  the  flowers   that 
slept   la  the  darkness;  he  saw  her  stretching  her  arms   out 
towards   the  shaded  sky,  WiitB  was  full  of  light  birds,  and 
gazing  «-th  inexpressible   longing  towards   the  sunlit  moon. 

The  angel   looked  upon  MM  moon  and  heard   the  weeping  of 
the   departed   one,  who  now  beheld   the  earth  floating  under  a  dark 
shadow  ana  surr  I  by  a  ring  of  fire,  and  the  knowledge   that 

his  beloved  on,  was   still  wandering  there   took  away  ill  the 

hacolnea3  of  heaven. 

The.,  the  ho.VM.ly  h..rt  of  the  angel  of  pe.ee  ...  broken. 
*  ...,.«  the  hand  Of  *.—.  «nd  th.t  of  M.  ohtld.  .»d  dr.. 
the*  hoth  do.n  to  the  d.r*  earth.     Bo-.^nd  ...   three  «■«. 

..nderi.c  I"  «*  S*~.   — '  —«  tlBUr-  *"'  ""  "'      " 

v     -    ^  »«4  her  chi  L4  flew   like  springtide   to 
noet   them.     Ker  husoand  and  ner  •»« 

h„r  heart  and  said:   Forrest,   .«  with  us." 

jr  h0art  broke  ««  sterna!    L«,   -  —  -pped     * 

a  v«r.Trtiv     filled  with  delight, 
it.*   Ufe  was   ended,   and  happily,   n-i 
• t3    course,   ner    J  no 

^.    "r«n  T    not   die    U0»t 

*«   3t™8r""  1  "    eod  .    s.td   the  «.l   Of   the   th.ee   1«« 

"Tou  are  already  dead,     saia 

.        with   107     "«*  ^are   8tand8   thG  6ftrt     ' 
aoui3,  wooping  with  joy. 

i»f<-     stlU  m  darkness." 

"*  ^  "one.  .nd  the  .*i~»  U-  npon  onr 

>-     And  all   the  happy  ones  auu 
heaven,   ana  »-*--»■ 

earth  .hlofc  still  trembled  in  ».  ->^. 

/'I     it   is'stiU   ^darkness.     But  man  is  higher 
Yes,    lad  ed.    It  flQul 

tyi       I.   looks  up,  and  tries    the  wln«s 
than  his   earth.      -« 
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:  when   the   sixty  minutes  which  wc  call  sixty  years  have 
finished  Striking j    then  he  raises  himself.      He   flies  upward 
LB  a   flame,  and   the  ashes   of  his   earth  "iy  body  fall  back,   and  the 
unveiled  soul  rises  a   tn    ,    free   from  mortal  weight,   and  rises 
pure    Into   the  heuvons   a'ovc. 

ut  here  amid   lha  {jlooia  of    life  he  sees   ti;e   mountains   of 
a  futv.ro  world  standing  In  the  golden  light  of  a  sun  that  nver 
sets.    Just  M    the   inhabitants   of   tha   .i'orth  Pole,   in   their  long 

Lght   of  darkness,   still  behold  at  noon  a  golden  G-^ow  upon  the 
highest  mountains,  and   tiu-y   think  of   their   lonG  summer  when 
that    light  never  departs. 
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A  8TRAN0TT.R  CAME   TO  TOWN 

In   th.  Southern   part  of  Qarnany   ilai    tha    tyjiaally  aaall 
town   of  Greenfield.        At,   Ltl    centre   iB  i    fount;  ined  a&rkat- 

(:0>    ,,n,  ■    of  which  ir   bounded  by   the  ancient  Tov  LI, 

whllat   the  othar   three  aidai    .a  filled  by  a  mlaeaUaay  of 

,rly-ah*pad  h.«i     ,    >eiu  1.    by  the  toyor,   the  Juatlaa  of  th 
,     ad  othtr  la     rtant     il  mpioM  iWiw.       InoirallM 
i»a«  of  narrow  atreati  which  ban         Uu  rait   »f  the 

populi  t  Lon. 

Ih.         .1,     ..       b  oh  Li,     ■    WW  mtliaata  f.  ,iiy 

.Ob  taowi.dg..       If    the  n,    th.     lyor,    or 

Doct  n  ntr     din  f«  hie   lunch,    the  .hoi.   Ion 

know*  it  by  ainartin.       And  in  I 

n     n  „Th    -tlu-r  to    Uaeu  imli       aaatlona  erar 

)men  c    il      n  ai  eti      »»»* 

*  .  v.<   -         bhar  t  n  >n  b  i     Li  y-d 

tronj    C    ffee   and    Wbat   ct<eet    -   ura.tr.er 

in   th  t  oly   lottery     nd  won.       whethe* 

aUow.d      l     .If   t >  b.  bribed.   -   »  If  th.  druggl.t  ha.  ..r- 

Dootor,      It      I        -H    rf        fcoid  pi  ,    to 

scribe   .o».    anne,  Uy  axpan.iY.  -cine. 

Boyouon.   ally   1>     H«    »"»  *  - 

Ml         v    re.t.«  th.  .uddn  —of      .ti  ■ 

t00ku     ^aidano.  in  thalr  tnn.       No  one  d  -  in  h i. 

.p~™      nr  bv  wh'  t  iae&nB  he    Uvea. 
int.ntionr.    or  »here  I,  '  '""•    "  " 

ltl  *,»»*•*" 
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automatically   adopttd   by    the   people   in  .  ny    >i»»   tion.    tlie 
atranger  looked   upon  with    lietruBt  and  apprehension  by  ail. 

The  newcomer  himself  did  nothing   to  allay   these  g.    ■  ing 
suspicions,    for  he  rented  an  old  house,   Taoant  for  nanj  yaara, 
.  nd  filled    it  with  a  v: riety   of  unusual  furnishings  -  stoves, 
cauldrons     md    the    like.        The   only    |  t      Mt   foor   in.id. 

W!.  .,  brought  hir   bread,   hi   t      id  it      tablet  frw 

the   Mrtat.       But  even  he  only  •"•■•«   int0   the  toU'    " 

the   strange   gentle  u  received   the  parcel,  -nd  showed  him  out. 

„e  soon  became  the  »ain  topic  of  eeayersatien  U  every 
household  for,   in  addition  to  hie  reserve  .here  his  m 
.ere  concerned,  he  neither  played  bowl,   in   the  aft.rno..  a.  ... 

t0  discus,    the   news    ,ver   ■    drink  and   a  pipe.        Invitation,   for 
a     e,i   or  a  chat   „ere      I,   ys    politely   refused,    no   natt.r  ho, 
portent    the   ..nd.r.    .0   tb  I    Ungth  persistence  and  cur.os- 

ity  out,  an*  it,        .nerailyun         >eod  tbet  tb.  -U         r 

v  ,    er.   little   -,.d.    or  perhaps   even,    Sorcerer.        So    the 

years  passed  by.   and  he  renained  as  c         -    teiy   a  .  *» 

them  as   on  the  day  he  emu. 

«  «-f  ■trolllnfi  Payers  arrived  complete 
One  morning  a  group  of  Btrolling         j 

„.         Here    th.y  entertained  p,e.ere-e,  «ltt  «»• 


unge 


iniyoa-l-  terwards  a 


Uection  of  coini    from  the 


I  * 
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audience.       The  star   tarn  of  this   touring  com  any  wan  a  tre.end- 
oue   orang-outang,   almost  M    tall  ae  a  man,  who  walked  upright  and 
performed   nany   intelligent   tricke. 

Thit   Mill   soon  found   itself   jutei.de   the   stranger*!  houee, 
where  he  could  be   seen  peering  angrily   through  the  vundowe  from 
the   dim  interior.        But   loon   trie   audi.li.e  were   amazed   to   see  him 
taking  a  lively  interert  in  the  show,    Laughing  heartily      t   the 
.rang-   utang'.  It.   and  even   throwing   the   trti.f.   -    I   '6« 

EiLver   coin.       Th,  le   fwn  talked  of  nothing  elee    th.  t   light. 

Next  morning  however   the  r.    continued   their  wanting, 

».  cam.1  carrying  gr.at  pannier,  in  *»  th.  f* 
iat  comfortably,  whil.  fhind  ,        ,d  th.  ..»  with  th.  ap..      A 
u  irfc    ..„.r   tU.ir  dtpartur.   the   Hotel   <eeper  was   surprised 

by  e  Tl.it  from  th.  old  .t  ;.r.  th.  pr.-ptly  hir.d  a  .arria.. 
1  pair  and  ..t  out  >y  the  .am.  road.  The  pop^ce  fluttered 
and  pair  and  de8tination. 

n*  fjm.d  alt.rnat.iy.  naking  wild  Cu.e. ■ 

and   lomeo  u«  t  ,_ 

«««.«   **  —  toU,d  **"*  *"  "  ,1 

„     w        Bold,  th.  .«.«*«..«  «">**•'  ~  •''", 

'      L .*  "■  -•  -  —  -*  - 

„   a    Like  ■   Btrang.   language, 
.uttering  in  that  sound,d    Like  „ 

^      «      ««.id   the   stranger,    prtt«n« 
"ThiEif'\Trd  .       doeenU   under,t,nd  Oer.n  ye,    and 

Uttthaold^.-^"  tm  ,.. 

I.m  afraid  h.  U  tur.it.  i»  ^  ^  pM,  wltb01|, 

-Oh  well,    if   W   ^  Mphe"   l    • 

U    ho        itg   to   live  vath  you?" 
paperB-       X  ,       .,dhe   L,    Lih.ly  t.  .tay  f«  .«. 

-He   i.-.   tamt    the  reply,    -and 


^ 


1 


time." 

No  further   objection  being  offered,    they  drove   into   the 

t  Leaping  to-wn. 

The  Ifoyor  .nd   WW   Met   of  the   inhc.oit.  nts  v/ere    thoroughly 
annoyed   at    the   gatekeeper's   lrc*  ,rv^nco.        They  ail  agreed 

that  he  might   at    Leapt   beTf    Listened  carefully   to    the  nepta^'a 
epeech  and    tnui   r  deed    to  what  country  bf   e&J   hie   ancle 

belonged.        The   gatekeeper,    stung,    ci.cL.red   that   it  wue  cert- 
inly  no  French  or   Italia,  bat  b  .«ded  quite  M    oro.-d  ae 

,    U.h.        in  fact,    unlea.   he  was   gre,tly  mistaken,    tft.  young 
gtntleman  h,d  used  .aptUln,  Ll*.   the  ,ord   "Blast!-       Thue  he 

Lved  himself  from  blame  and,   since   el.   nationality  .a. 
.till  undeold.d,    the  neepaew   .        |»U.     fro,, 

"The    Ioun«  Btn-nger". 

m.  youn(      ,n„    :    .oonfoued    to   oe   M   rotUent  in 
**  vioura^us   ancle,   and  excited  even  more   go.  :i-.        »  « 
fro^ontly   happened   tht   t,.ir   usually   ,ul.t  hou.e  ,a.   dis- 
turbed by   terrible   shouting  and   loud   noises,    so   th,t  or.. 

fc.i*.    Looking  up      t   tue  windows./ 
■ould  gather  in  the   street  .uLlM    ^ng  F 

t      ti.e    tuey  saw   this  y  -un6  .WP».    *  —^  C°at 

Froci   time    to    ti.ae    t'M  *-*-*— 

,r    ,.    .         ltd  di.l«T.U.a  ... .ir  ..nd  frror-Ur^n 

,  *   in  ■  red  dr.stlne  ««».  •»■  e"1"1"- 

timei  Heard  tue  iu*i 

.   ..„„  of  P,i».  .a   ^  ,   „„„  . 

uwttlJ  „  t„ 

„.„(.    to  the  Mayor  ...  King  u^ 
a.putatlOB  was   sent   to 

Lett-r    to    the   I granger,    ra  ^"6 

matter.        Ha  wrote   a   lett-r 


in   strong   terms   for   such  bi  .t   I   treatment   of  a  ne,uiew,    and 
threatening   to    take    the  young  man  under  his-   special  care   sh->ald 
such  scenes   continue. 

No   one  coulo   h..ve   been  uiore   su;   >ri»«d    btertf   M    t*MM>   the 
or  when  he   received   a  visit   from  the   stranger   himself,   who 
entered   his   house   for    fcht   first    Up**        T.  -      ■ 

e7  tMl    t.      t    bhtl    t»l  Hi    Of    his   «  PW     «  L    ^e 

t    the   speci    I  request  of   t*i   bty'l    Parent,   wao  had  aade  him 
responsible   for   the  caution  of  his   nephew's  eduction.        It 
seeded   tl  .   the  whole  he   ,    .      n  intelligent  young  man,   but 

jund  .Ges  difficult.        Itv,ses,enti. 

Bpe,<  »*»,  riuently  so    M  he   ,*l   be   Introduced  into   the 
town,    s^ety.        But  sinoe  his   ne.he*   h.d   , roved   somewhat 

~   ,*  i«d  .rive   to   Quick   learning 
obtuee,    nothing  coald  b«   I    wo 

than   tbfl   •**i«i«tr*tio»  of  4  cooa 

r    t-  ic      ,  tion  bat  udvised   jug- 
exo^sedhis   entire   ■ff*ff»l   *    t[^   M^°" 

•      K  hmd  already  6  l.undar.tood. 

Bi„oe  his  •HiPBlnff  ^d  airea  y 

»   h    fo  hit   friends   tiu-t  he  UmA 
^        *-v,o  uevor  re  iort«d    to  hi-   u"" 
Tht   evening  the  Hayur 

-It   is   a  great  pity   ,    "« 

oon  as  his     nephew   can  epe.   .        Littl* 
but   I   am  cure    tktf.t; 

*„   ^m  in  our   activities  ." 

— -  -  -m :  :  . «..- — ~— '-*"■ 

m'   a"eX*e:  —  n»,  con,  L*».  -  —  ' 

««-».  f.U»  —  "",  Mai.  r..011Ill.«  .1. 

thl,t   «•»!"•  jr»ine-  I.MOB".    toy  >••« 

.ay,    U**"'    on  thelr  "" 
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After  three   months   or  bo  ca  e  a  new  development.        There 
Lived   in   the    t<-<wn  an  old,    shabby   Frenchman  who   taught   dancing 
to   the  younger  men  and  women.       The   strun     c  tent  for  him  and 
expressed  a  wish  to  have  hit  nephew   take   ftamlBg   1*  avail   for, 
although   the   boy  considered  I  I  if  U  excellent  dancer,   hie 

previous   tutor  had  g  ven  hia  no  grounding  in  fashionable  waitzeb 
and   g»X»pi  with   the   result   that  he   cut  a  sorry  figure   in  a 

,Lroora.        F.inoe  hi.   fee   Ml    to    M   doubled,,  the  dancing-amoter 
accepted   the  difficult   pupil  with  alacrity. 

According  t,   the  Frenchman,    these    Lessons    took  a  Ml* 
peculiar  form.       The  nephew,   a  Uft,    ■!*■  young  M  »ith  lege 
shorter   than  average,   a.  •«   in  red  frock-coat,   wide   green 

trousers,   and   with  cuLately  combed  hair.        He   spoke    little 

and  with  a  strong  foreign  accent.        At  fat.«   tnings        il     run 

..tuly   but   >  a    eniy  he  w   .Id   begin   U   jump     r    t.saueiy.^ 
reeling  to  and  fro   like  a  drunken    «.   auc   living  his   poor 

tutor  half  »ad. 

,       wimLd   .natoh  Bff  his  elegant  danoing  jumps, 
tot  ,    the  nephew  would  nn» 

.♦.*     and    lc  coat    the   fcoom  on  all  fours, 

throw   than  at  hi«        •  ter.   ana   usay 

The   coition  a,      nen.s  not  br-ught   in   the   old  gentian 
dressed  in  red  drying  gown  and   gold  paper  cap.       He  would 

cUmbed   the  window  bars   shouting  repeatedly  in  a  strange 


language.        All   this 


left  th     old  aan  unperturbed.       The  nephew 


ler,   pulled  down,    thrashed  and   shaken.       After 
a    reized  by    the    leg,    i  inter- 

M-  cowed,   he   continued   the    toM«  axthout  inter 
this,    thoroughly  cwea. 

ruption. 
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7. 
hen  the  dancing  master  aad  bo  far  succeeded  with  his  pupil 

that  muoio  night  accompany  the  lesson,  he  found  the  nephew  fired 

with  zest.  -»  iau8loian  was  engaged  who  had  to  sit  on  the  oak 

table  in  the  hall.  The  toachor  represented  the  lady  partner, 

dressed  in  a  silk  gown  und  Indian  shawl,  aaid  was  invited  in  the 

proper  manner  to  dance  with  the  nephew.  The  young  man  danced 

madly  and  tirelessly,  never  3e  tting  his  tutor  escape  from  those 

long  arms  till  he  collapsed  with  exhaustion  M*  the  Ml  of  the 

fiddler  grew  stiff. 

Bttt  although  the  frenchman  swore  never  to  return,  he  always 
M»  baolc  next  day.  bribed  by  the  thought  of  the  rood  wine  and 
ra0Bey  he  usually  received.   ft*  the  young  girls  of  the  town 
rejoiced  at  having  such  an  export  dancer  for  the  coding  winter. 
just  when  eligible  J***    m  were  so  scarce. 

'     ts  rev      -  ;the,oming 

,.  *,  two  fine  horses. 

,        -       Bpent*.doer.     Afters 

Wlt ol,  "Stranger* 

-1     unela  , 

,    itv  wltl    ail    "engaagee  ana. 

and    :    ■    .- 

:    UMlar  clnrcer. 

o  reputed         be 

,  „    b.hina  und.   be     i  «*»•»•», 

thee-.  „  the  town, 

(roMand    Ait.     ca,sinto 

t':<:    '   '"  tc  t0  ' 

their  1^        •  .,  +n  +v,Pi-.  families 

*v,^vnr  nore  certain,   xne.,  «*■■• 
"There  ic  nothing  more 
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midst  frenzied  tidyir^;  of  drawing  rooms,  "thrr  tY.it   he  is  now 
introducing  the  young  man  into  Society.  We  must  forget  his 
ten  years'  unsociability  and  forgive  him  for  the  sake  of  his 
charming,  attractive  nevhew."    Sons  and  daughters  were  put  on 
test  behaviour  and  all  was  then  ready  to  receive  the  visitors, 
neither  vcre  they  disappointed,  for  the  Stranger  drove  from 
house  tc  house  paying  Bocial  oalls  all  morning. 

Everyone  was  charmed  with  hoth  of  them  and  regretted  not 
having  had  the  opportunity  to  k*.  such  pleasant  acquaintances 
before.  **•  ola  gentleman  appeared  to  b e  a  wealthy  and 
intelligent  man  who  smiled  pleasantly  at  all  that  was  said, 
though  one  could  not  be  uite  sure  whether  or  not  his  approval 
,  .  H  genuine.   But  he  sPo,e  with  such  charm  about  the  country. 
«.  pleasures  of  summer,  and  the  beer  garden  by  the  hill,  that 

they  were  soon  dlsametf . 

His  M*«  on  «h.  rt~  h«*  -  •"  *•»*  «— «—» 

«.       tat  the  cut  of  Ms  features  they  found 

—tits — « — -  — 

40OT  T  111  K.  „  ,w *— .  *«  "• —  ■* 

to  forel**  *»W-  cholr8  ana  hopplw  ,wrt 

«»  —  -"  \  Z  o«,er  yo»n6  »  -  —  * 

— mde  and :  :  *«■  o,  - ._»—  ■— 

«..  ^n*  -  *•>  o„enoe  .,  hl„  „hen  M. 

thl0.    M   ---     «         -  ^   at)11  ,   11Mle  ^  sn4 

^cle  told  each  hostess-     ^  * 
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■uncu]  tured ,   'but  1  an  hor>inr  that  hip  contact  with  such  people 
as  yoiirselve?  will  polish  and  ed  ■     a  hi     v  r.    nan*" 

The  o1  I  to  h;  vo  shflBffai  hi';  -.hole  mode 

of  livi:o     :  Bi   thii     I  and  now  Joined  in  the  life  of  the  town 

as  one  long  accustomed  to   it.       Be  and  his  nephew  often  vent 
to  the  Tavern  to  drink  and  p3ay  at  nine-pins  with  the  others. 
The  young  man  prove1  hi  iself  a  narter  ot  this  gUl,   never  knock- 
ing dovm  lens  tlvn  itx  i  t  v   ti   e.     So  .e^i-  es  he  hehaved  as  if 
possessed  t  ith  a  sudden  Badaeaa  since,   after  applauae  for  his 

,   ho  would  suddenly  stand  upon  his  head  and  wave  his 
l«gt  wildly  in  the  Mr.     Or,    if  ■  aarriaga  Mil  pa*,  he  rwuld 
leap  on  to   its  roof,  tag  faces  ot  the  people  *•!•».   and 

fldlng  on  it   a   short  distance. 

There  8»t*W«%«^ tyod  Mr  unc3o,   rho   spologiaed  ,->oat 

ttttea.    -PC,t.    it  .  .  ■»*•"«.  *  ■"  t(l  hlE 

reputation  of  hein,"  .   "haru  s  Han  .«  your;;  lad,   U     the  .«. 
re  irod  of  their  awl  youth,   never  Judge'   hi-,  moral* ;. . 

In  tho  evening  the  Tavern  heo    e  a  centre  for  discussion 
e.d   perhaps  a  of  chess.     An.  nttc  tive  cro,d  v,ould  listen, 

e_dett         .  of  the  doctor  .nd^ayor,  , ho  indued   in 

,  oliticl  arru-ts.     .ot  ,o  the  you.  • 

re,ect  for  etiquette,   a*  «*l   «.«»*  often  to  oxpres, 

thuupir-r  or.   the  tahle  vrith 
his  own  epialw  ; 

telling  tve>  thst  they  knew  leas  than 
gloved  hands  »  »*-.«• 

v     *  ♦!,,  wave  of  the  v;orld.    and  proceed      to  attract 
he  did  ah out  the  "eye  oi 

•  thP  crowd  hy  the  force  of  his  o  ert. 

the  adraitf  M        of   the  cr 

^  alwayl    neon  the  centre  of  attention  hcf« 
Since  the  nnyor  had  n     . 
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he  was  naturally  rather  annoyed. 

If  the  mayor  end  the  doctor,  hiding  their  hitter  resent- 
ment, then  sat  clown  to  a  game  of  chess,  the  nephew's  comnents 
and  advice  on  hov  they  should  play  made  them  both  seeth  inward- 
ly. Hum  the  mayor,  who  oonsiaered  himself  a  champion  chess- 
player, challenged  him  to  prove  his  worth,  the  old  Stranger 
came  up  behind  his  nephew  una  pulled  nis  collar  a  little  tighter. 
Instancy  the  young  US  recovered  his  lost  good  tanners,  sat 
down  -  sTnd.   checkmated  t>  e  mayor. 

lie  persuaded  the  to*  H*»«  *  P^r  for  hiRher  sta*eB' 
boasting  that  nor.e  mM  *Hj  M  «U  ■■  h«  did-   As  they 
often  won  large  sums  of  money  fron  hi,,  they  too*  his  ill 
n8»ne»  with  a  good  gr.ee.   The  men  h,d  no  scruples  in  talcing 
from  one  they  thought  ,„  rich  -  Croesus,  «.  fUl*  their 
ockets  with  an  ecsy  conscience. 

in  this  way  the  nephew  acquired  an  extraordinary  reputation. 
*o  one  had  ever  met  a  person  of  such  a  peculiar  appearance  and 
mode  of  behaviour.  >e  *new  nothin,  of  Latin,  Urea,  or  geography 
M   evened  in  dancing  an.  chess-p laying.  -  could  not  even 
write  his  own  name,  and  shocked  the  mayor  by  talkin,  of  a 

v  >—  ir.   iranoe,  an'  a  Danish  one  in  Poland. 
Germs*  town  as  being  l»  trance, 

addled  nothing,  making  the  old  priest 
he  had  read  nothing,  studied  no 

„v,  i imorance.  ^ut  58  head  the 
^  a    iv,  a^fi-oaJr  of  such  ignorance, 
sholre  his  head  in  despair 

,   +hn+  he  right  and  knew  better,  the  high 
"bravado"  to  insist  that  he  rign 

Winter  fftM,  briTWTW  mmmmm 

<f  up  wove   not  preeat.  o lever 
nan.  ,  party  Be-ed  monotonous  if  he  were  n 
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men  were  ignored  vrhile  the  MjllW *■  silliest  quips  were  reoeived 
ith  nvirity.  It  was:  also  discovered  that  this  excellent  young 
man  waa  a  poet,  and  hardly  an  evening  passed  on  whioh  he  did 
not  pull  ■     r  from  his  >ooket  and  favour  the  company  with  a 
pooa.   There  MTl  60i.e  indeed,  who  aaid  that  the  verses  wem 
had,  and  some  v:ho  aaid  they  had  read  them  elsewhere,  but  these 
com  ents  disturbed  hl>  not  the  least.  he  kept  or.  reading  and, 
at  the  end,  UUll  roaring  eppluise,  would  cogent  on  the  extreme^ 
beauty  of  his  BM  co    ibion. 

As  a  UM«  he  was  certain];;  beyond  compare.  None  could 
cLanee  with  .ore  speed  ard  livelir,^  then  he.  El.  unole  dressed 
hin  in  the  very  latest  fashion,  and  although-  hie  clothes  never 
Becned  to  fit  hin  well,  they  suited  him  excellently.   Hie 
hal.lt  of  introducing  new  dances  to  the  ballroom  obviously 
annoyed  the  young  nan.  dually  the  mayor  himself  opened  the 
Ball  vdth  a  dance  and  the  young  couples  arranged  the  rest  of 
the  evening  themselves. 

*,  no„.  ev,rythlM  -a.  «*  •»»»»  th°  »»rt 
Kirl  „  *.  hand,  the  »*«  too,  t»  1-.  ««  —  W  »  * 


liked,  and  was  master  as 


Well  as  king  of  the  Ball.  But  because 


.„  »urcd  not  HU.  m   *.-«■  -  H*  ~— «  -  — 

The  old  Strangf  r  I      •<  *•*  xo 

fill  the   *1—         '  a  ^  weU.naimor„d  nopho.. 
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he  rjoulft  burnt  into   ruch  laughter  the  t  ho  tight  have  been  taken 
for  l  mtfl        ,  "but  it  war  uscribeci   to  hie  great  love  for  his 
nephew  and  considered  ruite  proper.       Mit  there  were  still 
times  uhen  he  had  to  exercire  his  tvunculer  authority  for,   in 
the  m  dst  of  the  Boot  graceful  (Uncos,    the  youth  would  Jump  upon 
the  musicians1    ^latforn  and,   vmrthlag  the  double  bass  fro 
its  player's  hands,  would  f  Iridic  uion  ltf   making  the    .ost  un- 
pleasant noises:   or  he  would  up  and  dance  upon  hie  hands,      Living 
his  log!  in  the  air.     by\  such  occerionr.  tve  uncle  mill   take 
him  aside,   lecture  him  cever-ly,   r.n    pull  his  necktie  tighter, 
upon  vrhioh  he  became  orderly  once  again. 

nfortunatel;  ,   bad  manners  spread  faster  than  good  ones, 
d  hov;ov  r  ridiculous  a  new  fashion  nay  be,   it  hM  great 
ettraction  for  the  young:.     So  it  happened  in  this  little  town. 
When  the  youn^r  people  M  that  the  nephew's  idiotic  behaviour, 
stupid    laughter  ,  chatter,   and  lude  answers  to 

elderly  people  MM  no  re  priced  than  bin  led,   they  considered 
fallowing  fell  example.       If  this  wise  young  nan  could  play  the 
fool  and  even  he  corridor  c   ,uick-v;itted   for  it,   surely  they 
should  do    the  same.     »«*U  «*■  tine  they  had  been  well  behaved, 
and   h         or-cd  at  their  various  studies  and  Jobs  with  life  and 
enthuse        •       «*  of  vhnt  use  was  learning  when  one  got  MM 
praise  without,    they  wor.dere.  ae  .11   s^ing  «     uoted,    "Where 

ignorance  is  bliss,    >«a  folly  to  be  wis  ." 

So   they  U.1  interest  in  their  books  and  Jobs,   and   took  to 

u  4.v,„  c+rPPts  to     ass  the  time  away,     'i'heir 
strolling  through  the  streets  to 

a       „„«*.  mm  lost,     -hercas  ti  ould  never  speak 

forner  good  manners  vere  xobu. 
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13. 
untM   ■mk  n  to,   nor  they  thought  the  ircIygb  to  he  on  equal 
terns  with  their  elders,    joining,  rudely  in  their  arguments: 
taliar  ;     i  bli  nose3  in  the  air  on  &ubjec;s  they  knew  nothing 
crat:   evsr  laughing  at  the  -*ayori 

They  took  to  MW  and.  low  tongb,   pipes  and  even  spectacles, 
although  tVy    were  not  B  I    -  and  all  to  >e»«ll<  the 

celohr-tr.1.  ^w.     When  at  hc.;o  cr  visiting  thc-y  >  oold  stretch 

themselves  full  l«&gth  upon  a  couch  still  wrl»I  rising  spurs, 
oalorcc   tb-Mfltlttfl   MB   the   §&§§•  of  clu.ir?..,    and  put  their  elbows 
on  the  taVLe  while  eatir,?.     t*»jr  considered  it  the  haifkt  of 
fashionable  behaviour.         Xa  vair  their  mothers  told  them  how 
ftUfMtfcV  their  manners  were;   t1  :oy  always  pointed  to  the 
nephew's  noble  example.     It  was  of  no  use  to   tell  them  that  his 
rudeness  must  he  MM  W»  as  a  foreign  peculiarity,    as  they 
clulacd  that  they  v;ere  ertitled  to  behave  Just  as  naughtily  as 
ever,  the  best  foreigner.     In  short,  arguments  were  of  no  avail; 
bad  examples  corrupt  pood  manners. 

*.  ,11   the  good  thirds  in   lift  come  to   an  end.    no  also   did 
.  ill-.aim.red  Joys  and  pleasures  of  the  ycung  men.     0„c 
incident  was  sufriciont  to  change  once  again  the  whole  situation. 
i  t»*  Concert  Mi  to  conclude  the  winter  season.     The 

ttaU       ,  ,ttor  p«rea   to  be  the  noisiest  n„t,r  of   the  band. 

<       «,*-,  BiftaiBstao,  but   thon  he  had  no  ear 
i>3*ylnr  MM  f»*i»»*"°  than  p.aniu.  x 

P  ..       lu,  young  ladies.   «***■  *  the  Churon 

whatsoever  for  music,     mm  young 
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choir,   had  studied  a  few  songs  for  this  great  event,   and  all  was 
pronounced  ready.     Shen  the  old  Gentleman  said  that  in  his 
opinion,   although  the  whole  affair  had  undoubtedly  been  well 
arranged,    would  not  a  duet  put  the  finishing  touch  to   the 
perfection  of  the  evening?       This  suggestion  caused  some  con- 
fusion,    i-or  although,   of  course,    they  had  a  voice  like  a 
nightingale  in  the  mayor's  daughter,   vjhere  were  thoy  to  find  a 
gentleman  good  enough  to  partner  hrrv     Just  as  they  v/ere  about 
to   ask  the  old  organist,   an  exc^ll-nt  bnss  in  his  tlae<    the 
old  Stranger  spoke  again.     "That  is  unnecessary,     -y  nephew 
would  feel  most  honoured   to  sing  with  the  Mayor's  daughter,     he 
is  a  great   singer."       the  revelation  of  this  new  acconplishuent 
caused  no  little  surprise,       he  was  asked  to  give  a  trial  Fong 
and,    apart  fron  a  certainpecularity  in  nanner,  he  sung  like  a 
bird.      So  the  duet  was  hastily  rehearsed  and  added  to  the 
program  :e,   tuv   at  Up*  the  evening  arrived  when  all  the  people 
of  the  little   town  and  the  countryside  roundabout  gathered 
together  to  be  delighted  by  the  great  concert. 

Unfortunate^  ,    the  old  Stranger  was  prevented  from  being 
present  at  his  nephew's  triuiaph.   M  he  becaiae  ill.     •*  he  gave 
some  instructions   to   the  -ayor,   who  called  u  on  hia  an  hour 
before  the  performance, 

"II,  nephew  is  a  fine  youth,"  he  sat  ■    "but  now  a*d  then  he 
gets  strange  moods,    «d   Plays  fantastic  tricks.     *or  this  reason 
I   an  doubly  disappointed  at  V  enforced  absence,     he  does  not 
dare  forget  himself  in  front  of     e.    or  he  knows  why.     U  do  .luetic 
to  hia,    his  fits  rrc  not  Just  wilful  wickedness.     The  trouble 
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It  phys-cnl,  an4  1,  lr,h,rent  in  Wl  Mta||     ln  case  he  ^^ 

into  one  of  these  moods,   and  wishes  to  play  the  double  bass  or 
Jump  on  the  piano,    could  1  trouble  you,    Sir,    to  help  me.     All 
you  have  to  do  is  to  loosen  his  high  dress  collar  or,   if  that 
makes  no  difference,   take  it  off  altogether.     Then  you  will  see 
polite  and  well-brhaved  he  will  become. " 

As  the  old  Stranger  appeared  to  be  very  anxiour,    the  -*yor 
thanked  him  for  his  confidence  and  promised  to   carry  out  his 
instructions. 

'x'he  Concert  Hall  was  packed  tight.     Everyone  was  there: 
parson,   magistrate,   official,   ffrer  and  the  rest.     All  within 
three  hours'    Journey  were  present,   with  their  families,   for  the 
evening's  entertainment.     Everything  went  beautifully:   the  '-ayor 
playing  a  piece  on  his  'cello,    accompanied  by  the  chemist's 
flute,    the  organist  sinking  a  bass  solo,    the  doctor  giviiv  r 
solo  on  his  bassoon.     Applause  followed. 

The  first  part  of  the  concert  was  over,   and  all  eagerly 
awaited  the  second,   in  vAiioh  the  young  Stronger  and  the  layer*  ■ 
daughter  were  to  sin,-  their  duet.     'I'he  nephew  had  appeared  tl 
splendid  suit  and  had  attracted  attention  for  some  tine,    -lthout 
any  more  sdo  he  had  taken  possession  of  the  most  comfortable 
and  magnificent  am-chair,  which  had  been  put  there  for  a 
countess  from  a  nearby  province.     *•  stretched  out  his  legs,   and 
gazed  at  everybody  through  his  enormous  opera-classes,  which 
he  used  in  addition  to  his  spectacles.     Furthermore ,  he  played 
vrith  a  big  butcher's  dog  which  he  had  brought  with  him  into  the 


concert,   althour-  **  WttS 


forbidden  to  brintf  in  &°f& 


16. 


I  >   H 


» * "  *»  ! . 

vt 

•  I 

■ 

wC 

■ 

1 

fljt 

*  i . 

1 

*  l 

^H 

■ 

fail 

■  i^ 

pr^jn 


n^m 


mm 


■ 


i 


d 


The  countess  for  whoa  the  chair  had  been  reserved  coon 
peared,  but  the  nephew  i A  ov/ed  no  signs  of  getting  up  and 
offering  it  to  her.  On  the  contrary,  he  made  himself  even 
more  comfortable,  and  no  one  dated  to  make  any  consent  to  him. 
The  dtetlnguightfl  lad-  therefore  had  to  sit  on  a  comon  straw 
chair,  and  it  is  said  she  didn't  like  it  at  all. 

The  second  part  of  the  programme  begKn.  The  mflltlmnfl 
ployed  their  piece  of  music,  and  then  the  j-iayor  took  his  d aught ei 
up  to  the  young  men.  Handing  him  ?  sh  et  of  nrusic  the  ^ayor 
said:  Well,  are  you  ready  to  sing  the  duet?"    Ihe  young  man, 
•bowing  hie  whit  a  teeth,  laughed,  Junr  ed  up,  and  the  t 
followed  hin  to  the  band  stand.  The  v/hole  audience  gazed  at  the  ■ 
with  breathless  expectation,  The  organist  tapped  with  the 
baton  and  nodded  to  the  nephew  to  begin.     e  latter  looked 
through  his  big  s  ectacles  at  the  notes,  and  uttered  some 
terrible  sounds.  The  organist  cried  out  to  hin:  "Two  notes 
lov/er,  ay  friend!  You  nust  sinr  "C". 

Hut  instead  of  sirring  "0",  the  nephew  took  off  one  of  his 
shoes  and  threw  it  at  the  organist's  hc^d,  so  that  his  powdered 

?  flew  into  the  countess'  face.  When  the  ^ayor  saw  this  he 
thou/ht:   ■»•»  »tl  He's  rot   one  of  his  :.  its  again!"  He 
hastened  up,  soiled  the  youth  by  the  neck,  Ud  loosened  his 
>  neclctio  ■  little.  But  the  result  was  exactly  the  opposite  of 
the  one  intended,  having  the  effect  of  ft***  the  y<  ung  man  stil 
worse.  U   no  lorger  spoke  ■    ft,  **  **«*  "  ™**°™ 
Ufltf»«t,  v;hich  no . one  understood,  aiM  Junped  up  and  o.ovn  as 
wildly  a.  a  young  bull.   The  na,'or  was  in  a  st.te  of  nervous 
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uncertainty.  He  nrust  do  something.  fle  presumed  that  a 
torrible  attack  of  hi,  u,ual  hysterical  fits  nmst  have  befallen 
the  young  man.  So  ho  fleol(led  tQ  ^  Qff  ^  ^^  oonplete]y> 

But  no  sooner  had  he  done  this  than  he  turned  as  white  as 
a  sheet,  and  his  teeth  chattered.  He  was  shocked  beyond  wordr. 
Instead  of  having  a  human  skin  and  colouring  the  young  man's 
neck  WM  covered  vith  a  dark  brown  hide,  and  in  Jumping  highly 
and  wildly,  the  nephew's  kid  gloves  went  to  his  hair,  pulled 
it  off ,  and  -  -  good  heavens I  -  -  this  beautiful  hair  was  a 
wig  which  covered  his  head  v;ith  the  same  dark  brown  hide. 

He  Jumped  over  tables  and  benches,  threw  down  the  music 
desks,  broke  the  violin-  and  clarinets,  and  behaved  like  a 
raving  madman.  "Uetch  Mm,  catch  him,"  cried  the  -ayor,  uito 
beside  himself,  "he  is  mad,  catch  him!"  nut   that  was  a 
different  matter,  for  the  nephew  had  taken  off  his  gloves  and 
showed  sharp  nails  on  his  hands,  with  which  he  inf licte 
terrible  scratches. 

But  at  last  a  courageous  hunts:  an  succeeded  in  capturing 
him,  and  pressed  his  long  ar     htly  together.  But  he  still 
kicked  madl.v  and  lau'hed  and  screamed  in  a  hollow  voice. 

The  people  gathered  round  to  look  at  the  strange  youth, 
who  no  longer  seomed  a  human  being  at  all.  A  learned  gentle  ian 
from  the  neighbourhood,  v/ho  collected  stuffed  animals,  came 
up,  looked  at  him  carefully  and  closely,  end  then  sr id  in  a 
voice  full  of  surprise:   "Good  gracious,  ladies  and  gentlemen, 
what  on  earth  ll  this  ape  doing  here?  And  what  an  animal!  1 
11  give  a  good  price  for  him,  if  you  will  sell,  and  I  shall 
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of  our  little  town,    "vp^,   „  ^^   ^  ^^^     ^ 

"~<*~«"*««*  .^  „   +hf>y  ^,ookedat 

•na  BMthay  ir\  desperation       ;,t  *««.«     +i 

it,    but   the  U  IneJ   the  aMrr,  J      ,w   ,;1_yl, M 

«M   and   reroainea    a  M*k«j  Md   no thin-    ol.P. 

■*rt  htv  U  fell  iMailltT"  sai     ■  ,..,8  wlfe>  BhaB 

he  Ml  often  reafl  W«a  to  me":     »i<  U  m%  Alre  , ..3  th  U8    .^ 

like  *ir?y  other  MEt1  ■ 

l|w  c?n  h«  *   ■   »WlHft«  U«1H   the  doctor's  wife.      »He 
I*  tly  iltlk  a   cur.  of  tofftf  at  my  he**.,    a*J   p.  -Ma*  d  al 

too,    and  ft  r-.r    nr)(]   gaokN  w5th  np  hus%ABd«fl 

it    9#ulblft?«   sxalal    od  fee  Ml      "Didn't  ho  play 
"^~  '    '     Ltkui  ia  the  bear-etHa*,  u4  txgme  vitt  ub  about 

Hlitt««?*         ■    id   •  »m,«  they  -il    li      -  w.,    !'he  even 

^O*3     W       3  at  n»  ballf«     A  n-.onVey?     An  ppeV     It   Is   aorcery, 

li  la  witoheraftl " 

"Irr1"1?,   it  ia  wlteheraft!     It  1b  All      3       II"  baII  the 
tyor,    producing  the  nephew*!  oi  n  U    r  U  1    y-r    ^ecktie. 

"Loo1,    |  I     thii    tttektie  lies  hidden  1  eret  of  what 

ea  hifl  human  ia  our  eyes*     *hare  li       bread  baad  of  flexible 
t  and  all   sort  a  ef       s  liar    iartre  are  written  on  it, 
I  believe  it  5^  ir  Lstir.     Is  ther  ^ne  who  eaa  rep.d  it?" 

She  4oetor(   a  elerer  MB|  who  ha       Pt      been  cfceokmHtcd 
the  ape  rt  ah  ,warft<   looked  at  it,   an)   nidi 

"Not  at  all!     '-They  are  ealj  latin  lettera,   aal  rood  r?  follows; 
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i 


'*"    "**»  1?  a  elo^ish  heast  "' 

■*«  3uBt  an  apple  1.  W-  f east, . 

"Yes,   he  continued     ni+  *„ 

+   ,   v     ,4  '     UlSa  Cruel  h°«*.   the  kind  of  stupid 

trick  which  must  he  severely  punished." 

**.  ^or  was  of  the  saEe  opinion,   and  i     «u»»  8et 

out  for  the  Stranger's  house       aw  -."< 

nouse.     Six  soldiers  carried  the  Orang- 
outang,   and  the  Stranger  una  +n  -h 

r^nGer  *as  to  he  examined  at  once,   since  he 

might  ever,  be  a  sorcerer. 

They  reached   the  lonely  house,   accompanied  by  .  large 
nuraber  of  people.     Ever^e  was  anxious  to  know  the  result  of 
the  interview.     They  knocked  at  t  e   door  and  ran*  the  bell, 
but  all  in  tain,     *  one  appearecl-     Then  the  ^^  ^  r  ^ 

ordered  the  door  to  be  broken  in,   and  they  entered  the  Stranger's 
apartments.     But  nothir  to  be  seen  in  then  except  old 

furniture.     The  Stranger  hiasolf  was  nowhere  to  be  found.     On 
his  desk,  however,    lay  c  large  sealed  envelope  addressed  to  the 
jo r.     He  opened  it  and  read: 

Jfcjr  dear  Friends, 

By  the  ti:e  you  mi  this  1   ihall  no  longor  be 
in  your  little  town,   and  you  will  have  discovered 
who  and  v/hr.t     j     oar  nephew  really  in.     Take  the 
J  Ok*,   which  I  tool"  the  liberty  of  plr-inr  upon  you, 
as  a  useful  w;  r  :         nfl  as  a  lesi  on  not  to  force  a 
strarrer,   w  o  ifl  InlfO^i    of  living  by  himself,   into 
your  society.     I  felt  nyself  to  be  above  your  ev^r- 
]    sting  gossip,  your  really  ridiculous  trivi? lities 
and  your  narrow-nJstfl  °  "•     -1  therefore  took 
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20. 
€reat  pains  to  teach  a  young  Orangutan*,  of  which 
you  M«  to  have  become  tW,  fond,    to  be  *  reproBcr.t- 
**•.     Farewell,   and  1  hope  in  tine  you  will  hear 
this  event  in  the  history  cf  yo  r  tov/n  with  eeod 
rrace.     We  all  learn  wisdom  by  hitter  experience. 
1  am,  dear  people, 

^our  nost  huub'e  servant, 
irnuture). 

o  people  of  the  little  t<  ->ro  now  thorour^ly  ashamed 

of  the  irelvon,   ud  in  the  eyes  of  the  world,  they  will  remain 
fools  as  lonr  ns  the-  liv   .         1'heir  only  consolation  was  that 
all  this  I  5n  such  a  fant&ft-Uo  way.     imt  uost  ashamed  of 

all  n^ro  the  your-  -people  for  they  had  Imitated  the  vul^  r 
maimers  of  the  nonkey.     Henceforth,   they  no  longer  put  their 
elhovjfeuiov  the  t^hlen,   or  rocked  then^elveB  on  chfiirn.     H 
spoke  r  e  until  the;.'  were  npoken  to,   the.v  discarded  their 

unreeenscir:'  spectre1   r  and  became  as  polite  and  woll-aannered 
as  ir  former  tlats«     And   i^  over  one  of  thsn  fell  into  ruch  bad 
wayc  nr-'^   one  would  say  of  him:     "lie  io  a  i monkey." 

■ie  CyrrJV-outaTVTt  "ho  had  played  the  Stra^er'f;  nephew  for 
so  lonr.   was  hand^  over  to  the  learned  taxirieruiet,  who  allowed 
hla  to  run  -bout  In  hie  courtyard,  fed  him  well,   and  exhibited 
hln  to  victors  as  a  curio  pit;.     l*to»  on,  so  It  was  said,  this 
iini^uo  y  became  the  chief  attraction  in  e  musical  show,    the 

Plot  of  v/hloh  rms  based  u:  on  this  story. 

2cic£ 


■ 
w^ 


'  Mi. 


I 


■  ■ 


Bl 


■ , 
3a 


«n     ' 


I 


«s  ■ 


■    ■ 


I 

sir 


- 


y 


i 


■ 


I  v*-.l 


■ 


a*     .    *^ 


I  ' 


■ 


v  A*- 


**</\ 


H 


MP 


r** 


4 

Mm 


*% 


::1 


BRIEF     EPILO 


G  U  E 


;;:;;;  *: 


.'-  »'.  «,*.  .'-  „•,  JL, 


,%  »,-  »,s  -,»  ,,„  ,t»  ,f,  ,(3  «j£  ;^  ;■ 


--'-»!,  O^O-,',  -• 


;::;;;;: *****;;:*:;; $$ 


To 


A  Stranger  Came  To  Town 
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Dear  Headers, 

Some    of  you  mny  well  as!-:,   as  you  read   of  the  •  0f 

this   little   town:      ■faa  ev^r     anything  90  preposterous?"     I 
answer  by  quotinr  Samuel   Johnson  -   "The  value   of  every   story 
ieprn^   on  its   truth".     And    to   gat  at   the   "truth  ond   nothing 
tut   the    truth"   I  did   gome  regearch  work  at  the  British  "useum. 
It  W83  with  a  sense  of  iatiafaetlon  that  I  found,   In  that 
unique    library,   an  old  zine    for    'Literary  Fntertqinment f 

dated  May   Mtfe,    LAB?,    containing  a  report   of  an  actual  occur- 
ence  in  th"    little   town  of    Starfi^ld  which  made   iti   inhabi- 
tants the   laughingstock  of  their  time#     In  eaaenoe  snt  bac1-- 

ound   this  report  corresponded   30  clo^ly  with  "A    ltrnn-~r 
Came  to  Town"   that   I  cannot  refrain  from  retelling  it: 

"The   people   of  Starfirld,   a   small  town  in  Southern  Turope, 
have  a  reputation  for   treating  every  visitor  whu  comes  to  1 
them  as  a   "Stranger   in  their  midst".      They  are  mortally  afraid 
of  newcomers  and  the  more   they  see   of  them,   the   greater  their 
self-esteem  became.      This  was  unknown  to  one   traveller,  a 
"foreigner",  who  came   to   live   in    Jtarfield. 

To  everyone's  -urprise,  and  contrary  to  the  usual 

manner  an^   ouetoa,    tfala   ^tran-er  soon  be^aa  to  nov^  in  ~ood 
society.      3o^.et:  bi    didn't  behav-  lid  befit  a 

gentleman  of  good  breeding,   but    in  such  a  way   that  one  chose 
not   to  notice    the  3'     1  .It   seamed  Loulotti  to  or  ;u*  a 

about  what  were,   after  all,    only  trifJ      .     Uaunllrhe  preferred 
the   company    of   the  f  _.ir   sex,    as   eonv  *th   men  too?:   too 

serious  e   turn  for  hi    .      H»   Udlaft,   ,  *Mi  »oon     I 

be -ailed  by   his' f  1    t      PI  M     MlMMd  hi*  in  their  nldat. 
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22. 
It   soon  became  apparent   however,    that   thii  foreign 

gentleman  was  not  all  that  hi   seemed.     He  hid  hi3  true  nature 
behind  a  hypocritical  veneer  of   suave  good  manners.     Familiar- 
ities began  to  ereep  into  his  epeeoh  with  the  young  .-iris, 
and   they  beaaae   conversant  with  words  which  would  have  made 
^ven  the   elderly    la;i^3  blush.      Unfortunntely   it   is  the  way 
of   the  world   that  whoever  ke<=ps  such   conoany  becomes  tainted 
by  it.     The  girls  began  to  listen  delightedly  to  his  cheap 
and   unpleasant   3tori^s,   and   some   indecent   jokes,  which,   even 
in  the  Taverns,  would  have  been  found   out   of  plac-%  were  accept- 
ed with  a  great  deal  of  amusement  so  that  |he  ranidly  became 
the   favourite  at   Jociety   gather!  V3. 

vasbands  an 3   fathers   observed   that   their  wives  were   in- 
delicate  in  thi  of   certain  thing!       ieh   MTI   than  before, 
and   their  daughters  talked  with  a  certain  libertinism  al  out 

ileal   aspects  of  life  which  afa   aid  br   unknown  to 
fifteen  and   sixteen  year  old    .  .1  a3ked  the  aaaae  of  their 

sudden  lack   of  discretion  and   unconventional  conduct  they 
surprised  their  ()aeetionera  by  eoAfeeelag  withont  any  reserve 
that   it  the   charmin;.  atran  enchant-1    th<      with  his 

words* 

,ome   of   the   MB  tried,  by  throat-,  or  cajolery,   to  aaka 
him  silence   hie   tlM  I        ton.  a*     Put   it  ma  of  no  avail;      he 
could  not  be  alienee*.     All  their  efferte  were  in  f»in  for  he 
merely   smiled  ani  retimed  to  hi  Uioua  chatter. 

At   this  the  men  were   paealftd  as  to  their  next  action. 
They   felt   it  would  exceed   the  bounds  of  ettlgoette   to  turn  I 

out  a  goeat  from  their  aide*,     tat  eo»ething  had  to  be  don:  . 
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Then  one  of  them  was  struck  by  an  ingenious  idea.  He  Joined 
the  animated  circle  of  women  surrounding  thp  stranger  and 
observed  all  the  expressions,  tricks  and  conversations  with 
which  they  were  beguiled.  The  next  evening  he  appeared  at 
the  stranger's  side,  dressed  in  a  similar  manner.   He  talked 
without  cessation,  using  all  the  mannerisms,  quips,  and 
flatteries  which  the  evening  before  had  so  bewitched  the 
group.   The  stranger  could  not  compete  with  this  unexpected 
opponent,  who  even  impersonated  his  own  voice,  and  the  trick 
was  successful.   The  wives  and  girls  were  suddenly  shamed  at 
realising  what  fools  they  had  made  themselves,  and  turned 
their  backs  on  his  embarrassing  attempts  to  pass  all  off  as 
a  Joke.   His  game  was  over,  and  he  soon  disappeared  igno- 
minious ly." 

...      •••      ••• 

And  here  let  me  quote  the  editorial  note  printed 
below  the  story,  which  also  illustrates  how  far  a  human  folly 

can  go: 

"A  writer  of  travel  books  tol<-   **  o     a  similar  occurrence 

within  his   own  experience  which  happened  mnny  years  Rgl  at  a 

small  town  in  the  Northern  Pyrenees.     There,   in  the  market 

place,   a  magician  performed  a  one-man  show.     The  onlooker's 

attention  was  attracted  mainly  by  a  tame  raven,  prroh.d 

unfettered   on  his  shoulder,  with  which  he  seemed  at  intervals 

to  hold  a  whispered  conversation.     Aft.r  a  while  he  introduced 

this  bird  to  his  audience  as  one   of  the  world's  wonders.     His 

raven,  h.  said,   could  speak  like  a  human  being,   and  what  was 

ffiore  could   tell  fortunes  -  especially   if  someone  wished  to 
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know  who  was  his  emerqy  and  who  his  frlaai,     Thr   U«lM|  how- 

ever,    did   not    like   to  have  thnlr  fortlinP3  t0„    „  ^^  J 
willy-nilly   they    invited   the   "seer"  to  their  housn3#     Soon 
he  found  his  business  flourishing  beyond  his  vlldaat  d^ams, 

and   so  remained   in  the   town until,    one  day,   U  cunninr 

as  a  fox,   he    olayed   the  mo^t  extraordinary   trick  upon  the 
sirnle  and   harmless  ppo  It, 

No  tale   is  too  ridiculous  for  moment  nry  belief  .  f0r 
instance  those  who  are   full  of  religious  convictions  would 
believe   that  a  miracle  was  about  to  ha  if  they  -ere  told 

30.      The  magician,  with  the  held  of  his  raven,   told  the  n^o^le 
that  the  Day  of  Doom  wat  about  to  9foa«  upon  then  and  with  it 
the  end    of  thr   world.        But  for  his  folio  the    -o3s  had 

judged   Otherwise  -   ->rovidin£,   of  course,   that  they  obeyed 
certain  conditions.     Firstly,  ani   the  wisest  thing  for  all  in 
these   fateful  days,    they  wrre   to  keep  their   lips   sealed  making 
no  sign  one   to  the   other   of  coming  ev^ntT.     Aftrr  all,   they 
would  be   completely   saf*>   under  the  guidance  of  himself  and  his 
bird  who  would   advise  each  on^   of  them  in  turn. 

condly  he  would   further  help  therr.  by  taking  charge  of 
their  valuable   possessions,    jewels,   coins  and  so  on,  which  had 
to  be   carefully   packed  together  with   their  owners*  names  and 
hidden  in  the  western  cavern  of  the  hill  outside  the   town. 
Finally,   as   soon  as  the   spirits,  visible   only  to  his  raven 
through   its  mapic  eyr3,    should   inform  him  that  thr  hour  of 
d^om  wns  come,    th^n  all  must  make  for  th<-   chosen  of 

3afety    in  the  ruined  castle   on  thp  eastern  aid*  of  the  hill; 
there  he  would    join  them  quickly,   to  shar^   in  their  distr 
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and  be   their  comforter  and  friend. 

The   end   of  this  story   i8  not  difficult  to  *ue9.     0ne 
night  was  seen  thr   pathetic  sirht  of  this  bunch   of  human 
beings  huddled   together   in  the  ruins   of  thr   old   castle  where 
they   sat  as   silent  as  dreams.      They  froze  to  silmcc.     Above 
them  in  the  dark  blue  sky   stars  shone  brirhtly,  and  the  moon 
which   shone  down  on  them  also  shone   on  a  path  far  away   in  the 
mountains  -   the  very   path  used  by   the  magician,  ventriloquist 
and   swindler,    for  his  escape   over  the  border  into  a  neighbour- 
ing  country,    "from  whose  bourn  this  tr*r«ll«r  will  nev^r 
return". 

I  will  conclude  this   letter  with  an  old  ada.-e,    that  -e 
take  more   delirht   in  the   odUties  of  oth*rr>  than  in  their 
virtues. 

I  am,    dear  aeader3, 

Sincerely  yours, 
Max  !.Tack. 
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End  of  A  stranger  came  to  town  / 


